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PREFACE. 



The Editor of this volume nrakes no doubt that it 
will be an acceptable offering to the Public. There 
was time> indeed, wheh men wer^ burned for witch- 
crafty and Quakers were hanged fornon-conformitj, 
that Tales like those which compose this collection 
would have been improper for publication. That time 
has passed away---oId women ride through New-Eng- 
land on broomsticks no longer — children are no longer, 
hushed to rest by threats of the coming of the Devil — 

** E*en the ]a«t Kogering phantom of the brttin. 
The ckurchyani ghost, u now at rpel again!*' 

Stories founded on supernatural agency cannot now 
mislead the yuuHg, or terrify, the old. At the same 
time there ane no tales which excite such intense in- 
terest, or wi!l bear frequent perusal so well. Witness 
the Arabian Nights Entertainment, the Tales of the 
Genii, and many other collections of a like nature, 
which have been.the delight of centuries past, and will 
donstitute a lai*g6 portion of the amusement of centu- 
ries future. 

These works, however, have become rather hack- 
nied. Every one knows the Arabian Tales by rote ; 
the Tales of the Genii are scarcely less familiar ; even 
Winter Evenings at Home are not sought with the 
same avidity they once were. The Editor has, there- 
^fore, sought and put together such supernatural tales 
as*are written with equal power, and are less gene- 
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rally^known. He is ccxifident that his stories will have 
their day also, and that a long one. 

The Editor hopes, that one circumstance, if no other, 
will recoramend his book to the favorable consideration 
of the public, threat care h€is ^ef^n taken to admit 
nothing of immoral or irreligious tendency. The sto- 
ries are such as will not raise a blush on the cheek of 
the most fastidious. Some of them have no psrticplar 
end, save the amusement of the reader; athecs contain 
usefol allegories, which all iiltay profit loj reading, if 
we majr be permitied to m£ike any distinction among 
them, we would particularly notice that po^erfolly 
written tale. The Magi'C Dice, in which many and use- 
ful lessons hiay be found. In it, the danger of ^tamper- 
ing with evil, the folly of impertinent curiosity^ the 
evil consequences of ^eihiog, and the neoessit^f^ of pru- 
dence m the. choice of a companion for Jife, are set 
torth in tlie guise <of an allegory, in a light no less vivid 
than novel* 

Ifi eottclusion we may say^ tfaatnftuiy may be bene- 
titted) and qcxm cann be injiifed> by tiie perosal of <^h 
volume. 



• >r 






•»• 









9 



CONTENTS. 

VOL. I. 

Pag«. 

^The Magic Dice, an Awful Narrative . 9 

The Gored Huntsman «... 29 

TheNikkurHoU 37 

.-. Der Freischutz, or the Magic Balls 75 

The Story of Judar .92 

j^ The Boarwolf ' . 105 

^ The Cavern of Death 119 

-* The Mysterious Bell 159 

The Dervise Alfouran . 163 

Hassan Assar^ Caliph of Bagdat ...,•... J71 



VOL. II. 

\ The Astrologer of the Nineteenth Century ..... 51 

The Flying Dutchman 54 

The Tiger's Cave .....'.•. 61 

Peter Rugg, the Missing Man ........ 70 

The Haunted Forest J ... 79 

1 The Lonely Man pf the Ocean 97 

'Hie Hungarian Horse Dealer 107 

- ..ae Wreckers of St. Agnes Ill 



y 



.1 



f • 



» . 



THE MAGIC DICE, 

AN AWFUL NARRAtlON. 

I 

[Prom the Clerman.] ' ' 

I 

• 

For more than one hundred and fifty years had the family of 
fSchroll been settled at Taubendorf; and generally -respected 
for knowledge and refinement of manners superior to Hs statldtt. 
Its present representative, the bailiff Elias Schroll, had in hh 
youth attigiched hhnself to literature ; but later lii life, from love 
to the country, he hul retu)med to his native village, and iivcd 
there in great cretlit and esteem. 

During this whole period of one hundred and fifly years, tra- 
dition had recorded only one Schroll as having borne a doubtful 
character: he, indeed, as many persons affirmed, had dealt with 
the devil. Certain it is that there was still preserved in the 
house a scrutoire fixed ih the waH, and containing some myste- 
ri4%us manuscripts attributed jto him; and the date of the ^ear=^ 
1630, which was carved upon the front, tallied^with his era 
The key of this scrutoire had been constantly handed down to 

' the eldest son, 'through five generations — ^with a solemp charge 
to take care that -no other &ye or ear should ever become ad- 
quainted with its contents. Every precaution ^ad been taken 
to guard against accidents or oversights: the lock was so con- 
structed that, even with the right key,. it could not be opened 

* without special instructions; «nd, for still greater security, th<e 
present proprietor* had added a.' padlock -of most elaborate work- 
manship, whith presented a suffleient obstacls W^^e the main 
lock dould be approached. ■ 

In vain did the curiosity of- the whole faf|lily. direct itself to 
this scrutoire. Nobo<iy had sudoeeded in discovering any part 
of its contents, escept Rudoi|)h(,' the only son of the bailiff: bo 

' had succeeded: at least, his own belief Was, that the okl folio, 
with gilt ed^es, and bound in black velvet, Which he had one 
day surprised his father anxiousfy reading, beljoi/ged to the 
mysterious scfut^iife. For the door of the scrutoire-, thoWsh «i%t 
open, was unlocked; and £li«s had hastily closed ihe book 'with 
great agitktioh, at the same time ordering his sim oiit of the room 
m n^ very gentle ton«.= At file time of this incideilit, Rudolph 
was about twelve years of age. ' 

Since that time, th^ young nfm'had sustuned two> great bss- 
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es, in the deaths of his excellent mother, and a sister tenderly 
beloved. His father also had suffered deeply in health and 
spirits under these afflictions. , Every day he grew more fretful 
and humorsome; and Rudolph, upon his 'final return home from 
school in his eighteenth year, was shocked to find him greatly 
altered in mind as well as in person. His flesh had fallen away, 
and he seemed td^ He consumed bj)^ s^m^ intefi^al^sf ilfi^ of thc/ttght. 
It was evidently his own opinion that he was standing on the 
edge of the grave : ai^ ha ^mploy^d himself unceasingly in ar- 
ranging his affairs, ana m making his successor acquainted with 
all such arrangements as regfir.ded hi^ more peculiar interests. 
One evening, as Rudolph came in suddenly from a neighbor'^ 
'^to^^0, tmA baipp^aed t« pa^ the^sprutoJU^) be found the door ^ide 
.ppen,:4Mid ^e. inside obvioMsly.Qmpty. L<M|upg rowad, herol^ 
.9ei*Ted hj» lather standing on the ^arthel^e to a grea^ fire, ia 
.Hie <<iiii<bt of :wbioh w^s consuming. the old black bopk. ^ 

r- £Has entre^ed. hi$ soo earne^ly.to withdmw : but Rudolph 
could iiQt.QMmnafid.himaelC; and b^fO^oUinpiedr-''' I Uoubt^sif:, 
that this is the book which bel^ag^r-to IhQ sprut^if?/' 
■ Hiar father' $^^i^0d. with, vi^ibl^ dodfuspQ. ■ / . 

. " WeU, then J allp.w tne to sa^, that I .am greatly su-rpri^ed at 
)^our treating in this way an heir-loom that, for a century. a|id 
'Hlore^ lia» always been tr/^miiButted to the eldeat son . " ; ; > 
. ' '; You ar« -in t^ife right, ix)y isour/' ^ai^itbe ft|ther, affectionately 
4ftfctng bin* by the hanid: ''Yo^ are, partly in the right :ii i^HQt 
quite defensible*, I admM : and I 'myselC hiave had many scruples, 
(Obout the eour$e I have taken. ' X^t still. I feel myself glad, 
^ujpQ» tb^ whoJe, thja* I have destroyed! tnifi aCiQMrsi^ booH, > tl^ 
4hat' wrote it peyerpcos^ei^ed;. all traditions, agree in t^ait :^-ivh|r 
ithien leiiveta^iMffe'^, ,de^coiidants.aQnis€^ftble^^gaey.Qf ua 
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; This exousoi however, did not: satisfy. Hjjdoiph. IJe. mai^^ 

tained iJ^at Ws fotherj tad. madie an aggre^sifNji Mpon bi«- rjght» 
.(if inheril^nce; a«(fhe argu^dthe i^^t,ao;iir^l, that EUashkn- 
iflelC'bega^to.think bi^4onta§0«ipJaiBtiwafl not.^^ 

less. The whole of the next day th&y be^v^d to? jsacb either 
vH-^otiiii|kifid^y,/b# ye*, itith 0Qmo coolness. . At . mgb^# JElias 

op^ldribeaar. this no longer;. and he^uii *'DeatRudpJi?h>;we h^ve 
f iived lon^ tpgethfitr, inr harj^qnyi 4nd love; let- u« not bpgtn tf> 
,«bow 41a -aAeimd ;Cou«tena<ice ito eaqh 9ther durii|g.the few days 

Ihat I hav$ yet-.t^ live/' . . . , * . 

<i . Rfid<4pb pseissed hia f^tHer' s offeired heuoid with % fiU^^l i^^i^rmlh ; 
3#»di tjbe. \9iUiifi w»»t on to say^' * .1 proposed . W ;communicBle to 
; you:by.2«rord.i>| mouth. th0 feoiitt^»jts; <)if ihp, bac^k.rwhicb Lhav,e 
f.doiJtroyed ::i>vili. do this; .with gjff^d fwth artd^wi^bti^tfesc^rv.^r- 
#iiiHlB9$[yo*j|^i(^iiseif c^n be pemi»4ed. 4ft. forego yc^ir rightM^o 

such a communication." .•.'<».... • • . .: > 

.^, .£li^|>^»0^d--**4liU4epil^.*h^^ ^pmed^t tbut bi^soa 
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mouid f<Hrego his right. Bttt in this he was mistalroii: Rudolph 
was far too eager for the disclosure ; and earnestly pcesaed hia 
father to proceed. • 

Again Elias hesitated and threw a glance of profound love 
and pity upon his son«-^a glance that i^onjured him to think better 
and to wftve his claim :' but, this being at length obviously 
hopeless, he spoke as follows: — *' The book relates chiefly to 
yourself: it points to you as to the last of our roc«. You turn 
pale. Surely, Ru^ftlph, it youldhave been better that you had 
resolved to trouble yourself no larther about it?*' 

" No/' said Rudolph, recovering his self-pdasession, ''No: 
for it still remains a question whether tins prophecy be true." 

*-* It does so, — ^it does, no doubt." 

** And is this all that the book says in regard to me? " 

'^No: itisnofall: there is something more. But possibly 
yoo will only laugh when you hear it:, for at this day nobody, 
believes in such strange stqfies. However^ be mai as it 
may, the book goes on to say plainly and positively, that the Evil 
One (Heaven protect us !) will make you an ofier tending greatly 
to your worldly advantage." 

Rudolph laughed outright ; and replied that, judging by the 
grave exterior of the book, he had looked to hear of more serious 
contents. 

'^ Well, well my son, " said the old man, ** I know not that 
I myself am disposed to place much confidence in these tales of 
contracts with the devil. But, true or not, we ought not to laugh 
at them Enough for me that, under any circumstances, I am 
satisfied you have so much natural piety, that you would reject 
all worldly good fortune that could meet you upon unhallowed 
paths." 

Here Elias would have broken off: but Rudolph said, •' One 
thing more I wish to know: What is to be the nature of the good . 
fortune offered to me ? And did the book say whether I should 
accept' it or not?" 

'* Upon the nature of the good fortune the writer hiis not ex- 
plained himself: all that he says is, that, by a discreet use of it. 
It is in your power to become a very great man. Whether you 
will accept it — but God preserve thee, my child, from any 
thought so criminal — upon this question there is a profound 
silence. Nay, it seems even as if this trader ia black arts had 
at that ^ery point been overtaken by death: for he had broken 
off ip the very middle of a word. The Lord have mercy upon 
his soul! " 

' Little as Rudolph's faith was in the possibility of such a pro- 
'posid, yet he was uneasy at his father's communication, and 
visibly disturbed; so that the latter said to him-»-"Had it not 
been better, Rudolph, that yon had lefl the mystery to be 
buried with me in the grave ? 
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' Rnddlpli said — **No:^' but his t'estless eyc^ ahdiiis a^italed 
.air,.tDO,ervideiitl7 approved tfa« justice olf his father's sohcitede-. 
The deep impression upon Rudolph's rnind from this €onvei<- 
^^Batioh^^he iast he was ever to hold with his fathers-was .ren- 
'^eredrbtill deeper hy the solemn evdnt which followed: 'About 
the middle of that sfune night, he was awakened suddenly by a 
(Emmons to his ikth«r's bed-side: hijs father was' dying, and 
BUtiestly asking for him. 

^' My son!" he exclaimed with an expreyion of the bitterest 
anguish; stretched oiSit both his arms in supplication towards 
:hiii^;'and, in the anguish of>tke efibrt, he expired. 

The levity of youthfol spirits soon dispersed the glo^m trlnch 
at first hung over Rudolph's nnnd. Surrounded by jovis^l com- 
panion^ at the. university which he 0dW entered, he found no 
room left in his bosom for sorrow or care: and his heaviest af- 
/flictionwas the refusal of his guardian at times to comply with 
<hia too Sequent importunities fgr money. 

After a residence of one year at the university, some youth- 

M irre^krities in which Rudolph was concerned sobjeeldd 

him, jointly with three others, to expulsion. Just at thattim^, 

^tB seven years* war happened to break out: two of the party, 

named Theiler and Werl, entered the military service together 

with Rudolph ; the last very much against the will of a youn^ 

wcinOan to whom he- was engaged. Chaorlotte herself, however, 

'^' became reconciled to this arrangement, wiien she saw tbat her 

!objectit>lts availed nothing against Rudolph's reso4titiott) and 

heard her lover describB in the most flattering colors his own 

'return to her arms in the unifariti of an officer: for that his ^s* 

.'tiiiguished CN>urag<e must carry him in the very fhrst campaign 

to the rank of lieutenant was as evident to his oiyn mind as that 

'ibe could not possibly €ai\ on the fwlfl x>f b'aftle. 

The three friends were fortunate enough to be- placed- in the 
same compaify. But, in the fb^st battle, Werl and Theiler ^veile 
stretched lifeless by Rudolph's side: Werl, by a musket^-ball 
throuf h his heart, and Theiler by a cannon-^shol; which took oflT 
his head. 

Soon after this event, Rudolph himself returned home: but 
how? Not, as he had fondly anticipated, in the brilliant deca^ 
rations of a distinguished officer; but as a prisoner in close 
custody: in a #ransf>ort ef youthful anger he had heen guilty, in 
eolnpany With two -others, of insubordination and mutiny. 

The court-martial ^eisylenced them to deaith. The judges, 
however, were so favorably impressed by their good conduct, 
-whilst und^r coinfihement; that .they would ceitainly have Ifec- 
.'ommended diem to thb royal m^rcy, if it had not been deenaed 
/necessary to make, an example. However, the sent^ice was 
^«d fiu* mitigated, tbat only 000 -of the thrcfe ^as to be shot. 
And which was he? That point was^ reiser ved in auspende until 



the day of eiDbcutMMi» fdien ii ww* to bo doeUbd b]^<tbo<ettii of 
•tiie dice. 

As the fatitiday drew near, a traipeflt of poiBiomite f^riief aii- 

voiled the three priaoners. One of them waa agitated kf the 

-tears of his father; the second by '^e s^ situation of a stckty 

'wifo and two children ; the third, lliidolph, in caso the lot feH 

-npofi him, wotdd be summoned to part not^inly with his life, baft 

-also with a yovng and blooming bride^ that lay nearer to his 

'heart than ai^ thing else. *'Ah!" said he, on the evening 

before the day of final decision, '' Ah! -if but this oooe I could 

eecure a lucky throw of the dice! " And scarce was the wish 

otiered, when his comrade Werl, whom he had seen fall by his 

«ide In the fisld of battle, stepped into his cell. 

. " So, brother SehroU, J suppose you didn't much expect to see 
jne?" 

"No, indeed, did I not"— exclaimed Rudolph in consterna- 
tion : for in fiict, on the day after the battle, he had seen this 
very Werl oomaastted to the grave. •- • 

'* Ay, ay, its sCrange eitough, I allow: but there are wA 
jBomaj such surgeons as he is that belongs to our regiment: he, 
had me dug up, and brought me round again, Tii asaate youu 
One would think the man w»3 a conjurer. Indeed there are 
•many things he can do which I defy any man to explain; imd, 
to say the truth, Tm convinced he can execute impoSsihtlitiesi. : 

** Well^ so let him, for aught that i care: aU his art i)rill 
scarcely do me any good. " 

''Who Imiows, brother? who knows? The man is in this 
•town at this very time; and for old friendship's sake I'tei just 
ispoken to him about yoo: and he has promised me a lucky throw 
of the dice that shall deliver you from all danger." 

** Ah!'' said the dejected Rudolph, '* but eVen this would be 
<of little service to me. " . 

" Why, how so? ** asked the other. .< 

"How so? Why, because— even if there were such dio<^ 
(a matter I very much dispute) — ^yet I could never allow.myself 
to turn aside, by black arts, any bad luck designed for myself 
«poii the heads of either of my comrades. ' ' 

" !Now this, I .suppose, is what you call being noble? But 
^iHsuseme if I think that in such cases one's first dqty is to 
•oneself." • 

" Ayj but consider, ' one pf my comrades has an old father 
to maintain, the other a sick wife with two ohildren."^ 

4** Schroll^ SchroU, if your young bride were to hear you, I 
fancy she wouldn't think herself much flattered. Does poor 
Charlotte deserve that you should not bestow a thought on her 
and her fate? A dear youn^ creature, that places her whole 
happiness in you, -has nearer c^«ans (I think) upon your oonsid* 
oration than an old dotard with one foot in the grave, or a wife 
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.'anatanponchildren that are nothing at all to y^ti. Ahi trhat a deal 
of good might ^ou do in the coupse of a long hfe with yojur Char^ 

•k)ttct So, then, you reaHy are dotermmed to reject the 

course which I point out to you? Take care, Schroll! If yon 
(Msdain my oS&t, and the 1^ should chance to fall upon you,7^ 
take' care test the thoughr of a yoiing bride whom you have 
betrayed^-t^take care, I say, lest thi& thought abouid add \Jb the 
bittemeas of death when you come to kneel down pa the saaiib- 
litll. "However, I've given yoo advice sufficient, and bitve 
dischan-ged my conscience. Look to it yourself: and farewell !*' 
. '* Stay, brother, a word or two;'' said Rudolph, whof was pow»- 
«rfully impressed by the last speech, and the picture of domes^ 
tic happiness held up befdv e him, which he had- often .dallied 
with in' thought both when alone and in company with Char- 
lotte: — *' stay a moment. Undoubtedly, I do not deny that I 
wish for Kfe, if I could receive it a gifl from Heavea: and thai 
is not impossible. Only I would not willingly"- bara the guik 
upon my conscience of being then^ause of aakrery to another. 
However, if the man you speak of can tell, I should be glad that 
you would ask him upon which of us tiipee the lot of death wiH 
^I. Or — stay; don't ask him," said Rudolph, aighii^ deeply. 

^' I have already asked him," was the answer. 

** Ah\ have you so? And it is after his reply thai ywt teme to 
me iMlfe ilm counsel? " 

The foretaste of death overspread the blooming face of Ru- 
dolph with a livid paleness: thick drops of sweat gathered upon 
his forehead ; and the other ex<^laimed with a sneer-^** Fm going: 
you ^ke too much time for consideration. May be you will se^ 
and recognise me at the place of executions and, if so, 1 shall 
have the dice with me; and it will not be too late even then to 
give me a sign: but take notice I can't promise to attend. " 

Rudolph raised his forehead from the palm of <hm- hand, m 
which he had buried it during the last moments of his pertur- 
b8tioii,''and would have spoken something in reply: but his coun- 
sellor was already gone. He felt glad^nd yet atthe safaetime 
sorry.' The more he considered the man and his appearance^ 
so much the less seemed his resemblance to his friend whosnhe 
had leid buried on the field of battle. This friend had been the 
very soul of affectionate cordiality — a temper that was altogeth- 
er wanting in his present counsellor.. No! the scornful and in- 
suftifig tone with which he treated the unhappy prisoner, and 
the unkind manner, with which he had lefthini),' convinced Schrofl 
that he and Werl must be two different persons. Just at this 
moment a thought struck him, like a blast of lightning, of the 
black book that had perished in the fire and its ominous contents. 
A lucky cast of the dicet Ay^ that then was the sihape in which 
the tempter had presented himself ;% and heartily glad -he. felt 
that he had not availed himself of his suggestions. 



Btrt this temper of mind was speedily changed by Ins j''Ottiig 
bride, who hurried in, soon ailer, sobbing, and ffung her arms 
about hts neck. • He toM her of the proposal whioh had beea 
nade to him; and she was shocked that he had not immediately 
accepted it. 

With a bleeding heart, Rudolph objected that so charming 
and K>vely a creature could not miss of a happy fate, even if he 
should be £>rced to <|uit her. But she protested vehemently 
that he or nobody should enjoy her love. 

The clergyman, who visited. the prisoner immediately' afler 
her departure, restored some composure to his mind, which had 
been altogether banished by the presence of his bride. ** Bles- 
sed are they who die in the Lord!" said the gray-haired divjne; 
and With> so much earnestness and devotion, that this single 
speech had the happiest effect ^upon the prisoner's mind. 

On the morning after this night of. agitation — the morning of 
the fatal day-^the three icriminals saw each other for the- first 
^ time since their arrest. Community of fate, and long separation 
*frorii each other, contributed to draw still closer the b^d of 
friendship that had been first knit on the field of battle. Bach 
of the three testified a lively abhorrence for the wretched im- 
cessity of throwing death to some one of his comrades, by any 
cast of the dice which should bring life to himself. Dear as 
their several friends were to all, yet at this moment the brother- 
ly league, which had been tried and proved in ^he furnace of 
battle, was triiimphant over all opposing considerations. Each 
would have preferred death himself, rather than escape it at the 
expense of his comrade. 

The worthy clergymcm, who possessed their entire confiden^*e, 
foupd them loudly giving utterance to this heroic determination. 
Shaking his head, he pointed their attention to those .who had 
claims Ufvon them whilst living, and for whom it was their duty 
to wii^to live as long as possible. ** Place your trust in G-^d!" 
said he: ** resiffn^ yourselves to him! He it is that will bring 
about the decision through your hands; and think not of ascrib- 
ing that power to yourselves, or to his li&less instruments — ^the 
dice. He, withojiit whose permission i^o sparrow falls to the 
ground, and who has numbered every hair upon your head — He 
it is that knows best what is good for you ; and he only. 

The prisoners assented by squeezing his hand, embfaced 
each other, and received the sacrament in the best disposition 
of mind. Afler this ceremony they breakfasted, together, in as 
resigned, — ^nay, almost in as joyous a mood as if the gloomy and 
bloo'dy morning which lay before them were ushering in some 
gladsome festival. ;. 

When, however, the procession was marshalled from the outer 
gate, and their beloved friends were admitted to utter their last 

2 ^ «> 
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fiirew^eHs, then again the Bteitrn^ss of their courage sknk b^aesith 
the burden of their melancholy fate. ''Rudolph!" irhispered 
amongst the rest hi» despairing bride, ^* Rniiolph! ivhr Sid 3roii 
reject the he^p thdt was oiibred to you?'- tie. adjured her not 
to add to the bitterness of parting; and she in turn adjured iiim*, 
B^ little before the word ofcommand wtfs giren to marcli-*^which^ 
robbed her of all conscionsness-^to tiiake a sign to the stranger' 
who hnd volunteered his offer of deliveraiice, provi<ited he-ritould 
anywhere observe him in the crowd. 

The streets and the windows were lined with, spectators. 
'Vainly did each of the >crimrnal8 seek, by accompanying the 
t^iergyman in his prayers, to shelter himself from the thought, 
that all return, perhaps, was cut off from him. The large house 
of his bride's father reminded SchroU of a happiness that was now 
lost to him forever, if any faith were to be put in the words of 
his yesterday's monitor; and a very^remarkable faintness came 
over him.' The clergyman, who was acquainted with the cir^ 
eumstances of his case, and, ther<efbre, guessed the occasion of 
his sudden agitation, laid hold of his arm^<-and said, with a 
powerful voice, that he who trusted in God would assuredly see 
-kfi his rightmus hopes accomplished — in this world, if it w^e 
God's pleasure; but, if not, in abetter. 

These were words of comfort: but their effect lasted only for a 
■few moments. Outside the city-gate his eyes were met hy the 
sand-hill already thrown up — a spectacle which renewed his 
earthly hopes and fears. He threw a hurried glance about him; 
but nowhere could he see his last night's visiter. 

Every moment the decision came nearer and nearer. It has 
begun. One of the three has already shaken the box: the die 
is cast: he has thrown a six. This throw was now registered 
amidi^ the solemn silence of the crowd. The by-etanders re- 
garded him with silent congratulations in their eyes. For this 
man and Rudolph were the two special objects of th^ general 
compassion: this man as the husband and father; Rudolph aa 
the youngest, and handsomest, and because '%ome report had 
gone abroad of his superior education and attainments. 

Rudolph was youngest in a double sense — youngest in y^St,, 
and youngest in the service: for both reasons he was t^H^w 
last. It may be supposed, therefore, how much all. preketit 
tren\bled for the poor delinquent, whep the second of his coitif 
rades likewise flung a six. 

Prostrated in spirit, Rudolph stared at the unpropitious^die. 
1 hen a second time he threw a hurried glance around him — ^and 
tl at so full of despair, that from horrid sympathy a violent ^hud- 
dfjring ran through the by-standers. ** Here is no delivei'er," 
tknught Rudolph, "none to see me, or to hear me! And if 
tl[ I re were, it; is now too late: for no change of the die is ai^y 



longer possible. ** So saying, he seised the fktal die; ccayuI- 
sively his hand clutches it; aftd belbre the throw is made' he feels 
that the die is broken in two. 

rHiring the'universal thrill of astonishment which sucoeeded 
to this strange accident, he looked round again. A sudden shock, 
and a sudden joy, fled through his countenance. Not far from 
him, in the dress of a pedlar, stands Theiler without a wound*-the 
comrade whose head had been carried off on the field of battle 
by a cannon ball. Rudolph made an under sign to him with his 
eye. * For, clear as it now was to his mind with whom ho was 
dealing, yet the dreadful *rial of the inoment overpowered his 
better resolutions. 

The military commission ^ere in some conQjsion. No pro- 
vision having been thought of against so strange an accident, 
. there was no second die at hand. They were just on tjie point 
of despatching a messenger to fetch one, when the pedlar pre- 
'sented himself with the offer of supplying the loss. The new 
die is examined by the auditor, and delivered to the unfortunate 
Rudolph. He throws: the die is Iving on the drum;' and again 
it is a six! The amazement is universal: nothing is decided: the 
throws must be repeated. They are: and Weber, the husband 
of the sick wife-— the father of the two half-naked children « flings 
the lowest throw. 

Imi^ediately Che officer's voice was heard wheeling his men 
into their position: on the part of Weber there was as little delay. 
The overwhelming injury to his wife and children inflicted by 
his own act, was too mighty to contemplate. He shook hanik 
rapidly with his two comrades; stcpt nimbly into his place ; kneel- 
ed down; the word pf command was heard— •* ^ Lower your 
muskets;" instantly he dropt the fatal -handkerchief with the 
gesture of one who prays for some incalculable blessing: and iti 
^he twinkling of an eye, sixteen bullets had lightened the heart 
of the poor mutineer of its whole immeasurable freight of an- 
guish. 

' All the congratulations, with ivhich they were welcomed on 

their return into the city,«fell powerless on Rudolph's ear! 

^Mlircely could even Charlotte's caresses afiect with any pleasure 

the' man who believed himself to have sacrificed his comrade, 

'thtt>ugh collusion with a fiend. 

The importunities of Charlotte prevailed over all obj^tiieiie 

which the pride of her aged father suggested againsV it son-in- 

-l&W who had been capitally convicted. The jMcrritf^e was 

selemnized: but at the wedding-festival, amidst the uproar of 

merriment, tb® parties chiefly concerned wiBro not happy or 

tranquil. In no long time the fkther-in-law died, and by his>death 

joJaced the young coaple in a state of complete independence. 

■^iit Charlotte's fortune, and the remainder of wl\at Rudolph had 

^«£Uierited from his father, were speedily swallowed,up by an idle 
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and .uxuriqus mode oflmng. Rudolph now bega^i to iU-ofie his 
wife. To escape from his own conscience^ he plunged into all 
sorts of dissolute courses. And very remarkable it was, that, 
from^manifesting the most violent abhorrence , for every thing 
which could lead his thoughts to his own fortunate cast oi the 
die, he gradually came to entertain so uncontrollable a pctssion 
for playing at dice^ that he spent all his time in the company of 
those with whom he could turn this passion to account. His 
house had long since passed out of his own hands : not a soul 
could be found anywhere to lend him a shilling. The sickly 
widow of Weber and her two children, whojm |ke.had hitherto 
supported, lost their home and means of livelihood. And in no 
4ong space of typae the same fate fell upon himself, his wiG^j and « 
his child. 

Too Jittle used to labor to have any hope of improving his 
condition in that way, one day he bethought himself that the 
Medical Institute was in the habit of purchasing from poor peo- 
ple, during their life-time; the reversion of their bodies. Tlo 
this establishment he addressed himself^ and the ravages in his 
persona] ap]:fearance and health, caused by his dissolute life, 
induced them the more readily to lend an ear to his proposal. : 
' But the money thus obtained, which had been designed for 
the support of his wife and half-lamished children, was squan.- 
dered at the gaming-table. As the last dollar vanished, ^ehroll 
bit one of the dice furiously between his teeth. Just then he 
heard these words whispered at his ear — ' ' Gently, brother, gent- 
ly: AH dice do not split in two like that on the sand hill/' He 
looked round' in agitation, but saw no trace of any on^ who 
could have uttered the words. . . ^ 

With dreadful imprecations on himself and these with whom 
he had played, he flung out of the gaming-house, homewards 
on his road to the wretched garret where his wife and children 
were awaiting his return aild his succour. But here the poor 
creatures, tormented by. hunger and cold, pressed Upon him so 
importunately, that he had no way to deliver himself from misery 
but by flying /rom the spectacle, ^ut whither could he go thus 
late at night, when his utter poverty was known in every ale- 
house? Roaming he knew not whither, he found himself at 
length in the church-yard. The moon was shining solemnly 
u{)H»A4he quiet grave^stoned, though obscured at intervals by 
piles of lEtormy clouds. Rudolph shuddered at nothing but at 
himselfandiusown existence. He strode with biiirsts of laugh- 
ter over the dwellings of the depar-ted; and entered a vauU 
which gave him shelter from the icy blasts of wi^d, which now 
began to bluster more loudly than before,* The moon threw 
her rays into the Vault full upon tbe gold^n^legend inscribed in 
the wall — '* Blessed are the dead that die %n the Lordt" Schro# 
took up a sp^de that was sticking .in the ground, and struck with 



^ Cwrlonniy iagiunist the gilt lettersr oift the walh^ut tb«^ &fe€J9fteil 
, ii»!d«6tructiUe ; and he mfus goiug to assault them with a mattooh, 
wh^n ^uddealy si hand tquch^d hiin oq the shoulder, and fa^l to 
him, ''Gently, ^airade: thy |>ams 8tfe;ajl thrown 'away." 
Schroll utteced aloud exclamatioa of terror: for, ia these words, 
,he heard the. toke of Weber, aad, on turaiog roufid, recognised 
hta whole person. 

'< What wottldst thou. have?'' asked Rudolph,—'' What art 
thou come fori*' — *.*.Tocomfokthec," replied the figure, which 
now suddenly assumed the form aad voice of the pedlar to whom 
S^hroU was indebted for the fortunate die. ' ' Thou bast forgot- 
ten me: and thence it is that thou art fallen into Biisfortuni. 
Lfoolf ut^ aad acknowledge thy friend in need that comes only to 
HMdfe thee happy again." 

'' Iftkat be thy purpose, wheref^Mre is it Chat thou wearest a 
ahape before which* of all othc^rs thajt have heenon earthi Xhave 
most reason to shudder?" 

" ThtSt r^a^on i^ — because I must not allow to any man my 
belp.or ^y converse on too easy teceia. Before ^ver my die 
was allowed to turn thy fate, I was compelled to give thee cer- 
laip iati4(ialdoi» from which tho<i knewest with whom it was that 
tbou wert d^i<^*" . • • 

' ' With ^bOin.,^h^n, was it that I was dealing ?' ' cried SchiioH, 
stariiig with his eyes wide open, and his hair standing erect. 

'"Thou knewejstt comrade^ at that- tupae— thou knpwest at 
this mofiAent»." said the pedlar, laughing, and tapping him on the 
jlbofilder. - * But what is it that thou ^esireat ? " 

Sctn-oll struggled interdal&y; but, overcome by his desolate 
jcoqdition* he said immediately— ^'/ Dice; I would have dice that 
shall win whenever I wish." 

,y '* Very w,elU buk.fir^t of .alL staled out of the blaze of this 
golden.. writing en.lthis w:all: it is, a writtpg that hfs nothiog to 
do with thee. Here are, diiQc:. never allow them to go out of 
thy dw«t pofisessiofi: £91 thai might bring thee ip^to great troi|bd^. 
.Whepi tl^i^ oeede^t may light. a fire at the last stroke of the midr 
^igjbthour; throw in my dice, and with loud laughter. Th^y will 
crack.oi^e or twice> aud then split. At that ntioaaedt catch at 
^em in the-llajnes: but let not the moment slip or thou art lost. 
tApd.l^tjnot tby./courage b^.d^uoited by^ the sights that I cai^iot 
but send before aie whensoever l aj^pear^, Lastly, avoid choo$^ 
jii|r 0^j holy day for this work ; and beware of the piest'^ben^ 
ie&tiqn..•^^er0,^tatee the dice.'* ,. ,^ ■ 

Schroll caught at the dice with one hand, whilst with tbo 
ptber he covered his. eyes. When he next loi^jed up, he was 

Btavdiog alooe. 

,. JIejnK>w quitted the burying^ground to< return as hastily as 
|>os^ible to" the gaqning-house, wher^ the light of candles was 
«till visible, Out it was.with the greatest difficulty ih^^^ o^? 

2* 
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tamed money eSough from a ^^frfend" t6 entAA^ him to' tAak^ 
-Ifae lowest stake which the rules allowed. He found it a mtocfa 
easier jtask to persuade the compimy to use the dice which he 
had broMght with liim. They saw in this xiothing btit a very 
ooRinKA superstitiofl-^and no possibility of .any imposture j ais 
'they and he should naturally have benefited alike by the good 
luck supposed to accompany the dice. But the nature df the 
^charra was — that only the possessor of the dice enjoyed their 
i supernatural powers; and hence it was that, towards morifting, 
ScfaroU reeled home, into^iicated with wine and pleasure, and 
laden with the money of all present; to the gari^t where his 
•femily were lying, half frozen and famished. ^ 

Their outward cohdition was immediately improved. > ThSa 
money which Schroll had won was sufBcient noto^nly for their 
immediate aiid mo^t pressing wants: it was enough ateo to pay 
'for' a front apartment, and td leave a sum sufiicieiit for a very 
considerable stake. • 

With this sum, and in better 'attire, Rudolph repaired to a 
gaming-ht^use of more fashionable riesort— and oame home in the 
-evening laden with gold. ' 

H>e now opened a gaming establishmeiit himself; 'and eo Much 
did his family improve in external appearances within a Verjr 
few weeks, that the police began' to kefep a waichiul - eye over 
him. 

This induced him to quit the city, and to change his residence 
continaally. All the diflferent buths of Gr^pmaliy he resorledi to 
beyond other towns: but,*thoagh his dice perse verlrigly maintain- 
ed their luck, he yet never accumulated any money. Every- 
thing was slandered upon the dissipated life Which he and hici 
family pursued. 

At length at 4he baths of -^-— the matter begcth to take an 

unfortunate turn. A violent- pasision for a beatitiful youilg lad^ . 
whom Rudolph had attached himself to ihvain at balls, cencert9» . 
and even at ihutch, suddenly berefl him of alt- sense .and di^ 
cretion. One night, when Schroll (who now etyled hiinself Cap- 
tain Yon Sohrollshausen) was anticipating a master-stroke frori^ 
his dice, pt'obablj fbr the purpose of winning the lady by the 
display of overflowing wealth' and splendor,— i- i^ud^nly ' they 
lost their virtue, and failed him Without Warning.' Hitherte 
the^ had lost only when he willedthem; to lose: but,- on this 
nccasion, they failied at so critical a momeiit, as toloi^ him not 
only all his own money, but a good' deal beside ' that ' -be h^4. 
borrowed. 

Foamiog With rage, he came home. * H? asked fdriouely-ailter 
his wife : she was from home. He examined the diee attentively^ 
and -it appeared to • him that they wefe not his oWn. • A power- . 
ful suspicion seized upon hi*n: Madame Von Sehroilsliattseiii 
had her own gaming drcle^ a^ weiras himself Without betray* 
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ing its origin, h6 had' occasionally given her a few specimeniSt 
of the privilege attaehed to his dice: and she had pressed hiitt 
Earnestly to allbw her the ase of them for a single evening. It 
was true he never parted with them even on going tombed: but 
it was possible that they . might have b^en changed whilst h^ 
was sleeping. The more he brooded upon this suspicion, the 
niore it strengthened: from b^ing barely possible, it became pro- 
bable; from a probability it ripened into a certainty; and this 
certainty received the fuUest confirmation at this moment, when 
ishe returned home in the gayest temper, and announced to hitn 
that she had beeii this night overwhelmed with good luck; in 
proof of which, she poured out upon the table a oonsiderabls 
isutn in gold coin. '* And now/'she added laughingly, '* I care^ 
tio longer for your dice; nay, to tell you the truth, I would not 
exchange my own for them." 

Rudolph, now confirmed in his suspicions, demanded the 
dice — as his property that had been purloined from him. She 
laughed and refused. He insisted -with more vehemence; she 
retorted with warmth: both parties 'were irritated :• and, at 
length, in the extremity of his wrath, Rudolph snatehed up a 
knife and stabbed her: the knife pierced her heart: she utter- 
ed a single sob — was Convulsed for a moment — and expired. 
"Cursed accident I " he exclaimed, 'when it clearly appeared, 
on examination^that the dice which she had in her purse were 
not those which he suspected himself to have lost. 

No eye<but Rudofph's had' witnessed the murder: the child 
had slept on undisturbed : but circun|stances betrayed it to the 
knowledge of the landlord; and, in th^ morning, he was prepar- 
ing to make it public. By great offers, however, Rudolph suc- 
ceeded in purchasing the man's silence: he engaged in substance 
toinake over to the landlord a largo sum of money, and to marry 
his daughter, with whom he had long pursued a cTandestine 
intrigue. Agreeably to this arrangement, it was publicly noti- 
fied that Madame Yon Schroilshaiisen had destroyed herself 
under a sudde'n attack of hypochondriasis, to which she had 
hKjen long subject. . Some there were, undoubtedly^, who chose 
t<>'be skeptics on this matter; but nobody had an mterest sutli*- 
ciently deep in the mur4ered person to prompt him to a legal 
inquiry. 

' A foot, which at this time gave Rudolph far mote disturbance^ 
of niittd than the murder of his once beloved wife, was — tho 
full confirmation, upon repeated experience, that his dice had 
forfeited their power. For he had now been a loser for two 
days running to so great an extent, that he was obliged to ab- 
scond on a misty night. His child, towards whoVn his aflSsction 
increased daily,, hd was uader the necessity of* leaving with his 
host as a pledge for his return and fulfilment of his promises* 
te«' w|>uld not hare absconded, if it had been la his power to 
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s^iaiiKm hi^ ^vk coonaellor • forthyith: l^i^ on: aocouat «f ihe 
greal, festival oii Peiitecost, wkich fe\\ on th^ yeryuexi day, thi^ 
eumiBoa^ was necessarily del^yeil fov a short time^ By staying 
be- would iia^ve deduced hknaeir to the iieceasity of iay^nitiRg 
v^^rious pretexts for delay » in order to keep up his charact^ wi^i 
kh creditors: whereas^ when he returned- with a sum pf moa^ 
Buffici^nt to meet his debtsy all suspicions would be silenceii a^ 
once. 

. In the metropolis of an adjacent territory, to which he resort- 
ed so often that he kept lodgings there constantly, he .pa98«4 
Whitsundi^y with impatience-^^nd re^plved on the sQceeed/w^ 
jpight to summon and converse with his counsellor. In^patien^ 
9 however,, as ho. was of any delay; he did not on that account fe^ 
the less anxiety as the hour of midnight approached. Though 
he was quite alone in his apartments, and had lefl his servant 
behind at the baths, — ^yet long before midnight he fancied- thai 
he hea^rd footst^^ps and whisperings round about hiiiu . Thj9^ 
purpose he was meditating^ that he had regarded tiU Qow as $. 
matter of indifierence, noV displayed it$e]:f in its whole monstrous 
shape;. Moreover, be remembered that his wicked qounselUt 
liad himself thought it necessary to exhort him lo co>irage, which 
at present he felt greatly shaken. Howev-er, he hadiiach<Hoei 
As he was enjoined, therefore, with the last stroke of twelve; he 
set on fire the wood which tiBiy ready splk upon the hearth^ and 
threw the dice. into the flames, with & h>ud laugliter that, echoed 
IprightAiUy from the empty hall and $tairo4ses, Cpn|ysed> and 
half-stifled by the smoke whicl^ accompanied. the rouring flames; 
hest<3iod still for a few minutes, when suddenly all the sarr<HiQd* 
ing^. objeots seemed . changed , and he found hirpself transported 
to his father's house. His father waip lyii^g on his death-bed 
just as he had actually beheld him^ He had upon his lipp the 
very same* expressiqn of supplication and anguish with which lie 
had at that time striven to address him; OncQ again he stretch-* 
^d out his arms in iov.e and pity to his son; and once tigain h^ 
seemed to expire in the act. . ' 

Schroli was. agitated by the picture, w^ich. called upjind i^f^ 
animated in his memory, with the power pf a mighty tortnentoifi 
all hi3( honorable plans and prospects fVom^hsjt iaitopeDt period 
of his life. At thi^ momisnt, the dice cracked for the flrst-tiiai?^ 
#snd SchroH turned his fhde towards tl^f^A&a^es* A' second time 
the smoke stifled the lights in order to, Reveal a ^^ojifd pi<it;ir9« 
He saw himself on the day before the.sc^ne of the soJ^-hill sitt 
ting in his dangeon. Tlie clergymaa was with hi<Ki. i^'romtb^ 
expres^ton^ofhis countenance, he appeared to be just sayingr^ 
f ' Blessed are the dead that die in the Ltord .'' Rudolph thought 
of the disposition in which he then wa^r—of the hopes^ which- tl)4) 
clergyman had raised in him — ai^d of the feeling which h^ ^eQ 
had that hta was still wortliy tp b^ reunited tp his father^ or h%4 
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I>ec6fne worthy by bitter penitence.' The niftxt flac^aoe of 
the die tfidttrrbed thd sbene-4.but*t<> 6ttbetitute'<liMi tlilit'AVitt not 
lit all firtore consolatory. Fcrr now tippear«e4 a den of thieves, m 
which the unhappy widow of Weber was cursine her ehildrech,' 
who — letl withoot support, without counsel, Wmout protection, 
had taken' to evil coor'see. In the background 9tood the bkcd* 
ing father of these ruined children, one hand atretelied out 
towards 8chroM whh a menaeing gesture, and the other lifted 
towards heaven with jl record of impeachment figaiilst him. 

At the tliird splitting of the dice, out of the bosom of the 
smoke tfrose the figure of his murdered wifb, who seenied to 
•ckase him from one corner of the room to another, until at iengtii 
she cati^e and took a seat at the fireplace; by the side of whidi, 
as Rudolph now observed with horror, his buried father and th« 
tmhappy Weber had stretched themselves; and they carried 
Oit.together a low and noiseless whispering and moaning thai 
agitated him with a mysterious horror. 

' Ader long and. hideous visions, Rudolph, beheld the^flames 
grow weaker and weaker. He fipproached. The figures that 
stood round about held up their hands in ia threatening attitude. 
A moment later, and the time was gone forever; and Rudolph, 
as his -false- friend had asserted, was a lost man. With -the cour* 
age of despair he plunged through the midst of th'e.threateiring 
figures, and snatched at the glowing dice — which were.no soon- 
er touched than, they split asunder,' with a dreadful sound, befbra 
Which the apparitions vanished in a body. 

The evil counsellor appeared 6a thit) occasion- in: the dress of 
ft grave-digger, and asked with a snorting tsound*^'* What 
wouldst thou from me ? *' * 

" I would remind you. of your promise," answered Schroll^ 
Bteppvng baek with awe: your dice have lost their power. " 

«* Through whose fault?" 

Rudolph was silent, and covered his eyes from the withering 
glances of the ^bndish being who was gazing upoil him. 

''Thy foolish desires led thee in chase of tiie beautiful 
maiden into the church t my words vi^ere fbrgottem;* and the 
benediction, against which I warned thee,* disarmed the dice of 
their po^er. In future, observe my directions better." 

iSo saying, he vanished; and SchroU found. tLree new dice 
Upon the hearth. 

'After such scenes, sleep was not to be thought of; and Ru- 
dolph resolved, if possible, to make trial. of his dice this very 
night. The ball at the hotel over the way, to which he had 
been invited, and from which the istepeof the waltzers were stiH 
^mMhUfi aj[)peared to present a fur opportunity. Thither. h^ 
i^e^ired; but not without some anxiety, lest some of tiietio^es 
in his v^n lodgings should have reaehcMl thef houses- over 4ht 
wayr He wais hap^^o find this fear unfounded. :]&very thiHg 



$9 . TBB MAGIC DKSS. 

aj»p«arod as if calouUted only for hia senfes; for when he in- 
quired with usumed carelossnoaf wliat great explosion thai 
was which oocUrred about midnight^ nohody acknowledged lo 
have heard it. 

The dice, also, he was happy to find, answered his expecta- 
tions. He found a. company engaged ^t pjay : and by the hrealc 
of day he had met with so much luck, that he wjbs immediately 
able to travel back^ to the baths« and to redeem his child and 
his word of honor. ^ 

In the baths he now made as many new acquaintances as the 
losses were important which he had lately sustained. He was 
reputed one of the wealthiest cavaliers in the place; and many 
who had designs upon him in consequence of this reputejd 
wealth, willingly lost money to him to favor their own schemes; 
so that, in a single month he gained sums which would have 
established him as a man of fortune. Under countemmce of this 
repute, and as a widower, no doubt he might now have made 
successful advances to the young lady whom he had forjnerly 
pursued: for her father had an exclusive regard to. property, 
and would have overlooked morals and respectability in any 
candidate for his daughter's hand. But with the largest offers 
of money he could not purchase his freedom from the contract 
made with his landlord's daughter — a woman of very disreputa- 
ble chcu-acter. In- fact, Six months after .the death of his first 

.wife, he was married to her. ^ 

' • .■» 

By the unlimited profusion of money with which his second 
wife sought to wash but the stains upon her honor, RudolpVs 
new-raised property was as speedily squandered. To part from 
her was one of the wishes Vhicti lay nearest his heart: he had, 
however, never ventured to express ^ a second time bejS^te his 
father-in-law : for on the single occasion when he Jiad hinted at 
such an intention, that person had immedii](tely broken out into 
the m6st dreadful threats. Thetnurder of his first wife Was the 
chain which bound him to his second. The boy> whom his first 
ivife had left him, closely as he resembled her in features and 
in the bad traits of her charaieter, was his only comfort -r if* in- 
deed, his gloomy and perturbed milid would allow him at any 
time to taste of comfort i 

To preserve this boy from the evil influences of the many had 
examples about him, he had already made an agreement with a 
man of distinguished abilitie<3, who was to have superintended 
his education in his own family. But all was frustri^ed. Madr 
ame Von Schrollshausen, whose love of pomp, add display 1^ 
her eagerly to catch. at every pretext for creating a jeU, had 
invited a party on the evening before the young hoy's intewded 
departure.. The time which was not occupied in the eatingr 
roem was spent at the gaming-table, and dc^licat^ t^ the. dic^, 
gf whose extraordinary powers the owner was at this time avail- 
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ing himself with more zeal thnii fisual^-^having just in^'^Btedi aU 
hisiiisposahle lyioitey in the purehase of a landed eataie. Gae 
of the guests having lost vtry considerable sums ha an uninter^ 
rapted train of ill luck, threi? the dice, in his yexaftion, with 
such force upon the table, that one 6f theift fell down. The at- 
tendants searched for it on the floor; and the child alsocrepl 
about m quest' of it: not* finding it, he rose; and, in rising, 
stepped upon it, lost his balance, and fell with sueh violence 
against the edge of the stove-^that he died in a few hours of 
the injury inflicted on the head. 

This accident mad^ the most powerful impression upon- the 
ftther. He recaphulatedi the- whole of his life from the first 
trial he had made of the dice. From them had arisen all his 
misfortunes. In what way could he liberate himself from their 
accursed influence P — ^ftevolving this pstnt, and in the deepest ^ 
distress of miiid, Schroll wandered out towards nightfall, and 
strolled through the town. C<»iiing to a solitary bridge in the 
outskirts, he looked down fVom the battlements upon the gloomy 
"depths of the waters below, whioh seemed to regard him with 
looks' of sympathy and strong fascination. *' So be it then! " 
he exclaimed, and sprang over th6 railing. But, instead of 
finding his grave in the waters, he felt himself below seiaed 
powerfully by the grasp of a man*«i-whom, from hib scornful 
laugh, he recognised as his evil counsellor. The man bore him 
to the shore, and said^-^'^No, no, my good friend: he thai 
once enters into a league with me — him I shall deliver fVom 
death even in his own despite. ** 

Half crazy with despair, the next morning Schroll crept out 
of the town with a loaded pistol. Spring was abroad — spring 
flowers, spring breezes, and nightingales :''^ the^were all abroad, 
but not for him or kia delight. A crowd of itmerant tradesmen 
'passed him, who were on their road to a neighboring fair. 
One of them, observing' his dejected countenance with pity, at* 
tached himself to his side, and asked him in a tone of sympathy 
what was the matter. Two otheris of the passers-by Schroll 
heard distinctly saying^" Faith, I should not like for my part 
to walk alone with such an ill-looking fellow. ** He darted a 
furious glance at Ih^men, separated from his pitying companion 
with a fervent pressure of his heuid, and struck off into a solitary 
track of the forest. In the first retired spot, he fired the pistol: 
and behold! the man who had spoken to him with so much kind* 
i[iess lies stretched in his blood, and he himself is without a 
wound. At this momeat, while .stas'iilg half-tmconsciously at 
the face of the murdered man, he feels himself seized from be* 

* It may be Beeenqry to ioform Mme readttni, who have nover lived far 
eDOagh to the riouth to have any personal knowledge of the nightingale, that this 

bird eingt in Ijbe daytime as well as the night. 

■» ■ » • • 



Inml. Alreadf he 86Bt»s'to himself ip ihe^ hm^i^.a^fitike ^blns 
exetutioaer. - fuming raund, howeyer, he h9/fd\y kiH>ws wbeth-< 
er to feel pleasure or' f^ain oa seeing 619 evil mj^geeter in jtbA 
drees of a grsve-^ligger. '' My frieiid,'' said, the grave^-dig^erj. 
*'if jeu cannot be conteoit 4o wait for deeih until J aeud pt, X 
aoRtflt-lie forced te aid with -dragging yo^ to ibai froBi which J, 
begam by saviag ye«i*--«a -public esecutkMi. : But think notthua, 
or hy any. oeher way, to escape me* Af^r dea;kh« thpu wilt 
assuredly be mine agaio.*' 

** Who, then,'' said the unhap|>y oian, *' who is th^ mufdere^ 
of the poor irayeller? *' 

''Who? why, who but yourself ^ . waa it xiott 3KMirself ;tbae^ 
firedChepisliDl?'' 
• ^*Ay; but at my own head/' 

The fknd laughed m a way that made SchroU's 4e^h e^eep 
on his bones. *' Understand this, friend, thait he vfhoee &kte ( 
bokl in my hands cawnot antidqpate it by his o^a act. For tike 
present, begone, if you . Wiould escape the scf^fiold. To oblige 
yon onoe more, I shall throw a veil over this nHunler.''' . . ^^ 

ThereufMaoi, the gi^ve-^igger set about making a gfa^e lor 
the coi^se, M^ilst.Schroll wandered away: — ^ipQre for the s,ake 
of escaping the hideous presence in which he stood; thsui with 
any riew to his own security from puuisbmeBt.j . , 

Seeing by accident a prisoner under arrest at the. g(Uar4'» 
kMmse, Schroll's thoughts reverted to his own confijiement^ 
f' How happy,'' ^aid he, '' for rae and for Charlotte — hadj th(»9 
refused to purchase life on such terms, and. had better laid tq 
heart the counsel of my good spiritual adviser!" — ^Uppnthis a 
suiidpn thought s^uck him — that he would go and find out the 
oild cl^gyman, and would unlbld to him his wretched hisior j 
and situation. He tdd'his wife that some private affairs requixf 
ed his attendance for a few. days at the town of - — '-—*-., But,* 
say what he would, he could not prevail on her to dp^ist ironi < 
accompanying him. 

• On the journey I, his chief anxiety was, lest the. clergyman., 
who was already Advanced in years at the memorable scene . of 
ibhe sand hill, might now be dead. Bvitj at the v^y entranp^ 
of the town, he saw him walking in the stre^, i^nd.im^ediateh^ 
fcH himaelf more eomposed iii mind than he h^d doae for years. 
The venerable appearance of the old man con^prmedbim sti4 
•more in bis resolution ol* makings fiill disclosure to him of hif; 
whole past life: oae' only transaction, thj^ murder of his first 
wife, be thought hifllself justified in c#iicea}ing; since, with ^ 
his penitence for it, that act was now bey^d. the posftibility of 
reparation. 

For a long time j the pious dergyman TO&ised ^1 belief to 
Schroirs narpative; h\k being at length conviriced that he h«d 
a wounded spirit to deal with, and not a disordered intellebl,' hh 
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exerted kknself to present all thoae views of religiout ooiiboI»> 
lioB whick his philanthropiQ character and his long axperieiice 
eeggested to htm as likely to be effectaal. £ight days' ood« 
versalioii wkh the clergyman restored SohroU to the hopee.of 
a less nriserahle fnture. But the good man admoniidied him aft 
parting to put away from himself whatsoever could in any wi^ 
tend to support bis unhallowed connexion. 

In this direction, SchroU was aware that the dice were inclu- 
ded: and he resolved firmly that his first measure on reteming 
hone should be to bury in ad inaccessible place these accursed 
implements, that could not but bring mischief to every possessor. 
On entering the inn, he was met by his wife» who was in the 
highest spirits, and laughing profusely. He inquired the cause. 
"No, "said she: '* you refused to communicate your motive for 
coming hither, and the nature of your business for the last week: 
I, too, shall have my mysteries. As to your leaving me in 
solitude at an inn, ikat is a sort of courtesy which marriage nat- 
urally brings with it: but that you should have travelled hither 
for no other purpose than that of trifling away your time in the 
company of an old tedious parson, that ( you will allow me to 
say) is a caprice which seems scarcely worth the money it will 
cost." 

'' Who, then, has told you that I have passed my time with 
an old parson?" said the astonished 6chro]l. 

*' Who told me? Why, just let me know what your business 
was with the parson, and Tli let you know, in turn, who it was 
that told me» So much I will assure you, however, now — that 
the cavalier who was my informant is a thousand times hand* 
somer, and a more interesting companion, than an old dotard 
who is standing at the edge of the grave.'' 

All th3 efibrts of Madame Von Schrollshausen to irritate the 
curiosity of her husband proved ineffectual to draw from him his 
secret. The next day, on their return homewards, she repeat- 
ed her attempts. But he parried them all with firmness* A. 
more severe trial to his firmness was ^epared for him in the 
heavy bills which his wife presented to 4iim on his reaching 
home. Her expenses in clothes and in jewels had been so pro<« 
fuse, that no expedient remained to Schroll but that of selling, 
without delay, the landed estate he had so lately purchased^ 
A declaration to this efiect was very ill received by his wife. 
** Sell the estate?" said she: *' what, sell the. sole resource I 
shall have to rely on when you are dead? And for what reason^ 
I should be glad to know; when a very little of the customary 
luck of your dice will enable you to pay off these trifles? And 
.whether the bills be paid to-day or to-morrow cannot be of any 
very gr^at importance/' Upon this, Schroll declared with firm* 
nessthat he never meant to play again. ''Not play again!" 

3 
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exclaimed his wife, '' pooh! pooh! you make me blush hr jouf 
So, then, I suppose it's all true, as was said, that scruples of 
conscience drove you to the old rusty parson ? and that he ea« 
joined, as a penance, that 3rou should abstain from gaming? I 
was told as much: but I refused to believe it; for, in yowr etiv 
ourastances, the thing seemed too senseless and irrationaL" 

"My dear girl," said Schroll, ** consider"^ — 
- '^ -Consider! what's the use of considering? what is there 
to consider about? " interrupted Madame Von SchroUshauseii: 
and, recollecting the gay cavalier whom she^had met at the inn, 
she now, for the first time, proposed a separation herself. " Very 
well,*' said her husband, '* I am content." '*So am I," said 
his father-in-law, who joined them at tha€ moment. * * But take 
notice that, first of all, I must have paid over to me an adequate 
sum of money for the creditable support of my daughter: 
else" 

Here he took Schroll aside; and the old threat of revealing 
the murder so utterly disheartened him, that at length, in de- 
spair, he consented to his terms. 

Once more, therefore, the dice were to be tried; but qbIj for 
the purpose of accompltsbing the separation: ikai over ^ Schroll 
resolved to seek a livelihood in any other -way, even if it were 
as a day laborer: The stipulated sum was at length all collected 
within a few hundred dollars; and Schroll was already looking 
out for some old disused well into which he might throw the 
dice, and then have it filled up: for even a rftrer seemed to' him 
a hiding place not sufficiently secure for such instruments of 
misery. 

RemarkaUe it was, on the very night when the last arrears 
were to be obtained of his father-in-law's demand, — a night 
which Schroll had anticipated with so much bitter anxiety, — ^that 
he became unusually gloomy and dejected. He was particu- 
larly disturbed by the countenance of a stranger, who, for sev- 
eral days running, had lost considerable sums. The man called 
himself Stutz; but he hldamost striking resemblance to his 
old comrade, Weber^^ho had been shot at the sand-hill; and 
differed indeed in nothing but in the advantage of blooming 
youth. Scarcely had he leisure to recover from the shock 
which this spectacle occasioned, when a second occurred. About 
midnight, another man, whom nobody knew, came up to the 
gaming-table — and interrupted the play by recounting an event 
whieh he represented as having just happened. A certain man; 
he said, had made a covenant with some person or other; that 
they call the Evil One — or what is it you call him? and by means 
of this covenant he had obtained a steady run of good luck -at 
play. 

** Weil, sir (he went on), and, would ^ou believe it, the other 
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day he began to repent of this covenant ; my gentleman wanted 
to rat, — he wanted to rat, sir. Only, first of all, he resolved 
privately to make np a'certain sum of money. Ah! the poor 
idiot! he little knew whom he had to deal with: the*£vil One, 
«s> they choose to call him, was not a man to let himself be 
swindled in that- manner. No, no, my good friend. I saw — 
I mean, the Evil One saw — ^what was going on betimes; and he 
secured the swindler just as he fancied himself on the point of ' 
pocketing the last arrears of the sum wanted." 

The company began to laugh so loudly at this pleasant fiction, 
as they conceived it, that Madame Von Schrollehauseii was at* 
tracted from the adjoining room. The story was repeated to 
her: and she was the more delighted with it, because in the 
relaler she recognised the gay cavalier whom she had met at 
the inn. Everybody laughed again, excepting two persons — 
Stutz and SchroU. The first had again lost all the money in 
bis parse; and the second was so confounded by the story, that 
he could not forbear staring with fixed eyes on the stranger, 
who stood over against him. His consternation increased when 
he perceived thai the stranger's countenance seemed to. alter 
at every moment ; and that nothing remained unchanged in it, 
except the cold expression of inhuman scorn with which he 
perseveringly regarded himself. 

At length, he could endure this no longer: and he remarked, 
therefore, upon Stutz 's again losing a bet, that it was now late; 
that Mr« Stutz was too much in a run of bad luck; and that, On 
these accounts, he would defer the further pursuit of their play 
until another day. And, thereupon, he put the dice into his 
pocket. 

*' Stop r* said the strange cavalier! and the voice froze 
SchroU with horror; for he knew too well to whom that dreadful 
tone, and those fiery eyes, belonged. 

•*Stop !** he said again: ** produce your dice!" And trem- 
blingly Schroll threw them upon the table. 

*' Ah! I thought as much, "said the stranger; ** they are loaded 
dice !" So saying, he called for a hammer, and struck one of 
them in two. *' See!" said he to Stutz, holding out to him the 
broken dice, which, in fact, seemed loaded with lead. ** Stop, 
vile impostor! " exclaimed the young man, as Schroll was pre- 
paring to quit the room in the greatest confusion; and he threw 
the dice at him, one of which lodged in his right ^e. The 
tumult increased; the police came in; and. Stutz was apprehend- 
ed, as Schroirs wound assumed a very dangerous appearance. 

Next day, SchroU was in a violent fever. He asked repeat* 
edly for Stutz. But Stutz had been committed to close confine- 
ment; it having been found that he had travelled with fake, 
passes. He now confessed that he was one of the sons of the 
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mutineer Weber; that his sickly mother had died sooa after hb 
father's execution; and that himself and his brother, lefl without 
the control of guardians, and without support, had taken to bad 
courses. 

On hearing this report, SchroU rapidly worsened; and he ua* 
folded to a young clergyman his whole unfortunate history. 
About midnight, he sent again in great haste for the clergyman 
He came: but, at sight of him, SchroU stretched' out his bands 
in extremity of horror, and waved him away from bis presence ; 
but, before bis signals were complied with, the wretched man 
bad expired in convulsions. 

From this horror at the sight of the young clergyman, and 
from the astonishment of the clergyman himself, on arriving 
and hearing that he had already been seen in the sick-room, it 
was inferred that his figure had been assumed for fiendish 
purposes. The dice and the strange cavalier disappeared at 
the same time with their wretched victim ; and were seen no 
more 
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Iftlioii he hurt with hart. 

It brings tliee to thv hier; 
But l]aH)cr*8 hand wift boar's hurt heal, 

Theraofihoa need* U not fear. OW /U^Mt. 

The night was drawing on apace. The evening mist, as it 
aurose from the ground, began to lose its thin white wreaths in 
Ihe deep 8hadows¥>f the woods. Kochenstein, separated from 
his companions of the chase, and weary with his unsuccessful 
efforts to rejoin them,. became more and more desirous of di»- 
covering in what direction his route lay. But there was no 
track visible, at least by that unc^ertain and lessening Hght, the 
mazes of which could guide him to his home. He raised his 
«ilverHnoulhed bugle to his lips, and winded a loud and su^ 
tained blast. A distant echo plaintively repeated the notes* 
The Baron listened for other answer with the attention his 
situation required, but in vain. 

''This will never do,'* said he, casting the reins on his 
horse's neck: '' see, good Reinzaum, if thy wit cim help thy 
master at this pinch; it has done so before now." The animal 
seemed to understand and appreciate the confidence placed in 
him. Pricking up his belbre drooping ears, and uttering a 
wild neigh, he turned from the direction his rider had hitherto 
pursued, and commenced a new rout at an animated trot. For 
awhile the path promised well; the narrow defile, down which 
it lay between rows of gigantic larch and twisted oaks, seemed 
manifestly intended to conduct to some more extended opening. 
But on reaching its termination the horse suddenly stopped. 
The glimmering light that yet remained just enabled the Barqn 
to perceive the impervious enclosure of thickly planted trees, 
that surrounded the little, natural amphitheatre at which he 
aad arrived. 

** This is worse and worse, Reinzaum," exclaimed the diaapr 
pointed rider, as he cast a disconsolate glance upwards. There 
was not a single star visible, to diminish the deep gloom in 

3* 
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which the woods were enveloped. '* Guetiger bimioel! that I 
should be lost in my own barony, and not a barelegged schelm 
to point out my road!'' 

Weary of remaining in one spot, he rode round the enclosure 
iif which he found himself thus unpleasantly placed. He re- 
peated the same exercise, gazing wistfully on every side, 
though the darkness was now almost too great to discover to 
him the massy trunks^ under the branches of which he rode. 
At length he stopped suddenly. 

'* Is that a light," said he inwardly, ''that glimmers through 
the — no, 't is gone. Ach Gott! it comes again! If I could 
but reach it!" 

Again he winded his horn, and followed the blast with a 
most potent halloo. His labor was in vain, the light remained 
stationary. The Baron began to swear. He had been edu- 
cated at Wurtzburg, and Tor a Swabian swore in eilcellent 
German. 

He wa? perplexed whether to remain where he was, with 
this provoking light before him, and the pfobable chance of 
remaming alt mght in the woods; or to abaitdon his steed, and 
endeavor to penetrate through the trees to the spot whence the 
light issued. Neither of these alternatives was precisely to 
his liking. In the former ease he miist abide the cold air and 
damp mist till morning; in the other he incurred the ridk df 
losing his steed, should he not be ^ble to retrace his way to 
the spot. Indecision however was not the fault of his charac^ 
ter; and, after a minute's hesitation, he sprung from his horse, 
fastened hita to a tree, and began to explore the wood in the 
direction of the light. 

The difficulties he encountered were not few. The Baron 
was a portly personage and occasionally found 41 (SifficuHyitt 
squeezing" through interstices, where a worse fed man would 
have passed ungrazed. Briers and thorns were not wantitig, 
and the marshy ground completed the catalogue of annoyances. 
The Baron toiled and toiled, extricating first oAe leg and ihetk 
the other from the deep entanglement in which each w&s by 
turns plunged, while the object of his attention seemed as dis- 
tant as ever. His patience was exhau^ed. Many and em* 
phatic were the figures of his inward rhetoric. Of one fact h^ 
became convinced, that all the evil influences of the stars had 
fhis night conspired to concentrate their power on one unlucky 
wight, arid that- this wight was no other than the Baron Vom 
Koehensteki. 

But the Baron was not a man to be easily diverted from his 
purpose, and he labored amain. His hands were bruised with 
the branches he had torn down when they impeded his course 
and the heat drops on his brow, raised by his exertions, mixed 
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with the chill and heary night dew that fell around bkn. At 
length a desperate effort, almost accompanied with the IO00 of 
hia boots, placed hira free from the. mofraas thtongh which he 
had waded. He stamped and -shook his feet when on diy land 
with the satisfaction that such a deliverance inspires^ To add 
to his joy^ he perceived, that the light he had so painfully sought 
was not more than fiAy ells distant. 

A mom^it or two brought him to the door of a low dwelling 
over<-shadowed by a beetling, penthouse-like roof. As far aa 
he could discern, the building was of considerable antiquity. 
Tte portal was of stone, and the sane material composed the 
frames of the windows, which were placed fiir from the ground, 
and from which proceeded the light he had sought. 

Our huntsman lost little time in applying to the door, at first 
with a gentlie knock, which being disregarded increased to a 
thundering reverberation of blows. The gentle and the rude 
knocks were of equal avail. He desisted from his occupation 
to liisten awhile, but not a sound met his ear. 

^< This is strange, by the mass," said the Baron: '' the house 
must be inhabited, else whence the light? And though they 
slept like the seven sleepers, my blows must have aroused 
them. Let us try another mode — the merry horn nmst awaken 
them, if aiight can move their sluggish natures*" And once 
more reporting to his bugle he sounded a r^veiiiee. A jolly 
cheering note it would have been at another time, but in the 
middle of .the dull iitght it seemed most unfit. A screech owl's 
note would have harmonised better. 

'^ I hear them now,*' said he of the bugle, '' praised be the 
saints." On this as on other occasions, however, the saints 
got more thanks than their due. An old raven disturbed by 
the Barofi'ft notes, flapping her wings in flight, had deceived 
his earsv She was unseen in the congenial darkness, but her 
hoarse croakings filled the air as she flew. • 

Irritated at the delay, the Baron made a formal declaration 
of war* . In as loud a voice as he could he demanded entrance, 
and threatened in default of accordance to break open the door« 
A foud laugh as from a dozen revellers was the immediate 
reply. 

A piece of 4he trunk of a young tree Jay near the Baron ; he 
look it up and dashed it with 'all his strength against the door; 
It was a mighty blolw, but, though, the v«ry buUdiBg 8hcK>k 
before ft, the strong gate yielded not. 

Before KochensteiA eould repeat the. attack, a hoarse voioei 
seemingly proceeding from one of the windewv, > greeted has 
ears. 

'' Begone with Ihy noise,'' it said, •'* else I will locme the d^ 
on thee." ♦ 
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** I will break the houad'a tiedc,'and diminisli fan 
master by tke hfead, if thou open not the door this indtaat. 
What! is this the- way to treat a beEoigbted traveller? Open, I 
saj, and quickly." 

It seemed that the inmate was about to put his tkrisat in execti** 
tion for the low ^eep growl of a wolf-Klog was the only luiswer to 
the Baron's remonstrance. He drew his short hunting sword 
and planted himself firmly before the door. He waited awhile, 
but all was silent. 

He had again recourse to his battering ram. The door re<* 
siisted marrellously, but it became evident, that it co^ild not 
long withstand such a siege. As the strong oak cracked and 
eroaned, the Baron redoubled his efforts. At length the voice 
£e had before heard again accosted htm. 

'■ Come in, then, if thou wilt. Fool! to draw down thy itii^ 
on thee." The bolts were undra\Vn. '' Lifl up the iatoh.^' 

The Baron troubled not himself to inquire the -meaniBg of 
the ominous words of the speaker, but obeyed the directioii 
given, and entered. He found himself in a spacious apartment 
that appeari^d to comprise the whole tenemeot. He- looked 
around for the foes he expected to meet, and started back- with ^ 
astonishme&t. 

The only occupant of the apartment was a lady^ the rich 
elegance of whose dress would have attracted admtratten, had 
n<>t that feeling been engrossed by her personal lovelin^s^ 
Her white silken garment clung to a form modelled to pe«fe<^ioD, 
and was fastened at her waist by a diamond ciasp of singular 
shape^ for it represented a couchant stag. A similar ornament 
eonfiaed the long tresses of- her hair, the jetty bljacknoas o£ 
wshich was as perfect as the opposite hue oi the brow thejr 
shaded. Her face was somewhat pale, and her features melan* 
choly, but of exquisitely tender beauty. 

m She arose, as the Baron entered, from the v^vet cooeh on 
which she was seated, and with a slight but bourteoaa smile 
motioned him to a seat opposite to her own. A table was read^ 
spread by its side, laden with refreshments. He* expkmied the 
eause of his coming, and apologized with great fervency* for 
his rude mode of demanding admission. 

'^YtHL are welcome," said the lady agaid, pointm^ to the 
vaeant seat. Nothing oould be'more ordinary thim these thre^ 
Hirords, iNGEt the souad of her voice thrilled through the hearer's 
sense into his soul. She resumed her Beat, and Kt>oheiisteifl 
took the pJmte ofibred him. He gazed aroiund, and was eon- 
vincedy to bk amaasement; that they ware alone. < Whence 
then the voice, with which he had held converse.? and whence 
the. uproariobs latlgh,' whi^sh had first assailed his hearing.? 
There could not, he felt certain, be another chamber under 
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that roof capable of coataiaing such a number of laugkc^i. 
The dog too, whose savage growl had put him on his guardt 
where was he? 

The Baron was however too genuine a huntsman, to suffer 
either surprise or admiration to prevent him from doing justice 
to the excellent meal before him, and to which his hostess in- 
vited him, declining however to partake with her guest. He 
eat and drank therefore, postponing his meditations, except aa 
anxious thought on the situation of his steed. '' Poor Remza- 
um," thought he, thou wilt suffer for my refreshment. A warm 
stable were fitter hy far for thee than the midnight damps that 
chill thee." And the Baron looked with infinite satisfaction on 
the blazing hearth, the ruddy sleams of which almost eclipsed 
the sofler light of the brilliaat lafpp that hu&g from the ceiling, 

Aahis appetite became satisfied, his curiosity revived. Once 
or twice as he raised his eyes he met the bright black ones of 
bis entertainer. They were beautiful; yet, without knowing 
why, the Baron shrunk from their glance. They had not the 
pensive softness of her features. The expression was one he 
could not divine, but would not admit that he feared. 

He filled his goblet, and in the most courteous terms drank 
the lady's health. She bowed her head in acknowledgement, 
and held to him a small golden cup richly chased. The Baron 
piled it, — she drank to him, though but wetting her lip with 
the liquor. She replaced the cup and lose from ner^seat. 

*' Tliis room,'' she said, *' must be your lodging for the night 
Other I cannot offer you. — Farewell." 

The Baron was about to speiak. She interrupted him. ''I 
know what vou would say — ^Yes, we shall meet again. Take 
this flower; she added, breaking a rose from a wreath thp| 
twined among her hair in full bloom, though September had 
commenced, and the flowers of the gardens and the fields wer« 
long since dead, ** take this flower. On the day that it fades 
you see me once more." She opened a small door in the 
wainscoting,, hitherto unseen by the Baron, and closed it afler 
her before he could utter a word. 

The Baron felt no disposition to sleep, and paced about the 
room revolving the events of the evening. The silence of the 
hour was favorable to such an employment, and the soft carpets 
that covered the floor prevented even his own footsteps trom 
being heard. 

\\ earied with his fruitless ruminations, he was beffinning to 
relieve himself from his lonely want of occupation, oy taking 
note more minutely than before*of the handsome thoueh antique 
furniture of the apartment, when his attention was claimed by 
the sounds of a harp. A few bars only had been played, when the 
music was sweetened by a voice the softest he had ever heard. 
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Tlje* words of the «ong applied too strikingly to himself -to es- 
cape bid ear. 

Wo to him, ifiiiow fiiotsfcpt rode 
Break in^ fairy fiolitiKifc; 
Wo to lum, whose iutetJ grat-'p 
Dares undo liiy porfcil claup ; 
• < Wo to him, whose rash achanoe 

Dooms him to iny bligliting glsuioc; 
III tlic greenwood biiall he lie. 
On the bloody licatber die. 

The voice and music ceased together, leaving the Baron 
oppressed with unwonted fears. ** And I must see her again! 
M'ould this rose would bloom forever!" He seated himself, 
and ere long he fell into a troubled sleep. 

When he awoke, the ashes on the hearth were sparkless, 
and the morning, casting away her gray mantle, was beginning 
to dart her gayer beams through the narrow windows. He 
perceived, with surprise, that the door through which his host- 
ess had retired was ajar, yet she was not in the apartment, and 
from the situation in which he had sat she could not have pass- 
ed through the door by which he had entered. He arose, and 
wafKed about with as much noise as he could make, with the 
object of apprising the lady of the dwelling, that the wainscot 
, door was open. After continuing this for a length of time his 
curiosity increased. He ventured to look through the doorway . 
It opened into a small closet, which was entirely empty. 

He had already witnessed too much to,feel any great addi- 
tional astonishment at this discovery. ''Besides," said he to 
himself, **her words spoke but of a meeting at a. future day 
Why therefore should I expect her now?" 

He opened the entrance door, and found his horse, which 
he had left tied in the wood, ready for departure, and apparent- 
ly in excellent condition. ** Woman or witch," he exclaimed, 
'* I owe her a good turn for this — Now, Reinzaum, keep up thy 
credit." And springing on his horse's back he pureued a track, 
that seemed to lead in the direction he wished; and without aid 
of \\inp or spur was at Kochenstein in an hour. 

His first act was to place the rose in a vase of water. Day 
by d^y he visited it, and found its bloom unabated. Three 
months passed away without any visible alteration in the beauty < -^ 
of the flower. The Baron bejpame less sensible of the remen*^**-'" 
brances connected with it, and gazed on it with indifference.^ 
He even displayed it to the mmates of his castle, and among 
others, to his only daughter, the death of whose mother had left 
Kochenstein a widower. Frederica was in her seventh year, 
and within a few days of its completion. To her earnest intrea- 
ties for the flower, her father promiseyi it should be hers on her 



birthdayl Hig cbiM was overjoyed at Hie idea of a prescat, to 
which much imjportance H*as attached in her eyes^ for the ever** 
blooimBg rose was the talk of the wh^e castle; and every 
human creature in it, except its lord, ofibred many coajeetmres 
respecting the flower, all very ingenious, and all very absij^rd. 

On the morning of his daughter's birthday tne rose was dead. 
T^he Baron Von Eochenstein, though a ma^ of courage and 
thirty-twp quarterings, changed color when he beheld the faded 
flower. Without speaking a word he mounted Reinzaum, and 
galloped ofi* at the rate of four German miles an hour. 

He had ridden some half hour, when he saw before him a stag, 
the finest he nad ever beheld. It was prancing on the frosty 
grouttdy ami tnrowing aloft its n«ny**tined antlers in proud dis- 
dain of the meaner brutes of the earth. At the approach of the 
Baron, it flea. In pure distraction of spirits, and in that dread 
of his own thoughts, which prompts a man to any thing to avoid 
himself, Kochenstein pursued, though uaatiended by a single 
hound. The stag seemed wind-footed. Reinzaum followed 
like a noble horse as he was. 

Through glade and copse, over hill and plain, the Baron chas- 
ed the lordly stag. At length it abated its speed near the side 
of a transparent pool, in the midst of which a fountain threw up 
its beautiful column of waters. The stag halted, and turned to 
gaze on its pursuer. For the first time Kochenstein applied 
his spur to the quivering flank of his steed, and grasped his 
hunting sword. A moment brought him to the side of the quarry . 
ere another had elapsed, a. stroke from its branching antlers 
brought him to the ground. The steed fled in dismay. In vain 
did Kochenstein endeavor to avert his impending fate. With 
all the strength of terror he grasped the left horn of the stag, as 
it bended against its prostrate victim. The struggle was but 
for an instant, and a branch of the other antler pierced the 
Baron's side. 

No sooner was the stroke inflicted, than the rage which had 
possessed the stag seemed wholly abated. It offered not to 
trample on the defenceless man, or to repeat the blow. Gazing 
awhile on its work it turned away, plunged into the waters of 
the fountain, and was lost from sight in the overwhelming 
flood. 

Enfeebled as he was, for the blood gushed in torrents from his 
side, the Baron half raised himself up to look on the closing wa- 
ters. Something in the stag's gaze awoke associations, that 
carried his mind back to the events of a few months ago. While 
he gazed on the fountain, the column of its jet divided, then 
sunk, and ceased to play. A figure appeared from the midst. 
It glided across the pool and approached the Baron. A lady 
stood beside him. She was clad in robes of white, and her 
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Jiead was girt vi^h a wreath of fadnd flowers. H^r leA: brow 
was spotted with recent blood. The. Baron shuddered at her 
^laaoo, still- more at her voice, for be knew too well the soti 
lone in whidi she sang these lines. 

To my pliglUed promise tni6. 
Once again 1 meet Uiy view ; 
• • !Now my garland's roees fade, 
And thy raslineM* debt is paid. 
Sad die fete, mid dark Uiedoonit 
Tliat led thee to. my eecret home : 
tn the greenwood Uioi) art lying. 
On the bloody heather d}'ingl 

The last sounds mingled with the rush of the foantaui.as it 
rose- again, when, retreating on the waters, the songstress santf 
into their embrace. ' Her last notes had fallen on the ears of ine 
Baron. The rash of the waters was unheard by him; for when 
the song ceased> he was no more. — The Kcepmke. 
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Ijf one of the outer Skerries of the Shetland Islands there dwelt 
BQUiy y^ars ago, two fishermen, who, from their having both 
been lefl when young without p^ents or protectory, had formed 
mk intimacy which subsisted' throughout their lives. By their 
Joint exertions they, had managed to possess themselves of a boat, 
which led to a mutual good will or partnership, extending itself 
over all their other property in trade; for, as each inherited the 
cabin of his ancestors, there were two separate domestic estab* 
lishment», though these existed more in appearance. than real- 
ity. The difierence in the ages of this pair was not great, but 
their persons and topers were as « unlike as a seaigh and a 
sillock. Petie Winwig was a thickset, Dutch-built, heavy- 
headed calf, with a broad, swollen, grinning countenance. His 
cheeks rose like two lumps of blubber on each side of his nose, 
almost concealing that, as well as his little eyes, when he laugh- 
ed. A perpetual smile of good humour and ficquiescence sat 
upon his face, and his well fattened limbs and body showed 
that care and •discontent never prevented his stomach's doing 
its duty in an able manner. If, instead of having been born in 
this needy land, he bad been the son of an English trader, he 
would have become one of those sleek, oily, fullbottomed swab- 
bers, whoni I have seen marching down Wapping High Street 
as if they were heaving an anchor at every step; apd who, when 
they come aboard to look ailer stores, oblige us to lay a double 
plank from the quay to the gangway, for fear they should snap 
a good twe inch deal asunder with their weight. 
' '' Ay! " said Captain Shaflon, ** I know one who could raise 
a ton at least — perhaps you have seed him— -old Fodder? " 

''Fat Fodder!" cried Shipley, laughing, ''I know him 
well — they say he measures three yards round the waist. I 
have seen the watermen refuse to tcike him across the river, for 
fear oi swamping their boats. I wanted him to let them tow 
him astern, like a dead fish, for there would be no fear of his 
sinking." 

" I can tell you a merry jest of old Fodder," said the first 
mate, '* if you '11 put me in niind of him another night — at present 
I '11 conitinue ihe laird's aX9J^y" 

Petie Winwig was not only fat, he was lazy and sleepy; and, 
had not his station compelled hirri to daily exertions and noctur- 

4 
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nal watchings, he would have been the greatest though the most 
harmless drone in the islands. On the other hand, his asso- 
ciate and partner was a perfect wasp, both in appearance and 
activity. He was '' a' lean and hungry looking" rogue, a 
complete '' spar^ Cassias " in his way. His figure was tall aild 
bony, with a length of arm fit for a king, and an. eye as quick 
as a '' donkey's." His looks were prying and inquisitive, ancT 
the shrewdness of his features was greatly heightened by a long 
and hooked nose, which obtained for him amongst his country- 
men, who had been, (as most of them have,) in the Greenland 
seas, the designation of the Mallemak."**^ This title fae indeed 
well sustained, for- he was as rapaciom, and as constantly <m 
the wing, as that unwearied bird; but he might as justly have beeti 
called a Solan, or a pelican, for if he could not poise himself ia 
the air and plunge down, like one of them on a shoal of fishes, 
he knew no bounds to his desire to obtain them; nor would the 
possession of all the inhabitants of the deep have satisfied his 
Qovetousness. His real name was Daniel, but he was most 
commonly called Spiel Trosk, the hardest driver of a bargain 
whoever brought goods to Lerwick; and, if he did not openly 
cheat and delude his customers, it was only because he had not 
been brought up according to the newest and most liberal sys- 
tem of education. He was, indeed, as much in the dark in this 
]>articular, as if he had lived through the whole of one of the 
dark ages, and though Petie Winwig, his comrade, as well from 
indolence as from stupidity, never questioned his dealings, but 
left the management of the money entirely in his hands with- 
out suspicion, he was not enlightened enough to think of swin- 
dling him. This ignorance was indeed deplorable; for Petie 
preferred sitting in doors, making fishing lines and mending 
nets, to plying in the market, and was, besides, fully convinced 
both of his own incapacity for business, and of his companion's 
talents; so that, but for this want of illumination. Spiel might 
have bilked him out of the profits of their mutual labors. There 
were, however, no unfair dealings between them, Uut, on the 
contrary, perfect confidence and friendship. They tilled one 
plot of ground, and sowed it with the same seed: they assisted 
each other in digging peat, and in making or repairing every 
shed or utensil which the necessities of either required; and they 
knew no need of asking when they wished to borrow. In fact, 
the 4»vision of their huts was the only distinction that existed be- 
tween them, and as these were situated close together, on a slope 
lying under the lee of a rocRy hill, apart from the rest of the 
village, this separation was merely nominal. 

To their lonely and isolated situation may perhaps be traced 
the commencement of their union; and in such island^, where 

♦ Pronounced * * AToIly mawk. * ' 
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eiery want beyond the capacity of the inditidual to supply, mtist 
be obviated by the assistance of a neighbor, close intimacies, 
must necessarily be produced. Similarity of temper and inclina* 
tion may be essential to matrimonial connexions, but the friend- 
ships of either sex exist most strongly between those of different 
dispositions and pursuits; and he who considers that jealousy, 
envy, and avarice, are the rocks on yrhich most friendships 
are wrecked, will not be at a 16ss for the cause. 

The love of gain, which Spiel Trosk nourished as the dearest 
-affection of his heart, increased, like all other inordinate desires, 
In strength and magnitude, till it became a monster. He grew 
discontented with the spare profits of his occupation, a creel of 
sillocks brought him but a trifle, hundreds of ling and tusk were 
sold without filling his purse, and the mittens and caps, which 
he and Petie knitted at spare hours, or whilst watching their 
lines, hardly repaid the cost and the labor, and to dig and carry 
peat was absolute waste of time. — In fact, his thoughts were di- 
rected towards obtaining large sums of money, such as he had 
heard were amassed by the southrons, whose ships passed 
occasionally before his eyes. He had sailed in a Greenland- 
man, in his youth, and he now dreamed of the wealth the owner 
must have possessed to fit out such a vessel; he thought of the 
shoals of bottle-noses he had seen killed in his native voea, and 
he calculated the produce which the laird had enjoyed — ^Money 
became the only theme of his thoughts, his idol, and he might 
be said to worship Mammon in his heart. At length he became 
possessed with a stran^ idea, he fancied that he was destined to*. 
be rich — riot rich like Magnus Horrick, the fish salter, who 
traded to Spain; nor like Davis Steinson, the spirit dealer; but 
rich as Gilbert Maclure of Leith, who, it was said, could buy all 
Shetland; or as a merchant of London, whose ships came year- 
ly Jto Lerwick, on their way to the whale fishery, and returned, 
in their homeward course, laden with the ransom of a monarch. 

For some time the idea which Spiel had conceived, of his ap- 
proaching state of affluence, was of great benefit to the firm of 
NVinwig and Trosk ; for the fisherman had believed that his rich- 
es were to be the result of unparalleled exertion and success. 
He had accordingly become more energetic than ever, and he 
began to attract much notice at this period, frdm his constantly 
going about in search of gain. He knew no rest by land or by 
sea, his nets and h^s lines were always in the water, and his fish 
were never wanting in the market. Petie now was of greater 
importance than he had ever been before ^ and his hours were 
well engaged in netting and twisting lines; for Spiel had doubled 
his demand for tackle, and employed two sets of fishing gear 
instead of one. 

But it was not from fish only that Trosk expected to obtain 
his wealth ; he became a speculator, and at the close of the 
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summer bought the yirpliis grain of his neiehbors^ and. added 
it to an extraordinary quantity which he and Winwig had raised 
by iheir/own exertions. This he intended to carry in his boat 
to the surrounding islands, wh^n corn might be dear, and he 
talked of stretching over to "Orkney, if he could hear of a good 
market. At the departure and return of the Greenland fleet, he 
was one of the most diligent visiters to the vessels in Brassa 
Sound, whither he always repaired in due time, with lambs, 
poultry, Qf gs, mittens, hose, and every other saleable commodi- 
ty; but, unlike his brethren, instead of preferring to receive the 
value of his merchandise in meal, split pease, and pieces of beef 
or pork, he would never part even with a muscle unles3 for 
money, for the only delight he knew was the possession of cash 
Another source of revenue tp the firm was down, collected 
during those times when the weather rendered 6shing impracti- 
cable, and Spiel was soon known as the most adventurous climb* 
er amongst precipices who had ever plundered a nest. Even 
the eagles of Sumburgh were not safe from his depredations, 
when engaged in scaling the heights of the mountains — ^no man 
could strike down a shag or a gannet like the Skerry fisherman, 
nor could any one boast of having,killed so many wild swans. 
With all-his diligence and dexterity, after a year and a half 
spent in anxious labor and peril, Trosk found that the accumu- 
lated profits of twice fifty such terms, would not produce the 
wealth he had allotted to himself in his dream of avarice ; and, 
instead of questioning the justness of his impression that he was 
to become rich, he concluded that some^trauge and unprece- 
dented good fortune was to befall him. This i^ncy wrought in 
the mind of Spiel till he could not contain it, and it was spread 
abroad through the medium of Winwig, who, finding his friend 
did not mean to make it a secret, took delight in telling what 
he began to believe as truth, for his opinion of Trosk*s sagacity 
was great, and his own weakness of mii^d was not trifling. To 
the simple declaration which Fetie made, the nQigRbors added 
their own comments, and incorporated them with the text. It 
was said, that Spiel had been visited by his infernal majesty 
himself, who had offered to make him a rich man, on certain 
' conditions, and that only the consent of the fisherman was want- 
ing to render him wealthy. Several even recollected the time 
of the proi^osal, and were almost sure they had seen the evil 
ono pull the latch of the cottage, and enter during a storm. A 
description of the Devil became familiar with the gossips of the 
Skerries, and from thence found its way to Lerwick; and at 
length '' Mess John, the pastor," made sonoe allusion to it in 
the Kirk on a Sunday . Others had a difierent way of accounting 
for the foretold riches of the fisherman. He was the orphan 
of an orphan, and that was sufficient to^ensure him luck. This 
asserti(Hi, however, did not contain enough of the wonderful to 
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jnve gisneni] satk^ticm; and, accordtngly some d«chur«d thU 
TrodL had discovered the means of propittaling the lost race of 
brownies, and of obtaining their long withheld kiadnasa; while 
still another party said, that the prophet, who had predicted the 
liitiare riches of the fisherman, was a being without name or de» 
Bcription, which had risen up from the bottom of the sea one 
Moonlight night, when Spiel ptiUed his line, thinking he had 
hooked a large fish, and which had told him explicitly, that he 
Bhoald possess more pieces of gold than he had ground ''aits ia 
the mull." 

Which of these reports is correct; is not for me to stale, but 
an occurrence soon took place which induced Spiel Trosk to 
believe and hope in secret, that that portion of them which re- 
ferred to the quantity of gold he should amass would prove cor^ 
rect. It is one of the attributed of supersti^on to give credit to 
relations which are totally at variance with our own experience 
and knowledge, provided they promise something improbable 
and supernatural ; and, although the fisherman at first declared 
Hiat he had neither seen the devil, nor propitiated a brownie, 
tior fished up a demon from the depth of the ocean, he suddenly 
akered his manner, and hinted that the report of his having 
coainHmication with beings of another world was not altogether 
without .fiiundation. ^ 

The desire of wealth, which at first had prompted Spiel lo exp- 
ert every muscle in the pursuit of profitable occupations, now 
rose to a height which rendered it, like all other overstrained 
passions, injurious to its entertainer. By his unrivalled . dili- 
•gence and foresight, and the obedience and docility of Petie, 
Trosk and Winwig were already spoken of as the most flourish*- 
ing fishermen within the .isles. On them Magnus Horrick, the 
mi^ty fish curer, depended ibr a greater supply than on any 
kmr others, and from their nets and lines the gastronomes ^of 
Ijerwick obtained the choicest ofiTerings of the seas. Their 
fame, too, began to be attaehed to ether articles of commerce; 
Spiel had disposed of his barley and oats with great suoeess, 
having carried them to the neighboring isles at a season when 
they were greatly needed, fbr which the kurd of Calk hitd pre*- 
sented him with a fizgig or small harpoon. 

Ftetie's- mittens and caps were in great esteem amongst traders 
*Bd sailom, and were thought equal to those of Fair Isle, and 
their boat was always weleoixie alongside of every shipi in th^ 
Bound, since, as I have said, they were not civilized enough to 
know how to cheat. In thas thriving condition, when they were 
-conilidered as the most mo'nied anen in the Skerries, mmd had con- 
tracted for more land for raising barley, and feeding she^p and 
horses, than any other tenants of the laird. Spiel Troak became 
discontented, and poslsessed with the belief that his 'fiohea. were 

Ho be the. result of some fortuitous cirouoi8ta«ce. Hia mind 
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'grew uoeftsy and anxious, and iastcad of weairing the air of am 
active man of busineds, with a keen and decisive glance of the 
eye, he showed the restless and haggard countenance of a per<- 
son bereft of hisj)rQperty. He began to prowl and roamabouA 
now, more in hopes of meeting with the gifts of chance, than i& 
pursuit of any determined object, and his looks grew rapacious 
from^ avarice, and angry from disappointment; still he did sot 
neglect any of his former occu()ation8, thoiigh he performed 
them with less alacrity of spirit and gratification than before; 
but he was wont to fall into reveries and calculations upon the 
nature of the event which was to fill up the measure of his covet- 
ousness, if, indeed, such a desire can be satiated. 

Dangerous is the precipice that hangs over the gulf of futu~ 
rity, and fearful is his situation who attempts to look steadily 
down it. The meditations of the fisherman, onthe possibility of 
gaining money without labor, gave birth to strange fancies 
and desires in his mind. The gossip, of the old wom^ai often 
irecurred to his thoughts, and when at night the wind whistled 
around his cabin, and the sea poured into the v^e near which It 
was situated, and broke among the rocks, his ear listmied, almost 
without his consent, for some unusual and porteatous soaiid. 
Whai^t was he expected to hear, or to behold, he knew not, 
and wished not to think, but the heavy pattering of rain oflea 
•sounded to him like footsteps^ and when a gust shook his door, 
he looked at the latch, with the fixed. yet haggard eye of one 
hnrlio firmly awaits the arrival of a terrible visiter. 

The mind of Spiel was likewise perpetually disturbed by the 
recurrence of a singular circumstance, whenever he sought re- 
pose oh bis pillow. At the moment of dropping ofT to sleep, he 
was awakened by a word whispered in his ear, whteh notwith- 
standing all his endeavors, he could: not perfectly recollect, 
although it. seemed as if the mention of one letter of it wouM 
have enabled him to remember the whole. It was ncrt a word 
he had ever heard before, nor uttered in a tone like the voice 
of any being he knew ; but, to whatever language it beloiiged, 
or however it was spoken, it was distinctly pronounced, and 
nothing btrt the want of a cue to begin with prevented his re- 
peating it. He held it in his mind, and fek it as it were at the 
end of his tongue, but all his: attempts to give it utterance were 
unavailing, and he might have forgotten it, but thai, when he 
least thought of -it, the same syllable were repeated near tm 
'him--^ot constantly, but from time to time, just as his eyes, 
-closed, and" he lost the consciousness of his situation. 

' Stili this was a circumstance of no consequence, aiid he strove 
to look upon it as a cnrieus annoyance, which caused him more 
uneasiness than it deserved. It was theiomenrof nothing; for 
nothing took plac^that had not happened before. .No good or 
evil foriune crossed his path, but the neighbors, with natural 
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, remarked thst saecMs had not made Trocfk ha|>pier; 
and pithy hints, about the blessings of poverty and'contentmenl, 
were dropped in his presence. But tlie malicious insinuationa 
of his countrymen vere less heeded by Spiel than the froth of 
the sea; his thoughts were on bags of money, and his atten* 
tion was engaged with things to come. 

Winter had now fairly set in, short days succeeded the k>ng 
nights of that season, and the northern ocean -was dashed in 
huge biHows upon the shores. The blasts^ which swept the icy 
sea of Spitzbergen, came laden with triple coldness, and wither- ' 
ed the vegetation of the valleys through which they passed. 
The spray no longer merely whitened the rocks along the beach; 
it rose in showers upon the breeze, and smote the face of the 
wanderjer far within the land. The wild fowl forsook the coast, 
and gathered together upon the sheltered lochs and pools among . 
the bills; and squalls of hail and sleet drove along m rapid sue-* 
cesaion. 

At this season little opportunity offered to the fishermen, to 
pursue their avocations; they were, for the most part, confined 
to their cottages, and employed themselves in refitting their 
tackle for the ensuing springs. Not so Spiel Trosk: if the sea 
would yield him no nsh, it might give htm drift wood, if the 
spoil of a wreck, or curious shells for the Greenland doctors, 
or even sea weed, or he might light upon a seal sleeping on a 
rocky nook, or surprise a sofon w&in reach of a stone, ih* he 
might find something which would add to liis possessi^ms, and 
eventually be cmiverted into money; for, Hke Ben Franklin, h^ 
well knew that, afler lying by for seven years, many things at 
last turn to account. With this view, Spiel was accastomed to 
anake a tour of the beach early every morning, and he seldom 
returned without a trifle of some kind in his hand.' » 

In one <^ his rounds he stopped to obeerve a speek ioating 
on the water, which, as it drew near, he found to be a seal by 
its diving. He stood for a little while, in hopes it might crawl 
out upon the shore, and give him an opportunity of •striking it, 
and whilst thus engaged, just within the verge of the flood tide, 
which was rising, be occasionally turned his eyes upon the peliH 
bles that were driven forward by the force of the waves. A 
billow, more heavy and more angry than the rest, roUed towards 
him, and as it rushed up the strand, it brought, amongst a clu»- 
ter of wreck and dea moss, a yellow pellet, which it lefl at his 
feet. From habitual inclination to appropriate every thing to 
himself, the fisherman at first pieked* it up as an uncommon 
stone; but his fingers soon contracted with spasmodic firmness, ^ 
when he discovered that he held in his hand a piece, of pure * 
gold. After a momentary ecstasy, he again looked al il».and 
saw that l^ the action of the water it h&d been rolled to and fro 
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tAiht bottom^ tin it had becoma as round, and about as lu^ 
as a muaket bullet. 

From rtttuinating on his wishes, and on the reports that had 
been framed concerning their accomplishment, the mind of Troik 
had acquired a tinge of superstition. He gazed again and 
again at the golden pebble and thought of the bullets of preciow 
melal. which he had heard in his childhood were sometimes shot 
at witches, and he felt a slight thrill through his frame, when 
the idea of a bait being laid for him by the infernal foe crossed 
his brain. 

The consideration of the weight, and Talue of this little ingot, 
however, soon put weak fancies to flight, and he sat himself 
down to form some conjecture as to the manner of its arrival 
on that coast, while he carefully watched the waves for %noth" 
er such gift. 

Long and abstract were the meditations of Spiel Trosk, as 
he patiently awaited the ebbing of the tide, in hopes the ret»- 
ing waters would leave a second ball of gold for his reward. 
He reflected that, unless his prize had been cast into the form 
of a bullet, a supposition which he would not seriously entertain, 
it had probably formed the centre of a large piece of gold, 
whieh had been worn away to the size he now found it; and, 
with a sigh, at the loss of so many precious grains, as deep as 
if they had been drawn from his owu pocket, he strove to es- 
timate what might have been the bulk of the original ingot. 

I cannot tell you how he set to work; but he was interrupted 
by a heavy squall of rain, hail, and snow, which drove with 
blinding fury over the ocean, f\ill in his ^ce, and though he 
cared little for weather, he thought it as well to seek shelter in 
-Bt kind of cavern in the rocks, not £tar from where he was stan^ 
ing, fereseeinig that the tempest would hot last long. Hither, 
then, he retreated, not by entering at its mouth, for the sea 
constantly pojired in at that opening, but by descending down a 
wide gap in its roof, which led by craggy steps to the cavity 
within. A dark and dreary retreat was this cavern, and of nn^- 
usual formation, for it was not a blind cave, penetrating directly 
into the cliff, but a vast gallery or tunnel, which opened on one 
side of a steep headland, and pierced through to the other, 
allowing the waves to rush and tumble along its gloomy gulf, 
till they foamed out at the end opposite to that at which they 
entered. From the position of the external rocks, a constaift 
isuccession of waves were directed through it, and a perpetual 
jroar reverberated in its hollow bowels. Few but adventurous 
madthoogbtless lads had ever ventured within its interior, and 
tfae^ curiosity led them not far; while the more mature, who had 
'.no nvstiveTor encountering its diificukies, were contented with 
watving their children not to fall down the nil that lod to it, 
which gaped amidst a cluster of heather at the back of the prom* 
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OBlory, and with handing down its name of tho Nikkar Holl, 
as thej had received it from their fathers. 

Trosk left the low beach, and hurried round the hill, to the 
opening that conducted tp the ehasm; (or the storm came pelt- 
ing down more angrily than he had expected, and so thickly 
fell the sleet, that he could scarcely see to pick his way through 
the peat bogs, that lay at the foot of the acclivity, deluged as 
they were with the little rills that descended into them. He 
bad not sought '* the yawn,'* as the mouth of the rift was called, 
since he had been a youth, but he found it with little difficulty. 
On entering, however, he perceived that its gulf was^ much 
less practicable to him now than he had been used to consider 
it, when younger and more venturesome; and though he was 
the most expert climber within the Skerries, he felt no inclina- 
tion to penetrate farther within its abyss, than was requisite to 
screen him from the driving of the tempest. At about ten or 
twelve feet below the edge, there was a shelf formed by the 
projection of a ledge of rock, and to this he let himself down, 
and having seated himself, at length, under the lee of a block of 
stone, he drew out his piece of gold from his pocket, and re* 
newed his contemplations. 

His chief endeavor was to recollect if he had ever heard of 
a vessel having been cast away near the Skerries; for to some 
such occurrence he attributed the presence of the golden bullet, 
and he wished, besides, to flatter a hope he had conceived, that 
this prize was only the harbinger of a greater treasure; but, 
with all his retrospection, he could recall no tradition of a ship- 
wreck near his native isle, and he remained lost in amazement 
and doubt. Meanwhile, the (ace of the heavens became less 
obflcure with clouds, the wind no longer howled over the mouth 
of the gulf, and the deep echoing bellow of the troubled surge 
tvithin the Nikkur Holl was the only sound distinguishable. 
Hie fisherman, however, did not awaken from the revery into 
(vhich he had fallen, but remained sitting, almost unconsciously, 
m the ledge within ''the yawn." He was calling over in his 
nind the names of several old persons, from whom he meant to 
nquire what vessels had . been lost on the coast within their 
nemory, and was scarcely aware that he was not seated by his 
iwn hearth, when a voice whispered slowly in his ear, ** Car- 
nil-han.'' '' Grood Grod! " cried Spiel, starting up and looking 
earfully down the abyss, from whence the sound seemed to 
ome, '* this is the word that haunts me in my sleep! what can 
t mean?'' What is Carmilhan? he would have said, but he 
sh aa willing to pronounce the strange term, though he now 
ecognised it as that which he had so long endeavored to utter. 
le continued a few moments gazing into the dark void beneath, 
nd listening to the roaring waves, which seemed to wrestle 
nceasine:ly within the cnug^gy entrails of the hill» till a degree 
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of alarm ovorcame him, and he turned to ascend the aides of the 
rifl; but, just as his last foot was withdrawn over the upper 
edge, a slight breath of wind passed out, and muttered, ** Car- 
milhan. '' ' * Carmilhan ! '' repeated Trosk with violence : * ' Gra- 
cious Heaven » why is this unknown word thus spoken to me I " 
He then rushed down the hill, and stopped not till he had 
hastened a great way towards his cottage. 

It must not be supposed, from this behavior, that Spiel was 
a coward; he was, on the contrary, one of the bravest of bis 
countrymen, but the singular coincidence of the same sound, 
ringing in his ears at unexpected moments, and the dreary place 
in which he had last ^heard it, combined to agitate his mind. 
He felt, too, a degree of nervous irritability ^ain upon him, as 
his desire of wealth grew stronger ; for that powerful impulse 
waa^ opposed by a . consciousness, that the encouragement he 
gave it was criminal, and he had, besides, constantly remarked, 
that the word' which annoyed him Idways followed his reveries 
and dreams of riches. 

By the time he reached his cabin, which Ke did at a swiA 
pace, Trosk felt inclined to smile at his own folly, at scamper- 
ing through bums and bogs at the rustling of the air from ao 
outlet in the rock. He now iialf doubted that he had heard 
any thing more than a gust of wind ; for, though he was con- 
fident that *' Carmilhan" was the word he had fancied spo- 
ken to him in his sleep, and which he had in vain endeavored 
to recollect, he attributed the supposed repetition of it in '* the 
yawn," to his having remembered it unexpectedly, at the instant 
the ''sough" rose up through the tunnel. In fact, he burst out 
into a laugh, as he looked at his breeks, splashed with the oozy 
puddles through which he hadhurried, and he fondled '* Sealgh," 
the dog who guarded both the cottages, in a mere playful man- 
ner than was natural to him. Not having been at home to 
light his fire, he went to Winwig's hut, in hopes of getting some 
warm burgoo for breakfast, and, on entering, he*' found Petie 
fast asleep, sitting with his back propped against a chest, by 
the side of some smoaking peat, that lay amidst a heap of white 
ashes on the raised hearth, in the midst of the room. In each 
hand he still held a knitting needle, with which he had been at 
work, and a kitten was playing with the worsted bail attached 
to ihem, whilst Petie's head occasionally nodded forward, as if 
in mute approbation of its antics. 

The>fisherman entered the cottage of his comrade, with the 
intention of showing him the piece of gold he bad foiMfid, but 
Winwig did not awake with the noise he made, and Spiel seat- 
ed himself by the fire, and warmed his pannikin to prepare 
his meal in silence. At another tune he would have rouae4 
Petie, who had fallen into a doze, as he was wont when ui|Wr 
gaged in any very active .employ me»t; but. now he felt.3«M 
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iovbts of ike prudence of letting his frienil know his good for- 
tune, since that harmloss and simple being might take dehght 
in spreading the news among the neighbors, who would be 
eontmually on the watch for other prizes of the same kind, and 
who might also adopt a measure he had ^contemplated himself. 
At length he resolved not to make his partner acquainted with 
*' his luck," but to pursue his own counsels, till he had satisfied 
liimself that there would be no danger in risking the disclosure; 
and he continued eating his crowdie with good appetite, and 
admiring the full, sleek, and torpid countenance of Winwig, 
and wondering how any being capable of making money by 
exertion could resign himself to such a state of unprofitable 
inaction. There was, however, in the blubber swollen cheeks 
and massive double chin of Petie, an air of contentment and 
happiness that offered the best reply to the sarcastic reflections 
of Trosk; and could a stander-by have beheld the broad, 
smooth, rounded features of one, half smiling in sleep, while 
his head^nodded at ease, unable to sink far, from the rolls of 
ht that encompassed his neck and pillowed it up, and at the 
same glance could have viewed the sharp and care-marked 
visage of Spiel, with its deepening furrows, its wrinkled front^ 
its thin projecting nose, curved over its compressed lips, while- 
its hue of lived brown was i-endered still more lurid by the 
gleams of its haggard eye, which shone behind its contracted 
brow of stiff black hair, like the glance of a tiger through a 
bosh, he would have required no time to decide which person 
he would have chosen to be. 

Petie 's slumber was ended by the kitten, which, after taking 
sundry gamesome wheels round the room, ran scrambling up 
kis clothes, till it mounted his, head, from whence, when the 
"man mountain" moved, it leaped- off in alarm. Not less 
alarmed was Winwig, who, clapping both his iiands on his 
erown, where the beast had left several scratches, started up 
and staggered about, with his eyes half open, and his senses 
jet asleep; but a loud laugh,, which Spiel was provoked to 
ntter, recalled his recollection. 

** Heigh! Spiel," cried the drowsy loon, rubbing his eyes,** I 
ana very glad you are safe; for 1 have been dreaming strange 
things about you. " 

** About me, do you say?" replied the other. 

** Ay, indeed, hinney,*' said Winwig, ** I but now thought I 
was yourself, and, though I knew I was not you, I still fancied 
I was, and at the same time I thought I was a fish, and that I 
saw a bait which I wanted to take, though I knew there was a 
hook in it, that would lay hold of me. It was a yel^w bait, and 
the more I looked at it the more I longed for it, and somethhfig 
nfiemed to mutter * take it, take it,' in my ear, till at last 1 
snapped at it, and was caught, and I feh as if being drawn al'^;; 
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it, as stones and shells are found clinging, by the same means, 
to the sounding lead; but he drew from the bottom nothing but 
pebbfes, i^tarfish, and sea urchins, and this contrivance proved 
as unsuccessful as his grapnel had formerly done. 

Whilst labor and disappointpient exhausted the stt'ength and 
the patience of the infatuated fisherman, a more obscure and 
indefinable misery preyed upon those moments which he was 
constrained to allow for rest. Still, from time to time, as he 
resigned himself to sleep, the same strange unearthly voice 
whispered in his ear the unknown word, to which he could find 
no interpretation, and still he doubted the evidence of his drow- 
sy senses, and endeavored, when awake, to persuade himself, 
that by continually thinking of a sound, which had been at fir^t 
only the creation of his fancy, he had rendered its recurrence 
habitual. Yet, while his reason strove to contradict his feel- 
ings, his mind became influenced by superstitious misgivings; 
he listened to tales of kelpies and water fiends with attention, 
and began to attribute his torment to a call from ^n evil spirit. 
He now could account for his hearing **Carmilhan" repeated 
in the "yawn," by believing that the Holl was haunted by these 
beings, and he thought of applying to the minister for advice. 
Tlien, he paused to consider whether charms would not drive 
them away, and would have taken council of an old woman, 
famous in those isles for her necromancy, had not his better 
feelings told him that the practice was unchristian; but an oc- 
currence took place which overthrew lii# scruples, and brought 
him to the brink of the deep pit. 

The moon appeared one night, when he was prosecuting his 
research with his grapnel. It rose full from behind a deep 
black cloud, whose skirt rested on the horizon, while its upper 
edge floated like a vast black pall in the mid heaven. .The 
^ind had gone down, and left the sea unrufHed, but heliving 
with a heavy ground swell, rising and falling in large smooth 
billows, like the dance of a host of hills." Spiel continued his 
occupation, in spite of the uneasy motion which the water com- 
municated to his boat; not without some hope, that the agitation 
of the ocean might lay bare or detach some portion of the treas- 
ures for which he was seeking. .The position he occupied at the 
rising, of the moon, was not for from the entrance to the Nikkur 
Holl; for he had investigated almost every other station, and 
when the moonlight threw the broad shadow of the cliffs upon 
the water, he could not help turning his head to mark the gro- 
tesque image of the nos?, or headland, through which ^the tun- 
nel ran. its shade was stretched upon the surface, like the 
figure of a huge monster, while the roaring of the surge through 
the cavern seemed to imitate its bellow. Around it spread a 
ifield of brilliant light, but, far beyond, the sea was buried in the 
deepest gloom, beneath the sc^Jle cloud from which the moon 
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had glided. Trosk, while his boat drifted, and drew the grapnel 
along the bottom, gazed first at the fanciful shadow of the.Nik- 
-kur HoW, and then at the promontory itself, till his attention 
was fixed by his seeing something move on its summit. What 
it was he knew not, but at first he thought it was a pale flame, 
then it looked like a winged creature, dancing with extend$id ' 
pinions, and he fancied he could see its features, which were 
human. He looked to see if its shadow was reflected in the 
water, but nothing was visible on the image of the noss. He 
turned his eyes again towards the top of the cliff, and a chill 
sweat crept out of his skin, when he beheld the little being leap 
ttp distinctly from the bro'vv of the hill, and fall down repeatedly 
oil its taper legs. 

A thousand «trange and superstitious feelings arose within 
the mind of the fisherman, as he gazed on this realization of the 
gossip tales he had once despised. This, then, was a sea sprite 
or kelpie, and was no doubt the demon that tormented him with 
its unceasing whisper. This it was, which had muttered Car- 
milhan in the yawn ; this was the little imp, Still Spraakel, which 
had always been said to dwell in the Nikkur Holl, and whose 
visits boded both good and evil, though no one cmildtell which 
till it happened; this was the moonlight in which it loved to ap« 
pear. Spiel was running on thus in liis fancy, while he looked 
at the object of his conjectures, till it made a third vault and 
vanished, and at the same time the grapnel caught hold of some- 
thing at the bottom, and brought up the boat. The fisherman 
forgot the spirit for a moment, in the hope that this might prove 
some part of the treasure, and he began to haul with care upon 
his line. He pulled with force, but the hooks still clung firmly 
to the bottom, and though the swell of the waves jerked hard • 
upon the rope, it kept its grasp. Spiel pulled still stronger, and 
brought his skiff close over the spot by his tugging; but the 
grapnel kept its hold. He grew uneasy, and feared his line 
might break, and he looked back to the noss, to see if the ap- 
parition was there. It was not there, but he beheld the black 
cloud advancing on all sides from the horizon, while the moon 
looked pale in the space in which she yet shone, in the centre 
of the heavens. The shadow of the headland was gone, and 
darkness was fast closing around him. The wind began to rise, 
and the bowels of the Nikkur Holl roared more loudly than be- 
fore, while the heaving of the sea grew more troubled. His 
boat rocked, and he leaned over its side, and pulled with vio- 
lence, ;*esolved upon breaking his 'rope, or bringing up the spoil, 
be it rock or kist of gold. Again he strained hard, just as the 
clouds were about to shut out the light of the moon; the impedi- 
ment cave way, and he believed the line had broken, for he felt 
no weight; but in an instant something large and dark rose up 
above me sutface of the water, over which he bent, as if dispo- 
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sed to spring into the boat. He fixed his eyes upon it, with 
his hands extended to grasp it, whatever it might be; and aa 
the water, which had now assumed a sparkling appearance, 
separated to give it passage, he saw inscribed upon a round 
black mass of something, though what he could not define, the 
hateful word, *' Carmilhan.'* It stopped scarce half an instant 
above the surface, and figain sunk, as quickly as it had risen;, 
but Trosk, rendered desperate by this repetition of his torment, 
plunged his arm swiflly after it, and caught it by its hair. This 
gave way, and the rest was gone. He drew back his hand, but 
the moon had disappeared, and he could not see what sort of 
slippery matter remaine4 in it. A groan of despair, urged al- 
most to madness, burst from the lips of the fisherman at this 
defeat, and he gnashed his teeth and tore his hair with vexation; 
but presently, loud claps of thunder, followed by heavy drops 
of rain» foretold the onset of a storm, and he was compelled to 
take to his paddles, and make for the shore. A raging tempest 
succeeded, and Spiel, though cooped beneath a ledge of rock, 
was drenched with rain and spray; but, notwithstanding his 
•situation, and the occurrences he had witnessed, he fell asleep 
before the day dawned over the ocean. His dreams were but 
a repetition of what he had shortly before beheld while awake, 
' hough aggravated by the wild delusions of unbridled fancy, and 
he was disturbed from his repose by an imaginary disappoint- 
ment, similar to that which he had really suffered. When he 
opened his «yes, the first rays of the sun were gleaming over 
the waters before him. The billows had dwindled to little waves, 
Uiaping and dancing along the surface, with glittering crests ) 
a la pale blue bosoms. A soil mist occupied the horizon, ex« 
tending towards the island, and gleaming in many places with 
imperfect rainbows, which gradually seemed to melt away in the 
morning sunbeams. Of wind there was scarcely a breath, and 
one small black cloud floated alone upon a sky of milky azure. 

The fisherman lay for sometime looking at the mild features 
of the new-born day, and comparing them with the hideous 
scowl of the preceding night. His view stretched over a wide 
expanse of sea, swelling in joyous motion, from the foot of the 
rocks, in which he had found protection, to the light veil of 
vapor which hung before the distance. He saw, at intervals, 
the restless gulls glide along the face of the deep, and the glit- 
tering fishes leap from its bosom; but yet he did not stir, and 
he wondered what feeling of idleness now bound his hitherto 
unwearied limbs. 

AHer remaining a little longer thus stretched at ease, he was 
about to arise and take to his boat, when he fancied he could 
see, at the utmost verge of vision, something floating on the 
water. It was, indeed, but a speck, but it was a speck of hope} 
and Spjel never neglected the slightest chance of acquisition 
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H was something, mnd it might be something ▼alad>le, and that 
idea was sufficient to engage his attention. He resolved, there* 
fore, to jnake towards it, lest any one else should have it in his 
eve, and secure it before him, and he was every moment on 
the point of creeping from his recess, but yet he fek willing to 
stay an instant longer. This instant was spent in a freah con* 
iectore on the nature of the floating body, and the succeeding 
instant was similarly occupied. In* the meanwhile, the ofajcot 
of his consideration drew sensibly nearer, an4 became - more 
visible; and as he concluded, by its progress, that it possessed 
more means of making way than the action of the winds and 
the waves, he began to suppose that it might be a skifi*. That 
It was a boat, he in a short time becaaoe convinced^ for he 
could mark its outline, and descry a figure sitting in it ; but his 
surprise at the rapidity of its advance was increased, by his 
not being able to descry either the sails or oars by which it 
was propelled. 

Having determined to remain where he was. Spiel drew hioH 
self as far back as possible within his hiding place, and kept 
his eyes fixed upon the bark. He now fanoied that its quick- 
ness of motion had decreased, and that it came forward- very 
slowly indeed. This he considered natural enough, as it evi«- 
dently had no source of motion but the uncertain action of the 
waves, and he attributed his former supposition to the incorrect 
vision caused by the^fog; but still he was astonished to observe 
it glide on, on end, with the stem towards the shore, instead 
of driving along with its broadside to the %vind; because he 
could see that the person aboard paid no attention to the rud- 
der, if it had one, but was seated rather more forward than aft. 
He noticed another circumstance, that excited his wonder, 
which was, that a small string of petrels, or Mother Carey's 
chickens, followed the wake of the bark, and flew at times 
around the head of the stranger; though it is well known that 
'these birds never appear except in storms, of which they are 
considered both the harbingers and the spirits; yet just then 
the weather and the ocean were remarkably calm. Again, he 
*w&s at a loss to account for tlie boat being directini immediately 
' towards the spot in which he was secreted, for there was no 
inlet or landing place for some distance along the coiat, but a 
bluff, r^cky margin, till you come to Dummafrith's Voe« 

This circamstance, however, he attiibuted to ignevsnoe of 
(he shore, or want of power to raniiage the boat, and ho k«d 
time to form a thousand speculations while he lay ensconced in 
' hts nook. 

At length, Spiel couid make out something of the features 

and figure of the person who occupied the bark, and he found 

?hrm to "be a little withered old xilan^ who sat quite stiff and 

upright on the rowers' bpnch, and neither moved his head nor 

5* s 
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body to the right nor to thp left. His face was thin and sharp, 
and covered by a dry, wrinkled, tawny skin, stretched tightly 
over the ^tringy muscles which formed his cheeks and lips. 
His dress was of bright yelk)w canvass^ or something like it, 
and a red night-cap covered bis head, with its point sticking 
iipright in the air, while in his hand he held a kind of instrument, 
that resembled a harpoon at one end and a blubber fork at the 
other. 

** This is a very odd little fellow," thought Trosk to himself, 
as the boat came up towards him, '' he looks as old and as stiff 
as if he had been dead and dried like a salted task for this fifty 
years — ^he certainly is not alive now." 

This conjecture, indeed, seened true, for the skiff having run 
up against the boat of the fisherman, which lay. beneath his re- 
cess, remained stationary, and Spiel cauld see plainly enough, 
that the eyes of the little figure were closed, and that its mouth 
was shut, as if a long time had passed since it had been opened, 
and that there was no perceptible respiration going on. 

Spiel, having advanced tb the edge of his retreat, sat for some^ 
time looking down upon the immoveable little figure 'before him, 
in wonder at the situation and attire of the man, and at the kind 
of boat which had brought him; for the whole was unlike any 
thing he had ever before beheld or heard of But, after striving 
in vain to account for what he saw, he became impatient, and 
in a tone somewhat influenced by a kind of awe, which he felt 
creeping into his mind, he called out to the stranger to know if 
he was asleep. He might as well have called to the !Nikkur 
Noss for any answer he received, though he repeated the ques- 
tion seve|*al times, each, louder than the last» But, growing 
more bold or curious, he descended into his boat, and grasping 
the boat hook gave the little oddity a smart push. This was of 
no avail, and he pushed again harder than before, to fis little 
purpose ; and he was about to fasten a rope to the head of the 
skiff to tow it round to the voe, by the side of which he resided, 
thinking it fit that the authorities of the island should take cog- 
nizaince of the dead body,, for such he now considered it to bq, 
when it slowly began to move. -Its eyes opened, but ait first 
they were lifeless, and void of sight, and turned in their socke|s 
with a ghastly rolling, which, if it did not terrify thi^ Shetlander, 
made him push off the strange boat from his own with a feeling 
of horror. Shortly after, the lips quivered*, and were drawn 
>«part into afbarful grin, which show^ giims large and.toothle^, 
^and expanded into a frightful gape, from whetice a deep sigh» 
or rather groan, issued, along with a blast of vapor, mor^ like 
the aanoke of gunpowder than the steduli of br^fith.,: Upon see- 
ding this, Spiel mechanically shipped his oar over the sterol of 
his boat, and b^gan to skull her a little way off; hut,. reflect ic^ 
that he was acting like, a coWard^ he pUt herbf adtab^ut agaip 



In the meaiiwhile, life soemed to have takea p0390ssioB of the 
Btranger, aad he turned his eyes towards Trosk, and said, in a 
Toice of uncommon expression^ ''Where am I?" 

This was uttered in Dutch, and tha fisherman, who was par* 
tially acquainted with that language, from having associated with 
whaJe-catchers and traders from Holland, exclaimed in the same 
tongue, ** Who are you?" 

•* I am one sitting in a boat/' answered the stranger, some- 
what sharply, ** to whom it would have been better for you to 
have given an answer .than a question." 

"Why?'* said Spiel drily, for he was not a man to be lec- 
tured. 

" Because," said the other, *' I could have satisfied ^questions 
you might have liked to ask." 

" You have not satisfied one which I asked just now,*' cried 
the fisherman; *' but I have no mind to wrangle with you. You 
are at one of the Shetland isles — one of the outer Skerries — 
Whence do you come ? and why do you come in this strange 
fashion?" * 

"What is strange to you is not strange to me," replied the 
little man. " I came over the sea to look for the Carmilhan." 

"For the Devil !" ejaculated Spiel. 
. "I have no need to look for Aim," said the stranger. 

'* In the name of God! what is the Carmilhan?" cried the fish- 
erman fervently. 

'* I answer no questions put in that manner, " exclaimed the 
little man, wriggling about as if in pain, and groaning as if he 
growled. 

** I say, what is the Carmilhan?" repeated Spiel, not heeding 
the anguish of the stranger. 

'* Tlie Carmilhan is nothing now," said the other; *' but once 
she was as brave a ship as ever bore a mast." 

"A ship!" cried Trosk. 

*' Yes, a ship," repeated the stranger; " and when she wa? 
lost among these islands, she carried giore gold than had floated 
in any vessel before her." 

"Where was she lost, and when?" exclaimed the fisherman. 

. " It is nearly a hundred years since she was wrecked," replied 

the -little man, " and it was in the night: so that, though I was 

on board her at the time, I know hot the precise spot; but lam 

come hither to discover it." 

** A hundred years ago!" cries the Shetlandman — " You on 
board a ship a hundred years ago! Pray, how old ace you?" 

" Old enough to have sailed in the Carmilihan,'* replied tly 
stranger. **,Sat why do you marvel?-^— Pray how old .is Chrias 
JVIulrill?" . 

" A hundred and tgn^ I amtold^" said Spiel; " yef how come 
you^D knaw berr", . / .. <♦ .-: 
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^* I knew her when a child," said the other. 

** What can you want with the treasure?" cried the fisher* 
man — ** what need has a man of your years of money? — ^Teach 
'me how to find the gold; I will take the trouble j)f raising it, and 
we will share it between as." 

"Yes, and how shall I be sure of your keeping your engage- 
ment?" said the little man sneefingly. 

** Be always with niie," answered the other. ** We will divide 
the mottey as we obtain it; and should I offer to wrong you, do 
you reveal the secret to my enemies. The fear lest another 
should learn the situation of the wreck, will be a bond sufficient- 
ly strong to ensure my iidelity." 

** Well, be it so," replied the stranger. **But art thou a 
man of courage?? The first step requires a strong heart, Spiei 
Trosk." 

"You know my name, old carl!" cried the fisherman in 
amazement. ** How comes this?" 

** I knew your fath<>r, though you did not," answered the little 
man in his evasive way ; * * and 1 know more than you could de- 
mand, though you sat here to question, and I to make replies^ 
till another century were added to my age. I ask you— are you 
a man of courage ? " 

"Try me, and learn," replied the Shetlander. 

'* You must try yourself," said the man in the red cap, 
"-and if you follow my directions you will learn the spot ^where 
the riches of the Carmllhan lie hidden. You must go, just be^ 
fore" midnight j to the most remote and desolate place in yon 
island,. and you must take a cow withygu, and having killed it, 
yoamust get some one to wrap you up in her fresh hide. You must 
then be laid down, and left alone on the wild heath, and ere the 
clock strikes the first hour of morning your desires will be satis- 
fied." 

" That is how old EngroFs son was lost, body and soul?" 
^exclaimed Trosk, in a tone of abhorrence. " Thou art Satan!" 
continued he, again skulHng his boat away-^"Thou art Beel^ 
zebub, old tempter, the Prince of darkness — Aroint, thee, 
^em6n!r-^I defy thee!" ' , * > 

"*rtiou art an utter fool," bawled the old man to Spiel, as he 
^iled liastify from him. "A bubble-blinded bottlenose !-:— May 
'the' curse of avarice hdhg over thee! Majr the thirst of gold 

choke ^hee. May the " but the fisherman having tak^n 'to 

'fcpth his oars, was soon too far from the little man to hear hi^ 
exclamations^ and he gained the porht of the Nikkur'TNTo^s be- 
'feie Ije checked his way, or turned to lo&k afler the detestable 
beiiig fie had quitted.* When Trosk did look for the object oC 
his terror, he perceived him sjttina a^ motionless find ;as rigiii 
"in his skiflTab wheii first he approarch^d t» the inland, and with 
as little signs of animation. The boat was moving' fb'r\vai1d)"iii 
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{fin purmjit ofhuB, and roand it flew the petrels, whose pre** 
eace wms ao singular, as theugh in attendance on the little 
being. Although the Shetlander was by no means deficient in 
courage, but gifted with rather more than the ordinary race of 
men, he did not feel willing to have another meeting, alone, 
with one who seemed possessed of supernatural powers; and, 
after making himself certain that the strange creature was ac- 
tually running down upon him, he set up his- sail, and again 
pKed his oars with vigor. In this way he shot swiftly round 
the Noss, and stood down to the bottom of the Voe; but, though 
he kept a keen eye upon the promontoiy, he never saw the 
little roan's skiff come past it. 

Spiel Trosk had now passed the summer in dragging for In- 
|pots and ducats; but, as I have already said, instead of becom* 
tng richer, the wealth he had before accumulated was greatly 
diminished. With his property bis reputation for sagacity and 
success likewise began to decrease, and his countrymen attrib* 
uted to nothing less than inlatuation his obstinacy of persisting 
to fish in places which were well known to be unfrequented by 
the inhabitants of the deep. It was in vain that he heard of 
shoals of herrings, ling, and tusk, being seen and caught in un* 
usual quantities, round various points of the islands; his perti* 
nacity yielded to none of his former objects of avidity, and his 
boat ni^tly returned to his cabin as clean of fish as it had de* 
parted m the morning. '' The Skerry fisherman" had for some* 
time ceased to be the principal contributor to the market of Ler- 
wick, and no one had supplied his place, for no one possessed 
the energy and resolution which had led Spiel to cast his nets by 
night and by day, because probably no one was urged by the 
same kioentive — ^avarice. Instead of daily adding to their store, 
the necessities of the partners had daily subtracted from it, till 
DO store remained. Want succeeded to comparative affluence; 
and, from the want of the conveniences, they soon sunk to the 
want of the necessaries of life. But, though this painful altera- 
tion was evidently owing to the strange obstinacy of Trosk, 
Wiowig never for a moment deserted or upbraided his partner: 
he still placed the same unbounded reliance upon his superior 
powers as he had done when his exertions were successful^ 
and, though now the whole task of supplying the means of ex* 
ist^ce had devolved upon him, he was never heard to com- 
plain. 

These circumstances seemed to add another pang to the tor- 
ments Trosk already endured, and his feelings were still more 
embittered by a belief that now began to infuse itself into his 
mind, that he was, as his neighbors declared, wasting his time; 
yet such was his madness, that the poorer he became, the Ion- 

fer and more strenuously did he continue his luckless fishery 
v[ gold and jewels. To add to his mental misery at hia want 



<»f tuceess, the iiend-Kke whisper of Caitnilbaii sfill imnofed his 
iiour of tleep, at intervale, thoagh it would leave him for a time; 
tet it £d not fkil to retura vHien he had 'begun to hope he 
(riiottld n^ver expenence it again. 

. At length poverty and disappointment , combined with avarice^, 
actnally uaeettled his brain ; for to nothing else than insanitjr 
•can be. attributed the desperation which determined him to fol- 
low the instructions of the little man, who had accosted him on 
Hie morning before-mentioned. The charm proposed by thift 
etmnge being was not unknown to the islands of Scotland, but 
it wae known as a snare which had entrapped many to their 
fearful destruction, and the tales connected with it were of -a 
kind appalling to the listener. But nothing now could influence 
the fisherman against his resolution to retrieve his fortunes, or 

gerish — ^not even the pagan origin attributed to the spell; for 
was alleged, and perhaps truly, that the slaughter erf- the vtc-^ 
ttm WHS a sacrifice t)frered to the powers of darkness, as a pro* 
pitiation for their good will, and all the abomination of a heathen 
and an idolater was imputed to the deed. 

I* was in vain that Petie Winwig, who wa*, (for a fisherman,') 
a devout kirk-ffoing man, especially when it is considered thiit 
he loved to sleep on Sundays, endeavored to dissuade hi« 
friend from pursuing his purpose. Useless were his represen-* 
tations, that they should certainly manage, somehow er other^ 
to get through the winter, and that it Was sinful to tempt Prorv« 
idence by sleeping all ni^t wrapped up in a cow-hide in tiM 
open air, when he might repose comfortably in bed beneath « 
rain-tight roof Neither his arguments nor his entreaties had 
any enect upon Spiel, who seemed to grow, more obstinate in 
proportion to the endeavors made to convert him from his de- 
sign, and the fat good-natured fisherman's persuasions eaded 
in his yielding to the violent harangues of his associate, and 
agreeinff to accompany him to the desert place where the charm 
was to be effected. 

The hearts of both were wrung with pain when they fastened 
a rope round the horns of a beautiful cow, which they had brought 
tip ffom a oalf with all the kindness usually shown to a favorite. 
She was the last remnant of their former prosperity, and had 
been retained till now, though they had frequently wanted a 
naeal, which the sale of Luekie would have supplied. They 
could not part with her, they could not see her the property of 
another, but the delusion of Trosk made him ready to sacrifice 
every other feeling, and his overruling spirit damped the oppo^ 
sit ion of his comrade. 

It was now Septernber, and the long nights of the long Shet-* 

land winter had commenced. The clouds of evening rode heav- 

Jly on the gusty winds, which rolled them around, like huge 

Icebergs eddying in the Malestroom; deep shadows filled thm 



nil NIKKUR IIOLI.. S9 

gkfiM9 and valte^ns ' between" thie hills, tmd the moist peat bogs, 
m^A the murky channels of the rtiis, looked black and fearful, 
Kko yawning gulfe and gsfMug crervices in the earth. Spiel 
led the way, and Win wis came after, shuddering ait his own 
temerity, and following his companion more from habit than 
-from'inclination. A thousand looks ho spent upon the beaiiti^ 
M cow, which walked to execution like a young criminal, ibow* 
4ttg more youthful as bis death draws nearer. It was of that 
small and graceful breed, whose sleek fat sides, and glossy 
coats, ofl^r so strong a contrast to the shaggy lank limbs and 
pendant pot bellies, of the savage horses that browse on the 
^Shetland hills. Her fietce wore the quiet and confiding expres-* 
sion which domesticated animals show towards those who calress 
-and feed them; and when she turned, as she sometimes did, 
towards Petio, as if in expectation of a root, or a tufl of hay, his 
Ceelings overcame him, and a tear passed across his eye, if it 
"did not trickle from it. Oflen was he on the point of begging 
•Spiel to spare their favorite beast, and exchange her for one 
less loved; but an awe, which never before had chained his 
tongue, now bound it, and he mechanically traced the footsteps 
0f his fHend, as though he had been his slave. 

The spot to which the desperate fisherman bent his course 
"was as desolate as his soul could desire. It was a shallop val- 
ley, between two hills, but it was a mountain glen, and was 
elevated above other vales, which led descending from it towards 
the coast. The summits of its barren sides were shrouded in 
dull gray mist, and the patches of heather, and the blocks of 
stone' which lay scattered along the slopes, were imperfectly 
visible in the gloomy light, which entered rather from the dell 
beneath than mm the sky above ; many slow creeping streams 
stole darkling down the hills, and fed a boggy rivulet, which 
flowed oozing and slumbering through the swampy bottom, 
till, gathering in volumes, it fell into the succeeding dales, and 
terminated in the sea, which, by day, was visible at the end of 
the range of highlands, though now the waves could only be 
heard bursting furiously over the rocks and headlands that op- 
posed it, or rolling mournfully among the pebbles that formed 
Its bed on the level shore» 

The only route which would allow the cow to attain the scene 
of her intended slaughter was along theodge of the stream, which 
brought its darkened waters from the upper glen. When the 
.fishermen first joined it, near the beach, it was a full and head- 
long current, tumbling from the Httle basins it had worn among 
the rocks, with a quick pace and a brawling sound. In some 
places it wore its way through beds of disyointed stones,, and 
gushed, in varied forms, between the opposing fragmeiKts; in 
t>thera it sped unseen between banks of bright green moss, which 
kangover its silent course, almost concealing it; and, agaia, it 
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appeared bursting out from a blaek cavity in the ^nty Uoil, iQiill 
a murky pool, or spread through a awampy hollow. Further up 
ike valley, its progress was. less distinctv and its voice scarce 
more than a murmur; but the verdant hue ihat marked its patJi 
along the glens, and the deep brown tint of its sometimes stag* 
nant surface, offered a strong ccAitra^t to the pale, withered pur* 

Ele of faded heath, and the yellow mosses of the surrounding 
ills. No vestige of man was seen in these wild solitudes, and 
silence was only broken by the noise of water, «nd the cries of 
birds. The hoarse bellow of the ocean rose at times upon the 
blast, which rushed, but spoke not, through the barren dells, and 
the last late shriek of the fierce sknaw was mingled with its 
echo. 

Not more unwilling could have been the march of the vic«« 
tim, h^ it known the fate to which its progress tended, than 
were the steps of Petie Winwig, as he followed the crooked 
track which the bogs and rivulets compelled his comrade to 
adopt. Opposing feelings of every description rose in his 
mind against the deed to which he lent himself an accomplice. 
Friendship exclaimed, that he was aiding the companion of his 
youth in the worst species of self-destruction, the destruction 
of the soul; humanity and gratitude upbraided him with aban- 
doning the harmless animal, which he had taught to look upon 
him as a protector, and which had returned his kindness with 
its milk and its offspring; and religion whispered, that even he 
himself was about to participate in an anhallowed and fiendish 
sacrifice! — a rite of Baal! — a propitiation of the grace of Satan! 
—-an ofiering of blood on high places ! All the denunciations he 
had heard or perused against the sin of worshipping idols, and 
bowing to Beelzebub, came across his mind; all the stories to 
which he' had listened, of the fatal ends of those who dabbled 
in the damned mysteries of witchcrafl, rose fresh, but more ter-^ 
rible, upon his memory ; and when his feet sunk, as they oHen 
did, in the fresh loose peat, that sometimes formed their path, 
his soul shook with fear, that the earth was about, to gape and 
swallow him. But Spiel Trosk strode steadily forward, leading 
the unfortunate '* Luckie," with the air and energy of one who 
deems that nothing which may follow can exceed the misery 
that has passed. 

His tall gaunt form, and long swift stride, gave him the look 
of a sorcerer, stalking supernaturally along to the perpetration 
of some devilish action, and could any uninitiated eye have seen* 
the little procession which woundand mounted up the wild defile, 
leading from the sea to the highest glen, it must have considered 
it, (as It really was,) hastening to perform in secret some in* 
fernal ceremony of necromancy. - 

The Skerry fisherman entered upon the last stage of the 
mountain valleys with the firm step and the daring feeHngs, 
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wlttdi iieeompMijF the untained criininal to the BcafTold. With ett 
his usual strength and nerve, he turned to help the breathless vie- 
tim, whose unassiated eflbrts could not enable her to climb over 
a rocky ledge, that separated the lower from the highest gleA;\ 
and without heeding the ottering gait and pallid oouatenanoe 
of Petie, he led her away towards the centre of the area, with « 
pace quickening as he proceeded. Win wig, though he trera* 
bled, followed; and well might it have been suppo^d, from hi» 
drooping and abandoned aspect, that he too was about to be sac« 
rificed with his favorite. As he crept onward, he felt the earth 
shake beneath him, and he perceived that Spiel was proceeding 
over a quaking bog, whose wide surface of closely woven moss 
seemed floating on a pool of water, and vibrated at every step, 
with a motion truly symbolic of his own sensations. 

EtvenLuokie now seemed fearful to proceed, and looked back, 
and lowed with a hollow sound, which was as unlike the rejoic'- 
ing bellows she used to utter by the side of her native voe, as 
was her situation and her destiny. If any thing were wanting to 
fill to the brim Petie 's cup of misery, it was a murmur from his 
beloved knowt: — a gush of tears forced tliemselves to his eyes, 
and started over the lids; but, though they fell like rain drops 
<m the ground, he did not speak. He wa^s, with all his weak* 
ness, resolved not to oppose the measures of his friend, nor to 
add, by the expression of his own sorrow, to the high wrought 
agony of mind which he knew, from what he saw. Spiel was 
silently enduring. 

In a few minutes Trosk reached the place where he had re- 
solved to make trial of the efficacy of the charm. It was a small 
circumscribed spot, in the midst of a wide morass, whoso trem- 
bling treacherous carpet spread around over the greater part of 
the valley, I call it a valley, because it was enclosed by hills, 
but it was rather a vast platform, near the summit of the moun<* 
tains, whose highest ridges surrounded it like an amphitheatre, 
leaving open one side, which looked down into the dells beneath, 
and over tlicm out to sea. The streamlets, that trickled from 
the acclivities, had penetrated the bed of moss, which had been 
gathering in thickness over the peat for ages; and the tough 
Sense matwork quivered above the moist ooze^ without percnit- 
ting the foot to pierce it. 

The gloom of evening had greatly increased, whilst the Shet« 
landers had been making their way up the ascent of the long de- 
file, and its obscurity was augmented by the blackness of a cloud, 
which had slowly floated above their heads, till it had settled 
round the neighboring eminences. The mist, which ever accu- 
mulates about the tops of the Zetland mountains, had begun to 
fall in a thick drizale, and there was so little light to help thenr, 
that they advanced close to a large gray stone, which stood vp 
from the bosom of the marsh, without perceiving it to be tenaii- 

G 
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td. The moans of *' Luckie" gave tbe alarm, and were aQsweir*. 
ed by the loud scream of an eagle, ^yfaich slowly spread its dus^ 
ky wmgs, and swept off from the rock on which it had beea 
seated. Petie started, but Spiel approached, and had hisimpke^ 
ments on the rough fragment: Winwig turned round, and cast 
bis €^es down into the valley, at the extremity of which the sea 
might be heard, tumbling and roaring among the erags of the 
eoast; he looked up to the sky, and along the summits of the 
hills, and saw that the dim atmosphere was darkened by the 
overhanging volume of heavy vapor, that seemed increasing 
above him ; he listened to a low rumbling sound, that issued 
from the murky cloUd; he turned again, and found that Trosk- 
bad drawn the rope, that held the head of LAickie, rounfl the 
base of the stone^^he beheld him raise a poleiaze'aver his head 
— he could not bear this!^^With his hands clasped, or rather 
clinched, he feli upon his knees, and exclaimed-—^' In the nfu»8 
of G^d, Spiel Trosk, spaire yourself and Luckie! Ay, hiimey, 
spare her!— Hspare yourself, and me! — spare your soul !^— spare 
your lite! and if this deadly sin must be, watt till the morrow^ 
and bring some other creature than our own dear kine." 

*' Petie, art thou daft!" cried Spiel, staring upon him with 
tbe eye of a madman, and with the weapon stjfll uplifted ib the 
air. ** Shall I spare Luckie, and. perish? " 

*' You would not perish," answered Winwig. rapidly — Vyoa 
would not perish! Whilst I have hands. Spiel, what need you 
fear to perish ? Stay, bin ney' stay! and let me work from break, 
of day till fail at night, rathei than plunge your soul into perdi-. 
tion, and slay the poor dumb beast." 

''Then' take this axe," exclaimed Spiel, with vehemence, 
'' end drive it through my brain! — I will not quit this spot again, 
unless I have my will. — Can your hands work up the riches of 
the Carmilhan ? — Can your fuigers supply more than the vilest 
necessaries of life? — ^Bu(,let them end my misery! — Here, take 
xny place, and I wiU be your victim." • 

'' Spiel," cried Winwig, starting on his feet, aad in an ago* 
ny, *' Strike!- — spare nothing! — ^But ah, Trosk, it is your eter- 
nal life for which I fear! — know you not that this is the * Peghts ' 
auHar stone ?^-*-and that you are about to offer up a sacrifice 
Ao the demon they worshipped?'* 

*' I know no such thing," cried the other Shetlander loudly, 
and with a grinning laugh, that showed he was determined lo 
know nothing, or to think of nothing, contrary to his purpose. — » 
** I know no such thing — I mean no such thing, Petie Winwig, 
I tell thee.-~«You are mad, Inan, and you will drive me mad.<— • 
But Luckie jshall not die — you ^all have her instead of me!" 
— and he dashed down the axe, and clutched the knife from the 
stone, with the intention of plunging it into his bosom. 

Petie, the feeble-minded Petie, was in an instant at his side j 
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lie wren^b^ ihe-tRstmnient ^m his grasp, anil in ttie next 
moment he seized the poleaxe, and whirling it round his head, 
-he let the blade ftiH full on the skull ofLuekie, with suehibrce 
that he cleft it in twain, and she rolled dead, without a ^trng^ 
^le, at the feet of her masters. 

A flash of lightning, accompanied by a clap of thunder, fol-» 
lowed this action, and Tro^ stared at his companion, as a man 
would stare if he beheld a child accomplish what he should feai^ 
to attempt. Not that he could not have shown as much bodily 
atrengtb himself; but tKat the mild and passionless Petie should 
have assumed a part so energetic, and so. contrary to the spmt 
of his former life! But Winwig neither started at the thunder, 
dor looked at his companion, nor spoke, but instantly mad4^ 
use of the knife he had seised, to flay his favorite; and he 
prodeed^^d as quickly and as dexterously as if she were only a 
0eal. In this occupation he was joined by Spiel, af\er he had 
recovered from his surprise, though he felt as much reluctance 
now as eagerness before, and his heart sickened at the hot 
«teatna that arose from the carcass. Ere the hide was taken 
'off, the mist had gathered so densely around the hilts, that the 
iishermen were both enveloped in clouds, and drenched with 
rain. The fog rolled along the little plain in revolving billows, 
hut slowly; for, though the wind was heard rushing through 
the dells below, and struggling with the distant surge, it was 
mot yet amongst the mountains. The rumbling of thunder 
grew louder around them, and came nearer at times, exploding 
lunong the highest eminences, and descending at times upon 
the plain. Bright flashes and corruscations darted across the 
jnoss, and played about the ** Stane,*' appearing to settle for a 
moment upon its summit, and then gliding swiftly over the sur- 
face of the swamp; and more than once the Shetlanders started, 
and looked up, as they fancied they heard the flap of a wing 
close above their heads. 

At length, the skin being stripped off, it was stretched out 
upon the ground, at a little distance from the carcass, and Spiel 
laid himself upon it. Without breaking the silence that had 
been maintained since the fall of Luckie, Winwig proceeded to 
envelope his companion in the covering, still warm from the body, 
leaving only his head unswathed. He then bound the rope 
round the outside, and, having completed the operation as ful- 
ly as he could devise, he stood for a moment looking down up- 
on Trosk, whpse features were how scarcely visible through 
•the darkness of night. He then spoke — ** Spiel,*' said he, 
** can I do anything else for you? " 

*' Nothing more,'* replied the othjgr, ** fare thee well! " 

" Fao'ewell! " returned Petle, •* and may God protect and for- 
give you, as I do. " 

The'se last words were uttered in a less firm tone than that in 
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which he kad before spoken, and in an instant he was. gon^ 
from the view of his associate. 

The simple fisherman had scarcely left his ttiore daring part- 
ner exposed upon the wild peat hog, than, fis if his departure 
had been a signal concerted with the demons of storm and de^ 
oiation, a tempest broke forth, to which neither the experience 
of Spiel, nor his recollection of the reports of others, could find 
a parallel. It began with a glare of lightning, which exposed 
to his view, not only the crags and hills in his own neighborhood, 
but the valleys beneath, and the sea, and the small islands which 
lay scattered out beyoad the bay. He saw them but for a 
moment, but he could perceive their rocks whitened with the 
foam of tremendous billows, which were bursting over them; 
and he believed he beheld what appeared to him the vision 'of a 
large strange*built vessel, driving along, dismasted, upon the 
ocean, lie scarcely did believe, and half doubted, that he had 
seen this latter object, for its figure and its crew, (whose fraatic 
gestures he had also imagined he had distinguished,) were such 
as were to him before unknown. But if this sight were a mere 
p* antom, what could have brought it before his eyes? The 
darkness thaft succeeded this wide gleam was of the deepest dye, 
and the peals of thunder that broke around him were as loud as 
though the heavens had burst in its discharge. A shower of 
fragments was scattered from the mountain tops, and poured 
down their sides, with a din and clatter more terrible than the 
nojse of the elements. Spiel expected every moment to be crush- 
ed to pieces, or buried beneath a mass of rock, and his helpless 
state was now to him a source of the greatest anguish. Some 
of the pieces dashed nearly up to him, and others bounded past, 
and rushed headlong over the declivity into the dell beneath, 
where he could hear them rolling and splashing through the 
deep morass. It rained when Win wig had lefl him, but now a 
body of fluid fell down upon him scarcely divided into streams, 
for of drops there were none, and in an instant the surface of 
the quaking bog on which he lay became deluged. He sudden- 
ly found himself surrounded by water, which covered his lower 
extremities, leaving his head and shoulders free; for Petie had 
raised them on a tufl of moss, which, had he not done, Trosk 
would have been totally immersed. Still he felt the inundation 
rise, for the waterspout, or whatever else it was, continued to 
descend, and as he was unable to stir, either hand or foot, he 
gave himself up to death. He would have called upon heaven, 
but the reflection of the iniquity in which he was engaged, chok- 
ed his prayer. He would have invoked the powers ofdarkness,. 
but a aeop-felt horror thrilled through his frame at the idea. 
I \e endeavored to struggle, but the hide of Luckio seemed to 
cling more closely to him, with an avenging embrace. He 
thought of Petie^where was Petie? He shouted Petie! Petie! 
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with all his strength, but his voice was drowned in the rush and 
torbuYence of the flood, and he strained it till its sound was only 
a hoarser scream. A hoarser scream replied to him, or was it 
echo? He screamed again, in greater agony, half hoping, half 
in terror; but the watet^ filled his ears, and he knew not if he 
were answered. ** Gracious God, I perish! " murmured Spiel 
as the fluid touched his lips, and passed over th^m; but, in the 
next instant, a rush, like the hurried tumble of a cataract, faint- 
ly reached his hearing, and he felt the deluge sink from him, and 
leave his mouth uncovered. It subsided, however, but a Kttie, 
yet enough to give him hope, and his dismay grew less. The 
pouring down fVom the clouds likewise diminished, and the pitchy 
blackness- of the atmosphere was less intense. Gl*ftdually the 
fall of water became converted into a heavy shower, which con- 
tinued to grow less, and glimpses of dull light broke through the 
mass of darkness. Spiel blessed the sight, and found his cour- 
age return; but he felt as exhausted as if he had been strug- 
gling with death, and he longed to be released from his con- 
linement. 

Still the purport of his sufllerings was unaccomplished, and 
with reviving life he felt his avaricious desires reenter his heart, 
and this even whilst the water was still above his shoulders. He 
was sensible, however, that it passed away, and he conjecturefd 
rightly that its sudden rise had been owing to one of the frag- 
ments of stone having rolled to the outlet of the stream, and stop- 
ped itfe passage into the glen, through the rocky- ledge: but the 
Weight of the accumulating body of water had moved it from its 
position, and allowed sufficient opening for the stream to escape, 
and this drew off* the inundation by degrees. 

Midnight passed and Trosk, though he knew not the time 
began to doubt the eflicacy of the charm! He was tired and 
weary of his situation, and he would have preferred an incanta- 
tion of a more busy kind. Rest with him was only appropt-iated 
to sleep, and that he granted with reluctance; but now that he 
was compelled to be quiescent, he felt a sense of drowsiness. 
Whether this was the cfl^ect of habit, or fatigue, or cold, I cannot 
6ay, but sO it was, and it so overpowered him, that, in spite 'of 
his situation, he lost at times all consciousness. The ebbing of 
the flood had nearly left him dry in the space of half an hour, 

' and, believing morning to have advanced two lioUrB at least, IfB 

'resolved to give himself up to sleep, as the best way of passing 

J the hours till he wsts released. 

He closed his eyes, and slept; but how long he knew not. 

. tie was awakened by what at first he thought something passing 
across his face, but he was soon sensible that it was a violent' 
gust of Wind. It was again nearly aS dark as before, and repeat- 
ed blasts rushed past him, with an ^gry murnilir. There was 

6* 
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but little rain now falling, and that came more like spray upon 
a gale t^an a shower, but he felt even more chilled than when 
he was surrounded by water. »He heard the rage of the ocean 
more distinctly than he had done, and he fancied that it forced 
its stubborn waves much further into the valley below than the 
beach. An inexplicable turbulence seemed mingled with the 
usual uproar of billows bursting on a rocky shore, and the dells 
seemed more the seat of the confusion than of the echo. He 
could have imagined that the sea had overcome i^ boundaries of 
ages, and was taking possession of the conquered land. A rush of 
water was certainly coming towards him — he longed to be able 
to see* Another glare of lightning, like the first lit up all the 
horizon, and he saw for a moment the ocean and the islands 
looking more fearful than before. " Even in that instant he strain- 
ed his eyes to catch one glance of the ship he had thought 
abandoned to the fury of the elements, and he again believed 
he beheld it, raised on the back of a huge billow, which dashed 
it down at the ,fooi of a distant promontory, and closed over it. 
The headland was the Nikkur Moss, which he knew well, as 
the scene of his mispent labors. He might, perhaps, have 
looked longer, for the lightning continued to flash so fast that 
there was scarcely an interval of darkness,- but with a tremen- 
dous gush a column of foam rose up, from beyond the craggy 
ledge of the platform on which he lay, and, whirling round in the 
air, came towards him. 

iVhat passed during a few succeeding moments, Spiel could 
not well remember. He felt himself raised from the moss, and 
borne along above it, and he saw the Peights' Aultar Stane 
twisted out of the earth. He heard a raging struggle, as of 
wind and water fighting for mastery, and he was hurled against 
a bank with violence, and deprived of his senses. 

When he recovered, the tempest had ceased, the heavens 
were clear and bright with a vivid illumination, and the air was 
still. He was lying, not where Petie had lefl him, but at the 
foot of the ridge of eminences, bounding the little plain, and his 
frame seemed shaken and more powerless than before. He 
could now distinguish the roll of the waves on the shore, flow- 
ing as they were worit in calm weather, and he attempted to 
discover the time by the rise of the tide ; for there was not the 
.least sign of dawn, though the sky was brilliantly enlightened. 
He listened attentively, and heard not only the brawling mur- 
mur of the sea pouring among the shingle^, ^ut a burst of solemn 
music mingled with it, yet so faint that he was not convinced 
of its reality. A pause ensued — again a strain of harmony fioni- 
ed on the untroubled air — and again.it was lost as af gust of 
wind swept up the dell. Again he heard it louder than before, 
and he fancied it approached him, and, as it continued, he belieV'^ 
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ed he coi4d distinguish the tune of a ps^lm he had heard sung 
by the crew of a Dutch herringbuss, which had been off the 
Skerries in the preceding summer. Nay, ho fancied he could 
^perceive voices occasionally join the notes, and sing the very 
words he had formerly heard; for as 1 have said before, Trosk 
understood the language. Although, when the^ winds rose he 
always lost the sounds of this singular concert, yet, whenever 
there was a lull, he was satisfied that it gradually drew nearer, 
and he could now trace its advance, winding slowly up the glens 
from below* towards that in which he was extended. 

At length it was 90 distinct, that he was persuaded it must 
have crossed the ledge that bounded the brink of the plain, and 
he endeavored to raise his head, so that he might gain a view 
of the source of this extraordinary melody. There was a loose 
fragment of stone near- him^ and by dint of wriggling and push^- 
ing himself along like a seal, he contrived to elevate his head 
upon it, and, looking forth, he beheld a long and gleamy pro- 
cession approaching towards him, over the quaking bog on 
^hich he had at first been laid. Sorrow and dejection were^ 
marked on the .countenances of the beings composing the troop, 
and tbetr habiliments appeared heavy with moisture, and drip^ 
ping like fresh sea weeds. They drew close up to him, and 
irere silent. First came the musicians, whose instruments he 
had heard so long and so anxiously, but he could not scrutinize 
them much, for, as they advanced opposite to him, they, wheel- 
e<^x>fr to the right and lefl, and took their stations on either side. 
The front space was immediately occupied by a varied group, 
who appeared^ by their deportment, to precede some object of 
great distinction, which, when they parted and filed off in the 
sanio mx^nner as the band, presented itself to view. 

This was a tall, bulky, though well built man, whose capac- 
ity of belly was properly balanced by the protuberance of that 
part which honor has assumed to herself. His head was ^not 
jittle, and his face appeared rather swollen. .His shoulders 
were wide, and were clothed in a full coat of broad cloth, fash- 
ioned after the manner of th^ fourth generation past. Its skirts 
jeiM^hed below his knees^ round which they curved. It was 
celiarless, but sleeves, vastly deep, hung from the ig-ms, the 
.^uffs of w^ich were adorned^ with cut-steje] button,^ of great 
'Circumfereoee and brightness. Broad bands of rich gold lace 
hovered every seam andiedge^ more glorious in tbe eyes of the 
beholder than the setting sun, and the lapels of a quilted vest 
hung down frpm the immense orb of his bowels, heavy with the 
bceiclpus mfUi t^tibr^id^d them, Ilis thighs were arrayed in 
preeches of scarlet velvet, sill^ hose . disguised his leg^, and 
large squs^e^l^d shptf^ covered his feet,, and lent their thiings 
to support gf^ld bucjcij^s of ^«eat J)readth, which glittered wiUi 
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precious stones. iQn his head tv^s placed^ long, rioiring, flax- 
en, curling wig, surmounted by a small three-cornered co<;ked 
hat, buttoned up with gold bands, and a longi, straight, basket- 
hilted sword hung, suspended in a broad buf^embi^otdered beftt 
by his side. In his hand he held a gold^headed clouded groand 
rattan, of great length and thickness, and close by his side walk- 
ed a black boy, bearing a long, twisted, grotesquely fashiofied 
pipe, which he occasionally offered to his lord, who stoppeH 
and gave £^ solemn puff or two, and th^n proceeded. 

When he came immediately opposite to Spiel,' he stood stffl 
and .erect, and a number of others ranged th^rnselves on his 
right hand and on his lefl, whose dresses were fine, but not so 
splendid as their superior's, and they bore pipes of commoa 
form only. Behind these drew up a group of persons, many of 
whom were ladies, some bearing ii^fknts in their arms, others 
•leading children by their hands, all dredsed in strange and gor- 
geous apparel, though of fashions unknown to him who beheM 
them; and, lastly, came a body of men and lads, with bigloos^ 
.trowsers, thick heavy jackets, and red worsted night-caps, whom 
Trosk instantly knew to be Dutch sailors. Each of these ho^ 
a ouid of tobacco stuck in his cheek, and a short blackened 
pipe in his mouth, which he sucked in melancholy silence. 

The" fisherman lay still, and saw this grim troop assenible 
around him, with feelings of mingled alarm and wonder; his 
heart did not sink, for it was kept alive by fearful curiosity, 
but cold sweats gathered upon his brow. Presently, the prin*- 
cipal figure looked rounds and seeing' his attendants all in their 
stations, he took his long twisted pipe from the hands of the 
negro, and began to smoke in long aiid deep-drawn whiffs; aiid 
this seemed as a signal te the rest to follow his example, for, 
immediately, every mouth was in action, and which ever way- 
Spiel cast his looks, he beheld nothing but glowing tubes ami 
gleaming eyes turned towards him, while wreaths of smoke i-osfe 
up from the multitude, and formed a dense cloud^lrke canopy 
above them. Nevertheless, though he could plainly distin- 
guish the features and the dresses of this ghastly crew, he could 
also see the stars eleftriy gUmmeriHg through them, and now 
gleams of fire and electric flashes began to shoot acrol^ the 
heavens, imdlhe sky grew more vividly brightthfen it had been. 
Still, though Trosk could behold all these appearances through 
the bodies of the phahtoms, he could also perceive that hi^ 
ghostly visitants were closing islowly upon him, thritthifeir rttnte 
ferew more dense, and the space bettveem hib and -them tno^re 
'harrow,' while their piifft becahie hiore vidlent,' and fhe snteke 
'i'd^e up with redoti bled vi^locity. r 

The Shetlttnder was naturally a bbW and, ftfwh*fedJ,''tt d^|»e- 
^titehian; aiid he hadcome to the gfeh With 'thfe^^«sire'0f coii- 
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verttng witk b^inga of another, world; ])ut when he beheld this 
fearful, strange, and unintelligible multitude crowded round 
him, and pressing nearer and nearer tis if about to overwhelm 
him, his courage yielded, his frame, shook, and the sweat ran 
copiously down his face. The appearance of the black boy 
occasioned him more terror than all the rest; for, never having 
seen a negro in those far distant isles, he believed him to be a 
UUle devtl, and his white teeth and whiter eye-balls looked ter- 
rific against his sable face ; but his terror redoubled, when, on 
Unrnliig his eyes up to look at the sky above, he perceived 
close b^ind his head that little dry withered man who had ac-« 
costed him in the skiff, sitting now as rigidly upright as before, 
but with a pipe in his mouth, which he seemed to hold there as 
if in grave mockery of all the assembly. Trosk started convul-* 
sively, and a choking sensation seized upon his throat; but, 
summoning all his energy, he mastered it, and directing himself 
to the principal person before him, He exclaimed, *' In tlie name 
nf him ye obey, who are ye? and what want ye all with me?'' 

The great ma^ gave three puffs, more solemnly than ever, 
upon this adjuration, and then, taking the pipe slowly from his 
lips, and giving it to his attendant, he replied, in a tone of chil- 
ling formcdity, '* I am Aldret Janz DundrcUesy Vander Swel- 
ter, whilome commander of the good ship Carmilhan, of the 
city of Amsterdam, homeward bound from Batavia, in the east, 
which being in northern latitude, 60"^, l6", and 17'^, 5', longi- 
tude east, from the island of Ters, at 12 p. ra. on the night of 
the 21st of October, 1699, was cast away on the inhospitable 
rocks of this island, and all on board perished. These are 
mine officers, these my passengers, and these the mariners 
forming my gallant crew. Why hast thou called us up from 
our peaceful bowers, at the bottom of the ocean, where yre rest 
sodly on beds of ooze, and smoke our pipes in quiet, listening 
to the songs of mermaids? — I say, why hast thou called us up?" 
Spiel had expected to commune with ^irits, good or bad, but 
he had not anticipated a visit from the captain of the vessel he 
wished to rifle; and, indeed, the question he had to propose 
was rather an awkward one to put to Mynheer Vander Swelter, 
lor ghosts are in general tenacious of hidden treasure, and % 
Dutch ghost was likely to be more tenacious than any other, 
and, in particular, the spirit of a commander in whose charge a 
treasure had been placed, since he might still think he had a 
right to preserve it for the true owners, or at least for their 
heirs lawfully begotten and duly qualified. But this was no 
time for deliberation, . and the prospect of gaining his wishes 
poured like a reviving cordial over the soul of the fisherman 
and washed away his terror. '* I would kno\)iy'' replied he, 
*' where I can find the treasure with which your ship wa^ 
laden." 
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"At <he bottom of the sea,"- answered the captain with « 
groan, which was echoed by all his crew. 

** At what place?" said Spiel, 

** In the Nikkur Noss," replied the spectre. 

*' How came they there?*' Inquired the Skerryman 

^* How came you here?" answered the captain. 

** I came here,'* said Spiel. 

*"T is false!" exclaimed the Spirit, **yoa came no farther 
than the Peghts' Aultar Stane." 

** I did not think of that," cried Trosk, whose eagerness for 
wealth did not allow him to think of any thing else; *'but how 
shall I get them ? *' 

* ' A goose would dive in the Nikkur Npss for a herring, thou 
idiot," answered Mynheer Vander Swelter; "are not the^trea^ 
sures of the Carmilhan worth a similar exertion? — Would'st 
thou know more?" ^ 

** Yes, how much shall I get?'" said Spiel. 

" More than you will ever spend," replied the captain, and 
the little man grinned behind Trosk's head, and the Whole com- 
pany lauglied loud. 

" Hast thou done with me?" said the commander. 

"Yes, I have,*" answered Spiel Trosk. " Thanks, and fare 
thee well!" 

" Farewell, till we meet p,gain," said Mynheer Vander Swel- 
ter, facing about and marching off, preceded by his musicians, 
and followed by his officers, passengers, and crew, all puffing 
their pipes in majestic solemnity. 

Again the grave music was heard winding down the dell ac- 
companied by the words of the psalm, and the fisherman marked 
the notes grow fainter and fainter, till at liength they were lost 
in the murmur of the waves. 

All the rest of the night Spiel spent in struggling to get free 
from his envelope, for he was anxious to commence his search 
for the treasures by the break of day. At length, towards dawn, 
he extricated one arm from its confinement, and with that un- 
bound the ropes that encircled the hide. ' 

The pleasure with which he once more rose upon his feet was 
considerable, but it was lessened when he perceived ah eagle 
tearing open the bowels of the ill-fated Luckie, and reoolfected 
the grief of Petie for her death, and his strange behavior on the 
occasion. The intention, however, of enriching this friend of his 
youth, seemed to him ample compensation for his loss, and he 
• looked for the Stane, which was not now by the side ofthe^ar- 
cass. He saw nothing but fragments of rock lying around, and 
iilipposing that it had been shattered to pieces, though scfareely 
waiting to thixfk at all, he hurried towards the cabin of his part- 
ner with the greatest precipitation. 
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JPetie was lying on the ground, in a state of stupi>faction ; he 
was clothed, and Trosk, from a glance at his bed, perceived that 
he had not been in it during the nfght and imagined that he had 
sunk on the earth the instant he had reentered the cottage. It 
was not without infinite difficulty that the impatient fisherman 
recovered his gentler partner, and, when he did. revive him, the 
joy of Winwig knew no bounds. Even Luckie — poverty— every 
thing, was forgotten in his delight at seeing Spiel alive and well. 
But tho narf ative, or rather the broken and disjointed sentences 
uttered by Trosk, soon dissipated this glimpse of happiness. 
•* Dive in the Nikkur Noss! — dive hke a cormorant in the Nik- 
kur Noss!'' was all he could exclaim, while his cheek resumed its 
paleness, and his teeth again became set firmly against each oth-* 
er. ** I would dive into a whirlpool," cried Spiet, looking round 
upon the bare walls of the cottage, now deprived of all the 
marks of humble affluence they had formerly shown, *' rather 
than see this, — No," he continued, *' whether you follow or 
desert me, I will go;" and with these words he seized a torch, 
a tinderbox, and a rope, and darted forward. 

Petie immediately set out afler him, calling to him not to obey 
the counsel of the fiend, and reiterating all he had said on for- 
mer occasions; but to little purpose, for Spiel resolutely kept 
80 for ahead of him as not to hear his arguments, and, bavins 
reached the yawn, he leaped down to the shelf, where he had 
formerly rested, and pulled off his jacket. He then lit his torch, 
made fast the rope, and by its aid was beginning to descend, 
'ys^hen Petie arrived. By this time the resolution of Winwig 
had again given way to the haste and energy of Trosk, and, 
tvithout speaking, he also was prepared to descend; but he was 
stopped by his companion, who, in his usual commanding man« 
ner, bade him stay where he was, and aid him to go down by 
holding and steadyiitg the rope. 

A man less daring and determined than Trosk, would, under 
any circumstances, have found the descent impossible; the 
crags were slippery, and the rocks crumbled in his grasp, but 
avarice was his spur, and hope his guido, and by dint of perse- 
verance and resolution he passed by every obstacjp. The Nik- 
kur Noss was at all times a retreat for turbulent waves and mur- 
muring winds, which seemed to seek its obscurity, to vent their 
rage in secret: but now unusual quiet reigned through the long 
tunnel, and when the Shetlander alighted on a projecting ledge, 
just above the level of the water, there was less uproar echoing 
through the vault than he ha*ever known. He immediately 
trimmed his torch, and looking down upon the stream that pour- 
ed through the channel saw nothing but a dark flow of water, 
eddying along, covered with froth and large babbles. For a 
moment k^ considered how he should proceed, and he looked 
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lip to the hi^h rough arched ceilingi in wonder at its craggy 
furface, and at the pendant stalactites that hung dripping from 
pvery pdint He turned again to the water, and saw along itii 
^ge large sea-nettles, whose red and blue lentacula glitter* 
ed in the light thjit he held in his hand. At length, with th« 
impatience that had brought him there, he resolved to dive and 
search the bottom, through the whole of its length, and he laid 
his torch on the rock to prepare himself. Whilst stripping, 
he fancied he saw something gleam through the water beil^eafk 
where the link was placed, and being ready he plunged at once, 
and grasped a heavy body which he brought up. 

It was a smfdl iron bound box, but the rust had eaten into 
its hinges, and applying force the Hd came off, and discovered 
a mass of golden coin. There was enough to have enriched the 
finder and his partner fur their lives, and.Petie loudly entreated 
^piel to ascend, and tamper no longer with danger; but Trosk 
only looked upon what he had gained as the first fruits of hisi 
long labors. He drew in his breath for another dive, though 
a rush of angry waves had rolled through the gulf, and the 
wind bad begun to bellow. He stepped down to the water's 
edge, but started for be heard the word Carmilban uttered with 
a titter,, as he had oflen heard it whispered. He looked round 
and saw nothing, and smiled at his own imagination. He cast 
his eyes on the casket of ducats, and felt reanimated. Again 
he disappeared beneath the surface of the water — but ho never 
rose again. A wild laugh re-echoed through the vault as he 
went down, and only a few bubbles came up at. the place where 
he had plunged in. 

Petie returned alone, but he returned an altered man« His 
mind had given way under the repeated shocks it had received, 
and lie gradually sunk into a state of idiocy. He paid no nacre 
attention to fishing, or to husbandry ; every thing about him went 
to decay; he sold his boat and all* he possessed, to support him- 
self, and his only pleasure or recreation consisted in wandering 
about the sidesof the Yoe, or ascending the Nikkur Noss, mut^ 
tering to himself, or looking anxiously into vacancy, as if he ex- 
pected to see the spirit of Mynheer Vander SweUer start ~ up 
from behind ^ery stone. From this conduct he soon acquired 
tfio name of daft Petic, and he became an object both of pity 
and of terror .to his countrymen, who, however, quickly abandon- 
ed the coast, to which he used principally to resort; as a place 
infested by beings of another world. 

Now comes the most singular part of my story ; for it is so 
well attested that I know not how to doubt it, though it is aQ 
improbable that my reason will not i^Uow me to give credit to it. 
One dark and windy night, a fisherman had been driven by stress 
of weather to take shelter in the Voe^ near^ which U^e cottag.^ 
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_ was situated. He had just moored hit boat, and waa 
fMreparioff to croea the heath to the village, when he saw a ves- 
sel beanag down towards the coast, aToidiag all the rocks and 
ahoais, aod standing as boldljr in as if she could sustain aa dam*- 
«ge fpom those dangerous and scusret enemies, • 

Tbe fisherman stood amazed at this unexpected sight Hear- 
▼ea only knows haw many ideas of storm ships and flying 
]>iitchmea crossed his mind. At length he -racoUeot^ himaen 
^sufficiently to be aware, that whatever the stranger might ba^ 
ila kad tinte enough to get oat of the way, and he was preparing 
io fly when he saw a figure, which notwithstanding the dark«- 
ueas, he rocogatsed as Petie» moving along in the path he intend^ 
cd to have pursued, brandishing his arms, and muttering to him- 
self, as was common with him in his nocturnal wanderings. 

The superstition of the islanders had attached a degree of 
terror to the person of Petie, which certainly, his stiUi portly 
form and mild countenance i^Ouid not otherwise have inspired; 
and the fisherman, alarmed and hesitating between the two ob- 
jects of horror, had only sufficient sense left to throw himself 
on the ground, and crawl behind a small rock, which stood 
upon the shore, at a little distance from the foot of a clifl^ 
where he hoped he might lie concealed till the danger was over. 
From this confined situation he could neither see nor hear any 
thing for some time, during which the winds arose and the sea 
became more agitated. At length, he, too, fancied he heard 
voices on the air, and shortly he found himself surrounded by 
a ghostly crew, who encircled him with glowing pipes and 
gleaming eyes, but in unbroken silence. 

For a long time this sight so terrified the Shetland fisherman, 
that, his tongue so cleaveH to the roof of his mouth, that, though 
he longed to mutter out a prayer or an adjuration, he felt himself 
unable to articulate, and, when he did speak, he could not re- 
collect one word of the exorcism he had been meditating, but 
could only inquire, in the most brief and hurried terms, who 
his visiters were. He was answered immediately. — A figure, 
which he instantly recognised as Spiel Trosk, followed by 
another, which he knew to be Winwig, stepped before. the rest 
and said, — ** I am Spiel Trosk, boatswain's mate of the good 
ship Carmilhan — will you enter among our crew?" At this 
instant, and before the Shetlander could find words for his in- 
tended refusal, a loud laugh resounded behind his head; he 
turned his eyes involuntarily, and beheld the little figure in the 
yellow jacket and red cap, grinning diabolically. — ^This was too 
much — he could not bear it, and he fell back in a swoon. 

When he revived the morning had broken, but there wa no 
trace lefl of the CarmiDian and her crew. The man, wh » is 
always described as a sensible and steady fellow, was soicU 
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conTinced of the reality of his vision, thai he voluotarily madt 
•oath of it before the proper authorities; but he was not belier- 
ed, or at least he was supposed to have hlletk asleep, and 

~ dreamed of sbosts, tiil it was observed that Winwig was missiiig. 
This, indeed, made some stir, and the strictest inquiries wore 

. set on foot for him; but he could never be found; and it was 
supposed by the judicious, that in a fit of insanity he had thrown 
himself into the sea; but the superstitious maintain that he, too, 
.was at length, persuaded to dive for the treasures of the Car- 
milhan — that he perished, and that his ghost now forms one at 
the spectral crew; and, in probf of this assertion, it is said that 
both he and Trosk, together with a motley crowd of Dutchmen, 
have been seen more than once haunting the Voe and tha 
promontory of the Nikkur Noss. 



DER FREISCHUTZ; 

OR, 

THE MAGIC BALLS. 

[From the Germim of A. Apel.] 



Blade epirilt and white, 
B!ue spirits and gray. 
Mingle, mingle, mingle, 
Yoo that mingle may. 



** Ljstbn, dear wife," said Bertram, the forester of Linden- 
faajm, to his good and faithful Anne ; ' * listen, 1 beseech you, 
one moment. You know I have ever done toy utmost to make 
jou happy, and will still continue to do so ; but this project is out 
of the question. I entreat you, jdo not encourage the girl- any 
further in the notion; settle the matter decidedly at once, and 
sUl^will only, drop a few silent tears, and then resign herself to- 
my wishes ; but by these silly delays nothing rational can be 
effected." 

" But, dearest husband," objected the coaxing wife, ''may 
not Catherine be as happy with William the clerk as with Robert 
the gamokeeper ? Indeed you do not know him: he is so clever, 
so good ; so kind ■ " 

* ' But no marksman, " interrupted the forester. " The situa* 
tion which I hold here has been possessed by my family for 
more than two hundred years, and has always descended down 
in a straight line from father to son. If, instead of this girl, 
Anne, you had brought roe a boy, all would have been well ; he 
would have had my situation, and the wench, if she had been 
in existence, might have chosen for her bridegroom him whom 
she loved best; now the thing is impossible. My son->in^law 
Tnudt- also be my successor, and must therefore be a marksman. 
I 'ShaH have, in the first plaee, some trouble to obtain the trial 
for him; and in the second, if he should not succeed, truly^ I 
shall have thrown my girl away: so a clever huntsman she shall 
have. But observe, if you do not like him, I do not exactly in« 
Bist u|K>n Robert: find another active clever fellow for the girl, 
I will resign my situation to him, and we shall pass ths rest of 
our lives free firbsi anxiety and happily with our children. ' .But 
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hush! — ^not another word! — I beseech you let me hear no^ore 
of the steward's clerk." % 

Mother Anne was silenced ; she would fain have said a f€lW 
rinore words in favor of poor William, but the forester, who was 
too well acquainted with the power of female persuasion, gave 
her no furth[6r opportunity; he tool): doiiii his guo,- whistled his 
dog, and strode away to the forest. The next moment, tHe fair 
curled head of Catherine, her face radiant with smiles, was pop- 
ped in at the door — '* Is all right, dear mother?" said she. 
'' Alas! no, my child; do not rejoice too sooq: " replied the sor- 
rowing Anne. ' ' ^Tour father speaks kindly, out he has de^er* 
mined to give you to nobody but, a huntsman; and I know he 
will not change his mind.'* Catherine wept, and declared she 
would sooner die than wed any ^her than her own William. Her 
mother wept, fretted, and scolded by turns; till at length it was 
finally determined to make another grand attack upon the tough 
heart of old Bertram ; and, in the midst of a deliberation respect- 
ing the manner in which this was to be efiected, the rejected 
lover entered the apartment. 

- When William had Tieard the ciause of the forester's objec- 
t'on,-K<' Is that all^ my Catherine,'' said he, pressing the weep- 
i^^ girl to his bosom; '' then keep up yotir spirits, dearest, for I 
All myself beeome a forester. I am not unacquainted with wood-* 
entfl, for I was, when a boy, placed under-the care of my uacle, 
the chief forester Finsterbucfa, in* <Mrder to learn it» and oaly ot 
•the tuvest request of my uncle the steward, J exclMuiged^t 
i»bo<A'Dg^pouch for the writing-desk. Of what use," cant inued 
the lover, '* would his situation and fine house be to me, if I can* 
not carry ray Catherine. there as the mistress of it? If you are 
not -more ambitious than your mother, dearest, and William tlM 
gamekeeper will be as dear to you as Wiiliaiii the ate ward, I 
will become a woodsman directly: for th6 merry life of a for* 
ester is more delightful to me than the donstrained haJbits of the 
town." ' . 

'' O dear, dear William," fliaid Catherine — all the dark cloiudi 
of sorrow sweeping rapidly over her countenaDoe* and. leaving 
only >a few drops of glittering sunny rain', sparkling' in b^r awe^ 
blue eyes — '* O beloved William:! if you will indeed do thiSi, all 
may jet be well: hasten to the forest, seek my father, and 8pe«fc 
to him ere he have time to pass his i^ord to Robert. " * * * Away/' 
replied William, ''to the forest;' I will seek him out, and 0ffex 
bay: services as gamekeeper: fear nothing, Catherine; give'iDl^ 
h giin, and now ^r the huntsman's sidute." 

Wh^ success he had in his undertaking was sok>n TistUe t« 
the anxious eye of^ Catherine, on. her father's return with hill j 
from the forest. << Aclever lad, thai William," said the «ld majlt J 
?' who WQUM hare iex^Mcted mah a shot in a townsman^ I '01 
Aptak to the steward my self to^nasBow; it v«ald be a IhoasM^ I 
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^ties suck a markmnan' shoald not stick to tbe n^ble Imntsmwi 
craft. Ha! ha! he ^11 become a second Kimo. But di6 yon 
know wko Kono wa« P " demanded he of WUIiam. 

The latter replied in the negatire. 

'* Lo jrou there oowl ' ' ejaoolated Bertram; * ** I thought I had 
toM yea k>Dg siace. * He uras m^ ancestor, tbe ilcst who pos^ 
sessed this situation. He was' originally a poor horseboy iftthd 
train <^ the kaight of Wippaeh; but he was clever, obliging, 
grew a fii¥<>rite, and attendeii his master everf wherer^ to tdar^ 
^aatents and hunttng parties. Once his knight accotopanted thd 
duke on a grand hunting malcb, at which all the nobles attended^ 
Tbs hounds chased a hugo atag towards them,- upon whose baek». 
to their great astoniahfiient, sat tied a humaB being, shrieking 
aloud in a most fright^L manner. There existed at that period^ 
among the feudal lords, an inhuman custom of tying uohappy^ 
wretdiies who incurred their displeasure (perhaps by slight traas^ 
gres^ona against the 'hunting iawi) upon stags, wid then dri¥» 
itig them, iato thQ foifest to perish ntiserably by hunger, or «l 
least to be torn to pieces by the brambles. The duke was ex« 
ceasifely -eiiiraged at this sight, and offered inunense rewards to 
any one who would shoot the stag; but clogged his benefactions 
with ilealh to the marksman, should his erring bullet touch tba 
viotiin, wliose lifb he was desirous to preserve, in orderto ascer« 
tain the nature of his oJTenee. Startled by the conditions, not 
one of the train attempted the rescue of the poor wretch, tiH 
Kuao, pitying his fate, stepped forward and .boldly offered his 
services. The duke having accepted them, he took his ridey 
loaded it in God's name, aadeavnestly recommendihg the ball 
to all the saints ajid angels in heaven, fired steadily iato the bash 
in which he believed thie stag had. taken refuge. His aim was 
Iffue); the animal instantly sprung out, plunged to tke earth, and 
axpireid^ put the poor culprit escaped uiKhurt, except that his 
hands and f)^e were miserably torn by Ihe brieri^ The! duke 
Ifopt iIh9- woiTd welK and gave to Kuno.aad' bis descondaotli ibr- 
^teip frhas skfi ation of forester. But envy . naturally folloiws rmepr 
it». ailfl my good ancestor was not long in making the.diseo^eryi 
Thece were many of th^ duke's peopTo. who had. an eye tb tlMS 
^ituelion, .either for themselves or some cousin or. dear ffiend^ 
luftd "theae persuaded their master^ thsyt Kuno's wonderfihl sfiuo 
ja0ss was entirely ojwing to jiorcery ; upon which, Ihodgb tkey 
oouU-snot turn: him out .of his pQst» they obtained an oikler that 
every one of his descendants should iiadergo a trial of ;his skill 
J^efor0he 0ould be e^cepted^ hut which, however, the chief for* 
ester of the district, befeire iiFhom the essay is<«sade, eanjreeder 
ef. leasy ^or di Aeult as he^ pleases. . \ was obliged to.s^^oti a ring 
wk of the b^ak ^i a wooden bii?d, which /Was s^uttg bachwards 

and forwards; but I did not fail, any more than toy fofefotihevai 

• -' ■ • 7« .. J ,. • 
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and h^ wfaoifvtends to sodceedme, andwodioy Catketine, must 
We at lea^ as good a marksman." 

William, who had listened verj attentively, was deligkted'witii 
this piece of family history ; he seized the • old man's hand, and 
joyoasly promised to become, under bis direction, the rery first 
.of marksmen ; such as even grandfather Kuno himself should 
hate no cause to blush for. 

Scarcely had fourteen happy days passed over his head^ ere 
William was settled as gamekeeper in the forester's house; and 
Bertram, who hecame fonder of him eveiy day, gave his formal 
consent to his engagement with Catherine. It was, however, 
agreed that their betrothment should -be kept secret until the 
day of the marksman's trial, when the forester expected to givtf 
a greater degree of splendor to his family festival by the pre«^ 
ence of the duke's commissary. The bridegroom swam ia mi 
ocean of delight, and s6 entirely forgot himself and the whole 
world in the sweet opening heaven of love, thait Bertram iVe« 
quently insisted, that he had not been able tcThit a single mark 
since he had aimed so successfully at Catherine. , 

And so it really was. From the day of his happy betroth** 
ment, William had encountered nothing but disasters while 
shooting. At one time his gun missed fire ; at anoth^, when 
he aimed at a deer, he lodged the contents of his riAe in the 
trunk of a tree: when he came home, and emptied his shooting** 
pouch, he found, instead of partridges, rooks and crows, and ia 
lieu of hares, dead cats. The forester at length grew seriously 
angry, and reproved htm harshly for his carelessness; even 
Catherine began to tremble for the success of the master-shot. 

William redoubled his diligence, but to no. purpose; the aear^ 
er tha approach Of the import ant. day, the more alarming grew 
his misfortunes; every shot missed. At length he was almost 
afraid to fire a gun, lest he should do some mischief; for he had 
already lamed a cow and almost killed the cowherd. 
* ** I'insist upon it," said the gamekeeper Rudolph, one even- 
ing, to the party, *•* I insist upon it that somf! wizard has bewkchk 
ed William, for siich things could not happen naturally; there- 
fore let us endeavor to loosen the charm." — *' Superstitious 
stuff!" interrupted Bertram) angrily; ''an honest woodsman 
shouM not even think of such trash. ' Do you forget the three 
things which a forester ought to havfe, and with which he will 
always be successful, in spite of sorcery P Come, to your wite, 
answer my query." 

''That can I truly," answered Rudolph; "he should htcwt 
gt<eatekHI, a keen dog, and a good gun." 

"EiKwgh," said Bertram; "with thede three things every, 
eharm may be loosened, or the owner of them is ft dunoe attd 
no shot." 

"Under favor, father Bertram," said William, "here is inj| 



f«m; whftl> hate fwi to ohjoct against it.? stod as fiur mj diiU, I 
do not like to praise myself, but I tliiiik J am as fair a sportsmaa 
as any ia Ike country ; nevertheless^ it seems as if all my balk 
Went crooked, or as tfthe ^vind blew them away from the barrel 
of my gun. Only teH me what I shall do. I am: willing to do 
any thwg." '' It is singular/' muttered the forester^ who did 
not know what else to sty. ( 

'' Believe me Wilham/' agaiabegan Rudolph, '^ it is nothing 
but what I hate sakl. Try only once: go on a Friday, at mi«* 
mghty to a oross road, and make a circle round you with the 
ramrod, or with a bloody sword, which 4nust he blessed .three 
4tmeSi in the nmne of Sammier'— ''Silence!" intemipteKl Beft-* 
ttam» angrily: '' know ye whose name thet is? he is one of the 
-fiend's dark legion. God protect us and every Christimi froni 
him!" William crossed himself devoutly, and would hear 
Slothing further, though Rudolph still maintained his opinimtl 
He passed the night in cleaning his gun, and examining minutely 
every screw, resolving, at dawn of day, once more to sally forth, 
mid try his fortune in the forest. He did so, but, alas! ia vain. 
Afisc^efe thickened round hrm: at ten paces distmioe he fired 
Ihree times at a deer; twice his gun missed fire, and ^although 
it went off the third time, yet tho^stag bounded away unhurt 
into the midst of the forest* Full of vexation, he threw himself 
undec a tree, and cursed his fate,, when suddenly a custliDg was 
heard among the bushes, and a queer-looking .soldier with a 
wooden leg ca/ne hopping out from among them. ^ 

** Holloa! huntsman," he began ^ lai^luag at the disconso^ 
late-looking William, '' what is the malAer with yoa? Are you 
in iove, or is your purse empty, or has anybody charmed jrour 
gun? Come, don't look so blank; give me a pipe q£ tobaceo^ 
and we'll have achat together." 

V^ilUam sullenly gave him what he asked, and the soldier 
threw himself down in the grass by the side of him. The cofr- 
versatioa naturally turned upon woodcraft^ and William related^ 
his misforluRes to him. *^ Let md see your gun,." said thu 
soldier. .William gave it. ' " It is assuredly bewitched,'' said 
fee of the wooden leg^ the Moment he had taken it in his hand*, 
''yoli will not be able to fire a single shot with it; ajid if they 
have done it according to rule, it will be the same with every 
gun you shall take into your hands." i 

William was startled; he endeavored to raise objections 
against the stranger'^ belief in witches, birt the latter offered t* 
^ive hiss a proof of the justice of his opinions. '' To us sol* 
diers^'* said he, ^' there is nothing strange; and I could tell yon 
oiApy wonderful things, but which would detain us here till 
night. But look here, for instance: this is a ball whieh is sure 
pf hitting its mark, because it possesses some particular virtues 
Uy it; you won't miss." WilUam h>aded hi» gun, and looked 
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fsa tfi ebj«el td aim «t A Iwrge bird of prey hovered 
diifffe above the fereet, like amoving dot; — '^StKiolthat kite/' 
HHMd the one-*]ened compainoii. Williaiti lutighed at kne ab^ur- 
"Mf, (qr tbe bird waa boveriog at a faeigbt which the ey^e iteelf 
cottid acarceljr reach. "Laugh not, but fire/' eaidtbe other, 
frtunlf; V 1 wtti lay my woodenleg that it fyis/' WiUmin fired, 
the black dot sunk, and a huge kite fell bleeding to the ground. 
''^ Ybuiwotild no^'be surprised at that," said he4if the wooden 
^bg to the huntsman, who was speechless and staring with as*- 
eonishment; ^'you would not, I repeat, be sorprieed at that, tf 
ycMft were better acqufdnted with the wonders, of yeur eralt 
£yen the casting such balls as these is One of the leaat impor* 
Mnt things 'in it; it Hkerely requires dexterity and counige^ 
bscauae it mast be done in the night. I wiU teach yon fbr 
ttothing when we meet again; now I must away, fer tne betl 
lDuitolJ«d- seven* in the meantime — here, try a few of my ballis: 
•tiUyott look incredulous — well — till we meet again" 

Tne soldier gave WUKam a handftil of balls; and departed! 
Full of astonishment, and still distrusting the evidence of hin 
benses, the fatter tried another of the balls, and again struck an 
^dmost anattaioable object: he loaded bis gun in the usnal man- 
ner, and again missed the ^nsiest! He darted forward 'to fol- 
lew the crippled soldier, but the latter was no longer in the 
ibfeat ; and William was obliged to remaiii satisfied with the 
f^romise which he had given of meeting him again hereafter. 

Great joy it gave to the honest forester when WilKam retur»- 
-ed, as before, loaded with game from the forest. ' He was now 
«aUed opon to explain the ciroumstance; but not being pre- 
pared to give a reason, and above all, dreading to say any thing 
upoathe sabjet^ o£ his infallible balls, he attribated hisiiriock 
to a fault in his gun, which he had only, he pretended, last night 
discovered and rectified. '^ Did I aot tell you so; wife/' said 
•Bertram, laughing. '' Your demon was lodged in the barrel; 
aad the goblin which threw down father Kuno this morning, siit 
ginning on the rusty nail." ** What say yoil of a goblin," de«> 
Inaaded William; '.^ and what has happened' to (hther KunoP* 
f* Simply this," replied Bertram; "his portrait fellof iteelf froni 
the wall tins, inorhtng, just as the bell tolled sev^^ Mi# the 
silly wbaren settled it that a gOblin must be at the bottom of the 
mischief, and that we are haunted accordingly/^- ' ■< 

' '' At Eleven," repeated William, *^ at seven !"«nd beth<»r^ht, 
edtk a strange feeling of affiight, ofthe i^ddier who paited from 
kha exactly^ at tkatniioment, ^'Yes, seven,** oontlnaed Ber* 
tram, atfll laughing. 'M do not Wonder at your surprise ; It «i 
not a. usual ghostly hour, but. Anne would have it so.^ The 
latter shook her* head doubtfully, and prayed that all might end 
well; whUe Willimn shivered from head to foot, and* trould 
iMeutly hav«rrew*d inot tb use-. the magic: balls, but that the 
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thought of hii ill hxek haiiii(«d "hhm. <' (My oae of them, ''«iud 
he internally; '* only one of (hem Ibr ihe masCor-dbot, and th^ 
I bav€i done wilh them forever." But the forester urged him 
thie ttOxt iostaatto aoeompaay him into the foireat; aiid aa he 
(iared not excite fresh suspicions of his want of slull, nor oflfond 
4fae old man by refusing, he was again compelled to make use 
of hia wondrous baUs; and in the oourae of a few days he hfad ao 
accustomed himself to the use of them, tmd jsoentirvilj recoo- 
eilled his conscience to their doubtfiil oriijin, th^ he saw noth- 
ing sinful or even objectionable in the busmesa. He cooatantly 
traversed €t» forest, in the hope of meeting the straoige giver 
of, the balls; fot^ the haadHil had decreased la two« and if he 
wished to make sure of the master-ahot, the utmost economy 
was necessary. One day he even refused to accompany Ber- 
4ram, for the next w'bs to be the day of trial, and the chief 
forester was expected; it was possible he akight r«t|uife ^other 
proo6 than the mere formal essay > and WUUam thus foU himself 
secure. But in the evening, instead of the commissary, caaw a 
cnesseager from the duke» with an order foif a large deUvery of 
Mme, mid to aonouuce that the visit of the<chief forester wou^ 
|>e p<>stpoaed for eight days longer. 

Vv^illtam felt as if he «ould have sunk into the. bosom of the 
earth, as he listened to the mcMssage, and his excessive alarm 
would hnve excited strange suspictons, if all present had not 
been ready to ascribe it to the delay of his expected nuptials. 
He was now obliged to sacrifice at least one of hia balls, bu^ 
he solemnly swore nothing should rob him of the other hat the 
forester's master-shot. 

Bertram was. outrageously angry when William returned 
from the forest with only one stag; for the delivery <^rder was 
considerable. He was still more angry the next day at naen, 
when JRudolph returned loaded with an immense quiantity of 
^ame, and William returned with none: he threatened to dismiss 
him, and retract his promise • respecting Catherme, if he did 
not bring down at least two deer on the following day» Cath- 
ierine was in tbe greatest consternation, and earnestly besought 
him to make use of his utmost skill, aiid not let a thought of 
^er interrupt his duties while occnpied in the forest. He de- 
l^arted — his heart loaded with despair, Catherine, he saw too 
plainly, was lost to him forever v and nothing remained but the 
choice of the nnmner in which be should destroy his happiness.' 
Whilst he stood lost in the agonising anticipation <]ff his impend- 
ing doom, a herd of deer approached dose .to him. Mechamcal*- 
Jy he felt for his last ball ; it felt tremendously heavy io his hand: 
•he was on the point of dropping it back, resolvii^ to preserve 
his treasure at every hazard., whea suddenly h^ saw— O sight 
of joy! — ^the one-legged soldier ilpproaching. Delightedly he 
tot the ball drop into tj^ baiucel, fijed^ bfought dpwi) .a brace 



^f^eer, aad bMteiiecl forward (6 i^et Imftieni; but he was 
gone! . WtUfftn)' c«ald not diseoirer him in the forest. • 

" Hack je, Willianr' said the forester to him in ibe eve- 
ning, riMsing him fnom the torpor of grief into which he kad 
. fallen; **yoo mnst resent ^i» affront as earnestly as tnjeelf: 
'nobody shall dare utter ftlaehoods of our ancestor Kufx>, nor 
<aoeute him as Rudolph is now doing. I insist /'.continued he, 
tumtng again'to^tbe Utter, "if good angels helped him, (whieh 
was-'v«ry likely, for in the Old Testament we frequently read 
of inatances'of their proteetien,) we ought to be grdtefol, and 
praise thw Wonderful goodness- of . God. But nobody shall ac^ 
cuse Kano of p#actising the black art. He died happily — :ay, 
and hoKly, in hiS'bed,«sttrrottnded by children and grandchil- 
dren — ^which he who carries on a correspondence with tile erii 
oneneviBr does. I saw a territHe example of that myself, wliefi 
1 was a forester's hoy in Bohemia.*^ 

** Let lis hear how it happened, good. Bertram," said all the 
listeners; and the forester nodded graTely, and eonthiued. 

*• I shiver when I think of it; but I will tell yon nevertheless. 
When a young maa, practteing with other youths tmder-iti% 
chief foresters, there used lire^ently lo join us a tow« lad, ^ 
line discing fellow, who, being a great lover of fieW sperts^ 
4?ame out to us as often as he could. He would have made ik 
jgood marksman, but was too flighty and thoughtless, so th«t 
he frequently missed his miirk. Once, when we ridieuled his 
^awkw'ardness, we provoked him into a rage, and he' swore by 
'all that was holy that he would soon fire with a more certain 
aim than any game-keeper in the country, and that no animal 
should escape him, either in the air or on the earth. But he 
kept his H^t oath badly. A few days aflei^wards an unknowk 
huntsman roused us early, and told us that a man was lying ilk 
the' roadr and dying without assistance. It was poor Schmid. 
He was covered with wounds and blood, as if he had been' torn 
by wild beaste: be 4;oald not speak, fbr he was quite senseless, 
with scarcely any appearance of life. He Was conveyed to 
Prague, and just belbre his death declared, that he had been 
out with an old motinlain huatsman to a cross ?bad, in order to 
cast the magic balls, which are sure of hitting their mark; but 
that making some feult or omission, the demon had treated hint 
so roughly that it would, cost him his life." ' 
• *^I>id he not explain? ''asked William, shudderirig. - 

'^Surtfly , " replied the fbrester. * ' He declared before a ccJiM 
of justice, that he went oat to the cross road with the old game- 
keeper; that thet made a circle with a bloody sword, and after- 
wards set it ronnd with skulls and -bones. The mountain hunter 
then gave his directions to Schmid as to what he was to do: he 
was to begin when the cloqk struck elevi^n to cast the balls, 
and neither to east niore nor fewer than sixty-three; one either 
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•bare or mider 4kM imniber woiild> wheo the bell toiled oudniglit, 
be the o^iuae of his destraotion: nekher was he to speak a single 
word duiing his work, oor move from the circle, whatever might 
happen, above, below, or around him. Fulfilling these condi* 
tioDs, sixty balls would . bo sure of hitting, and the remainiag 
three only would miss« Schmid had actually begun casting the 
balls when, according to what- we could gather from him, he 
saw such cruel and dreadful apparitions, that he at length shriek- 
ed and sprmig out of the circle, falling senseless to the ground; 
from which trance he did not recover till under the han& of the 
physician in Prague." 

'-* Heaven preserve us! " said the forester's' wife, crossing 
herself. '* It is a very deadly sin undoubtedly, **. pursued Ber- 
tram, '* and a true woodsman would sco^n such practice. He 
needs nothing but skill, and a good gun, as you have lately ex- 
* perienced, William. I would not, for my own part, fire off such 
balls for any price; I should always fearthe fiend would, at some 
time or other, conduct the ball to his own mark instead of to 
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Night drew round them with the conclusion of. the forester's, 
story. . Ht went to his qiiiet bed, but William remained in rest* 
leas agony. It was in vain that he attempted to coinpose him^ 
self.* Sleep fled entirely fVom his spirit. Strange objects flitted 
past him, and hovered like dark omens over his pillow. The 
strange soldier of the forest, Schmid, Catherine, the duke's 
commissary, all rushed before his eyes, and hia fevered imagi- 
nation converted them into the most dreadful . groups. Now, 
tbe miserable Schmid stood wamingly before him, and hollowly 
pointed to his newly bleeding wounds; then thcf dark distorted 
fiice faded to the pallid features of Catherine.wrestling wkh the 
strength of death; while the wild soldier of the forest stood 
mocking his agony with a hellish laugh of sconw The scene 
then cdianged to his mind, and he stood in the fqrest before the 
commissary, preparing for the Inaster-shot. He aimed--^fired--^ 
missed. Catherine sunk down on the earth. Bertram drove 
him away; while the one-legged soldier, now again a friend, 
brought him ffesh balls; but too late — the trial was over, and 
he was lost. 

In this manner wore away his agonized nighty and with the 
earliest dawn he sought tl^ forest, hoping to meet with the 
soldier; the clear morning air chased away the dark naages of 
sleep firom his brow, andennerved his drooping spirit. ** Fpoli" 
said he to himself, ^'.because I caniiot undersiand what is mys- 
terious, must the mystery therefbro be a sin ? Is what I seek 86 
coiktraryto nature that it requires the aid of sptritn to obtain it? 
Does not man govern the mighty instinbt of animals, and make 
them move according to the will of their master? Why then, 
should he not'be able by natural means, to command the course 
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jo^nabinatetDCtal tvbiefa receives Ibree eodraoCton boiyihroii^li 
liifli? NmtuFe is riok in wonders which we do not eemprefaend 
aad ehell I forfeit my beppineas for. an ignorant firejiidtce oniy ? 
-No! Spirits I will iiot call upen,> Imt nature aad her hiddeo-pow** 
ere I wiU diailos^ aiid use, evea though unable to eicp^^^ ^^ 
anjstery. I will seek, the soldier, and, if J cannot find him, I 
will at least beJ>older than Schmid, for I h«ve a bett^ cause' 
He was urged' by {iresnmption, I by love and honor. ^' 

But the soldier apfieared not, however* eamesdy' WtUiam 
•ought him; '^neither could any of those of .whom he inquired 
give him the slightest information respecting him, and two dayif 
were wasted -in these anxious and fruitless inquiries. 

*< Then be if se/' exclaimed the unhappy young man ; and ia 
a it of despair he resolved to cast the magic balks in the forest. 
**My days,^' he. added, *' are numbered to me; this night will 
I seek the cross-road* Into. its silent and solitary recess jio one 
will dare to intrude; • and the tercible ciroU will I not leave till 
the fearful work- shall be done." ' 

But when the shadows of evening fell upon the earth, and after 
William had provided lead, bulietmould, and coals, for his noc- 
turnal occupation, he was gently detained by Bertram, who felt,- 
he said, so severe an . oppression, that he entreated htm tore-* 
main ia his ohamber during the night. Catherine ollered her 
services, but they were, to her astonishment, declined. '* At 
any other time,"- said her father, *' I should have preferred you, 
but io-nightat must' be William. I shall^be happier if he will 
remain wi^h me." 

William hesitiated. He grew sick in his inmost heart. He 
wonkl have objected, but Catherine's entreaties ^ere so earnest, 
her voice so irresistible, that he had nothing to oppose against 
her wishes. He remained in the chamber, and in .the morning 
Bertram's daifc fears had faded, and be laughed at his own ab«* 
surdity. He proposed going to, the forest, but William, who 
•intended to devote the day to hii( search for the, soldier, dissuad- 
ed him, and departedialone. He went, but returned disappoint- 
ed, and once more resolved to seek the forest at night. As he 
approached the iiouse, Catherine met him. ' ' Beloved William, ' * 
vsaid she, **you have a visiter, and a dear one, but you must 
guess who it is." .• 

William wasjiot at all disposed 4o guess, and still less to re-* 
eeive visits.^ 'for at that time ihe dearest friend would have be&n 
the most unwc^ome inlaruder. He answered peevishly, and 
was thiakhig of. a pretext to -turn back, ivheh the door of the 
house opened, and the pale mood threw her soA ray Ufon a vene^ 
rabb old man, i^-. the' garb of a huntsman, who extended his 
arms towards ^im; and ^< William," said a4Lind and ipell-kaowa 
voice, aad the juext iiistant the young forester found himself 
folded to the butsoni^ of hia beloved upck. 



' Ah ? magid of eariy ties, dear recollections, andfiltal ^vatiioiile f 
William felt them aM; his heart .was full of joy, and all other 
thoughts were forgotten. 8«ddeiily spoke the warniag voice to 
the tranquil hap|>y dreamer. The midnight hour struck, and 
William, with a shudder, remembered what he had lost. ** But 
one night more remains to me," said he, *' to-morvow, or never." 
His violent agony oid not escape the eye of his uncle, but he 
ascribed it to fatigue, and excused himself for detaining him 
from his needful rest, on account of his owa departure, which 
he could not delay beyond the foilowing day. ** Yet grieve not, 
William," said the -old man as he retired to rest;" grieve not 
for this short hour thus spent, you ^11 only sleep the sounder 
for it." William shivei^d, for to his ear these words conveyed 
a deeper meaning. There was a dark foreboding in his heart, 
that the execution of his plan would forever banish the quiet of 
sleep from his soul. 

But day dawned — ^passed— *and evening descended. ' ' It must 
be now or never," thought William, *'for to-morrow will be 
the day of trial." The females had been busied in preparations 
for the weddin? and the reception of their distinguished guest. 
Anne embraced William when he returned, and, for the first 
time, sainted him with the dear name of son« The tender joy 
of a ^oung and happy bride glittered in the sweet eyes of 
Catherine. The supper-table was covered with flowers, good 
ibod, and large bottles of long-hoarded wine from the stores of 
Bertram. ** Children,'* said the old man, *' this is our own fes^ 
tival;* let us, therefore, be hapf^: toHonorrow we shall not be 
alone, though- you may, perhaps, be happier. I have invited 
the priest, dear William, and when the trial is over"-— —A loud 
skriek from Catherine interrupted \he forester. Kuno's picture 
had again fallen from its place, and had struck her severely on 
the forehead. Bertram grew angry. ** I cannot conceive," 
said h^, ''why this picture is not hung properly; this b the 
second time it has given us a fright: are you hurt, Catherine?" 
•* It is of no consequence," replied the maiden, gently wiping 
awav the blood from her bright curb; '< I am less hurt than 
frightened." 

William' grew sick when he beheld her pale fkce, and fore- 
head bathed in Mood. So he had seen her in his distenqiered 
breams on that dreadful night: and this reality colored up aU 
those fohrful fantasies anew. His determination of j»rooeeding 
in his plan was shaken: but the wine, which, he dr«M in great- 
'er quantities than usual, filled him with a wild courage, and 
Bnnerved* him to undertake its execution. The* clock struck 
nine. Love and Vabr.must combat with danger, .thought Wil- 
liam.' ^ But he sought in vain for a decent pretence to leave his 
Catherine. How could hfe quit her on tbehridal eve? Time 
^w with the rapiditr of an arrov^', .and he aufiered agonies even 
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intliesoft araui lof rewardihg love. Ten o'clock struck: the 
decisive momeiit was come, . Without taking leave, William 
started from his bride/ and lefl the house to range the forest. 
*' Whithef go you, William?'* feaid her mother, Allowing him, 
alarmed. **l have shot a deer, which I had forgotten," an^ 
swercd the jottth. ,She stiM entreated, and Catherine looked 
terrified, ibr she felt that there was something (though she knew 
not what) to fear, from his distracted manner. But their sup- 
plications were unheeded. William sprung from them both, 
and hastened into the forest. 

' The moon. was on the wane, and gleameii a dark red. light 
above the horizon. Gray.«louds flew rapidly paat, and somer 
times darkened the surrounding country, which was soon 
relighted up by th« wild and glittering moonlight. The birch 
and aspen trees nodded like spectres in the shade; and to Wil- 
liam the silver poplar was a white shadowy figure, which solemn- 
ly waved, and beckoned him to return. He started, and felt as 
if the two extraordinary interpositions to his plan, and th^ 
repeated falls of the picture, were the last admonitions of his 
departing angel, who thus warned him against the commission of 
an unblessed deed. Once more he wavered in his intentiou 
Now he had even determined to return, when a voice whisper'* 
. ed close to him, "Fool! hast thou not already used the magic 
balls, and dost thou, only dread the toil of laboring for them?'? 
He paused. The moon shone brilliantly out from a dark cloud; 
and lighted up the tranquil roof of the forester's humble dw^ll^- 
ing. William saw Catherine's window shine in. the silvery ray; 
and he stretched out his arms towards it, and again directed his 
steps towards his home. Then the voice rose whisperingly 
again around him, and, '* Hence I — ^to thy work! — ^away!" it 
murmured; while a strong gust of wind. brought to his ear the 
stroke' of the second quarter. *tTo my work," he repeated; 
** ay; it is cowardly to return half way — foolish'to give* up. the 
great object, when, for a lesser, I have already .perhaps risked 
my salvatioil. I will finish." 

He strode rapidly forward. The wind drove the fugitive clouds 
over the moon, and William entered the deep darkness of the 
forest. Now he stood upon the cross road; the magic circle was 
drawpx; the skulls and bones of the dead laid, in order around it; 
the moon buried herself deeper in the cloudy mass; and lefb tlie 
glimmering coals, at intervals fanned into a hlaxe by the iitftl 
gusts of wind, alone to lighten 4he midnight deep, with, a ^'M 
and melancholy glare. Remotely the- third- quarter sounded 
from a dull and heavy tower clock. WtUiamr^put the casting 
ladle upon the coalS) and threw the. lead into it, together with 
three balls, which had already hit their marky according to the 
huntsman's usage: then the forest began to be in motion; the 
night raven8> owls, and bats^^ fhittered up and down, blinded by 
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Ji^ gfkre ef fight. Thej ibil from tkeir boQ^Hs, oni flacej 
themselves ikmoiig the boneg around the circle, where, with ho(» 
low erottkings annd wild jabberines, they held an unintelligible 
eonversation with tho skulls. Momentarilj their numbers i»- 
creased, and among and abbve them hovered pale cloudy forma, 
some shaped like animals, some like human beings. The giMts 
jt>f wind sported frightfully with their dusky vapoury forms, scat- 
tering and re-uniting them like the dews of the evening shadesL 
One form alone stood motionless and unchanged near the circle, 
gazing with fixed and woful looks at William; once it ItOed up 
its pale hands in sorrow, and seemidd to i^gh. The fire burned 
gloomily at the moment ; but a large gray owl flapped its wings, 
and fanned the dying embers into light. William turned shivering 
tmny'^ for the ceuntenance of his dead mother gased mournfully 
at him from the dark and dusky figure. 

The bell tolled eleven; the pale figure vanished with a groan; 
the owls and night ravens flew screeching up into the air, and 
the ^k^Hs and bones clattered beneath their wings. William 
kneh down by his hearth of coals. He began steadily to cast, 
and, with the lost sound of the bell, the first ball fell from the 
mould. 

The owls and the skulls were quiet; but along the road an 
old woman, bent downNwith the weight of age, •advanced towards 
the circle. She was hung around with wooden spoons, ladles, 
and other kitchen utensils, which made a frightful clattering. 
The owhi screeched at her approach,' and caressed her with their 
wings. Arrived at the circle, she stooped down to seize the 
bones and the skulls; but the coals hissed flames at her, and 
she drew back h^r withered hands from the fire. Then she 
paced round the circle, and, grinning and chattering, held up 
her lArares towards William. •« Give me the* skulls,'* she gab- 
bled; " give me the skulls, and I will give thee my treasures; 
give me the skulls, the skulls; what canst thou want with the 
trash .^ TTiou art mine — ^mine. dear bridegroom; none can help 
thee: thoii canst not escape me; thou must lead with me in the 
bridal dance. Come away, thou bridegroom mine!" 

WiHiam's heart throbbed; but he remained silent, and hasten- 
ed on with his work. The old woman was not a stranger to 
him. A mad beggar had oden haunted the neighhorhood, until 
she found .an asylum in the mad-hnuse. Now, he knew not 
whether her appearance was a reality or a delusion. In a short 
time she grew enraged, threw down her stick, and chattered 
anew at William. " Take these for our nuptial night," 8h« 
cried: *<*the bridal bed is ready, and to-morrow, when evening 
cbmeth, thou wilt be wedded to rae. Come soon, my love; de- 
lay not, my bridegroom; come soon." And she hobbled slowly 
away into the forest. 

Suddenly there arose a rattling like the noise of wheelSi min- 
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^led vttk the cracking of whips ahd allotting -of flata. A car- 
nage* came headlong, with six horses and ouUriders. " Wlial 
' is the meaning of all this in the road?" cried the foremost horse-* 
•Ban. "Room there!" William looked up. Fire sprung firom 
' the hoofe of the horses, and round the wheels of the carriage: 
it shone like the glimmering of phosphorusw He suspected a 
-magical delusion, and remained quiet. "On, on, upon it! — 
over k! down! down!" cried the horseman; and in a moment 
jthe whole troop stormed in headlong upon the circle. William 
plunged down to the earth, and the horses reared furiously 
above his head; but 4he airy cavalry whirled high in the air 
with the carriage, and, i^er turning several times round the 
viagic circle, disappeared in a storm of wind, which tore the 
iops of the mightiest, trees, and scattered their branches to f 
distance. « 

Some- time elapsed ere William could recover from his terior. 
At length he compelled his trembling lingers to be steady, and 
cast a few bi^lls without fijirthcr interruption. Again th^ well- 
known, tower clock struck, and to him in the dreadful solitary 
circle, consoling as the voice of humanity, rose the sound from 
the habitations of men, but the clock 'struck the quarter thrice. 
He shuddered at the lightning like, flight of time.; for a third 
part of his work was hardly done. Again the clock struck, for 
the fourth time ! — Horror ! — his strength was annihilated, every 
limb was palsied, and the mould fell out of his trembling hand. 
He listened, in the quiet resignation of despair, for the stroke 
<^ the full, the terrible, midnight hour. The sound hesitated — 
.delayed — was silent. To palter with the awful midnight "was 
ioo daring and too dangerous even to the dreadful powers of 
darkness. Hope again raised the sunk heart of William ; he 
hastily drew out his watch, and beheld it pointing to tbc second 
quarter of the hour. He looked gratefully up towards heaven, 
sgad.a feeling of piety moderated the transport, which, contrary 
to the laws of the dark world, would otherwise have burst forth 
in loud and joyous exclamation's. Strengthened^ by the ex- 
perience of the last half-hour, against any new delusion, Wil- 
Jiam now went boldly on with his work. Every thing was si- 
lent around him5 except that the owls snored in their uneasy 
sle^p, and at intervals struck their beaks against t)ie bones of 
the dead. Suddenly it was broken by a crackling among the 
bushes. The sound was familiar to the sportsman, and, as -he 
expected, a huge wild boar broke through the briers, and came 
foaming towards the circle. Believing this to "be a reality, he 
aprung hastily on his feet, seized his gun, and attempted to fire. 
Not a single spark came from the flint. Startled at his danger, 
he drew his hunting knife to attack it, — when the bristly sav- 
age, like the carriage and the horses, ascended high above his 
head, and vanished into the pilent fields of air. 
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' Tii# aKoovt lover trorkod on fllMdily to mgmin the tktie he 
had 90 uohappUy lost. Sixty balls were cast. He looked J07*- 
folly upwards; the clouds were 'dispersing, and the moon again 
threw her bright rays upon the mrronnoing eonntrjr; he was 
lejoioiqg in the approaching end of bis labors, when an agoni2«- 
ed iroice, in the tones of Catherine, shrieked ont the name ef 
** William!'' in the next moment, he beheld hi^ beloved dart 
from anaong the bushes, and gaze fearfnlly around her. Fol^- 
lowing her distracted steps, and panting closely behind her, trod 
the mad beggar woman, extending her withered arms towards 
the fiEgitive, whose light dress, fluttering in the wind, she repeat- 
edly attempted to- grasp. Catherine collected her expiring 
strength in'one desperate eflibrt to escape, when the long-soaglrt 
•ohlier of the forest planted himself before her and delayed her 
flight. The hesitation of the moment gained time for the mad 
woman, who sprung wildly upon Catherine, and grasped her in 
her long and fleshless hands. William conld endure it no longer, 
he dashed the last ball from his 'hand, and was on the point of 
springing from the circle, when the bell tolled midnight, and 
the delusion vanished. The owls knocked the skulls and bones 
cluttering against each other, and flew np again to their' hiding 
plaocs; the coals were suddenly extinguished; and William 
sunk, exhausted with fiitigue, to the earth; but there was ne 
rest for him is the forest; he was again disturbed by the slow 
and sullen approach of a stranger, mounted upon a huge' awl 
.eeal-black steed: he stopped before the demolished magic circle, 
and, addressing the huntsman, — '*Ybu have stixid the trial 
well," saki he; *' what do you require of me?" 

" Of you, stranger, notliing," replied WtUinm; *' of that of 
which I had need, I have prepared for myself." 

*' But with my assistance," continued the strmger; *' there- 
fore a share of it belongs to me.'' "Certainly not," rtphed 
the huntsman; I have neither hired you nor called wpen yon.** 

The horseman smiled. ' ' You are bolder than jFour equals 
are wont to be," said he. '^ Take then the balls whieh you 
have oast: sixty for you, three for.nie. The fint hit, the second 
inise. When we meet again you will uiulerstand me/' 

.William turned away. *'Iwtli not meet yeu again; I will 
never see you more," he cried, trembling. *' Why do yon turn 
from me?" demanded the stranger, with a horrible laugh: **do 
you know me?'*^'No; no,'* said the huntsman, shMldering; 
*' I know you not; I wBI not evuBi look upon yon. Whoevte 
you may be, leave me." 

The black horseman turned his steed. ** The rising hairs af 
your head," cried he #ith gloomy gravity, '* deelarethat you 
do know me. You are rights I am he whom, you name in the 
aecrecv of your soul,, and shudder to think you have done SO4 " 
At these, words he disappeared, and the trees under which he 
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hadsi^d l6t tkek withered braocKes mnk helpless- and dead to 
the earth. 

'' Merciful Heaven! Williatii/' said Catherine, on remarking 
his pale and dtstraetedlook, on his return after midnight; '4 whaet 
has happened to you? you look as if you had just risen from the 
grave. " * Mt is the night air/' he replied ; ' ' and I am not welL '' 
^* But, William/ 'said the for^ester, who had just entered, '' why 
then would you go to the forest: something has hafypened to 
you there. Boy, you cann<»t thus blind me." 

William waa startled; the sad solemnity of Bertram's manner 
struck hkn. ** Yes, smnething has occurred, '' said he; '* hilt 
have patience for a few days, and all shall be e:q>iained to jour 
satisfaction.'' 'f Willingly, d€>ar son, " interrupted the forester; 
*' quas^ahim no<fiirther, Catherine. Go to your needful rest, 
William, and indulge in hope, of the future. He who goes on 
in his occupation openly and honestly, never can be harmed Bjr 
the evil spirits of the night. " 

William had need of all his- dissimulation; for the old man's 
observations so nearly meeting the truth, his forbearing love, 
and unshaken confidence in William's honesty^ altogether dis- 
tracted his mind: he hastened to his room, determined to destroy 
the magical pre{>aration. '' But one ball — only one will I use," 
exclaimed he, weeping aloud, with his folded hands held up to 
heaven ; ^* and surely this determination will efface the sin of the 
deed I have committed; With a thousand ads of penitence I 
will make atonement for what is past, for I cannot now step back 
without betraying my happiness, my honor, and my love." 
And with this resolution he calmed the tumuk of his spirits, and 
'met the rays of the morning sun with more tranquillity than he 
had dared to hope. 

The commissary of the duke arrived; he proposed a shoot- 
ing party in the forest, before the trial of skill took place. 
' For, tho^b we must certatinly retain the old form,' said he, 'of 
the essay dfiot, yet the skill of the huntsman' is, after all« best 
provcsd inthe.fbresf: so come, young marksman, to the woods.' 

Williaiif's cheek grew pale, and he earnestly tried to excuse 
liimself from accompanying them. But, when this, was refused 
by^the ehief forester, he entreated at least to be allowed to lire 
histcial shot before their departure. Old Bertram shook bis 
hiead, doubtingly: '^William," said he, *' should my suspicioii 
of yesterday be ju8t"-w — "Father!" replied the youth; and 
no iong€Fr daring to hesitate, he depcu1;ed with. them to the forest; 

Bertram had in vain endeavored to suppress his fbretaN&ding) 
and assume a cheerful countenance. Catherine too was de- 
jected, and it was not until the arrival of the priest that sh^ 
recollected her: nuptial garkuHlt her mother had locked it up; 
and, in her haste to open the chest, broke the lock, and was 
obliged to send into the village for another wrdat&,'av toomuA 
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time had been wasted m endeavoring to recover the first. 
"Let them give you the nundsomcst/' said Anno to the little 
messenger, " the very handsomest they have." The boy ac- 
cordingly chose the most glittering, and the seller, who misun* 
dcrstood him, gave him a death garland, composed of myrtle 
and rosemary, intermingled with silver. The mother and daugh- 
ter beheld and recognized the mysterious intimation of fatef 
they embraced each #thec in sileiKsev and endeavored to smile 
&way their terror* in imputing it to the boy's mistake. Again 
the broken lock was tried ; it opened easily now ; the wreaths 
were changed, and the bridal garland was twined around Cathe- 
rine's brilliant locks. 

The sportsmen returned from the forest. The commissary 
was inexhaustible on the subject of William's wondrous skill. 
*' It almost appears ridiculous," said he, '* after such proofs,' 
to require any further trial; yet, in honor of the old custom, 
we must perform what appears superfluous; we will therefore 
finish the business as quickly as possible. There, upon that 
p«llar, sits a dove, shoot it." ''For God's sake," said Cathe- 
rine, hastily approaching, ''do not shoot that dove. Alas! in 
my sleep last night I was myself a dove, and my mother, while 
fastening a ring round my neck, on your approaching us became 
covered with blood." 

William drew back his gun; but the chief forester smiled. 
"So timid, little maiden!" said he, " that will nevec do for a 
huntsman's bride: come, courage! courage!— or is the dove a 
favotite, perhaps?" 

** Ah, no," she replied; '* it is but fear." 
• " Well then," replied the commissary, *' have courage; and 
now, William, fire!" • 

The shot fell, and in the same moment, Catherine sunk, with 
la lowd scream, to (he earth. '* Silly girl," exclaimed the com^ 
missary, lifting her up: but a stream of blood flowed over her 
face, her forehead was sliattered, for the bail of the rifle waa 
lodged in the wound. William turned, on hearing loud sbi'ieke 
behind liim, and beheld his Catherine pale, weltering in her 
blood, and by her side the soldier of the forest, who^ with a 
fietudish laugh, of scorn, pointed to his dying victim, and Cried 
aloud to William, ** Sixty hit, three miss!" 

^'Accursed fiend! " shrieked the wretched youth, striking at 
the detested form with his sword, " hast thou thus deceived me?" 
His agony permitted no further expression, for he sunk senseless 
to the earth by the side of the victim bride. The commissary 
and priest in vain, endeavot^ed to console the chiklles^ heart* 
broken parents. The mother had scarcely laid the prophetio 
garland of death upon the bosom of the bridal corpse, when hef 
sorrow i^nd life expired with her last^^hed tear: the solitary 
father soon followed her, and the miserable William closed hi9 
life to ^he suad-housa 
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A cERTAm merchant had three wnn; the el^e«t wits naineil 
Salih, the second Selim, and thejroungest JvtSeLt. The lattef 
]»08se«9«4 particular^ the lo^e of hW fhther; and that, in tbe 
divisAon or RiB^ inbeYitance, he might not be defrfltided by hk 
brothers-, who were very envious of him, ht» father resolved t6 
apportion hts possessions in hi» lifetime. For this purpose h^ 
directed an inventory of all his property to be made, and tfacm 
divided it into four pflfflions, one for each of his three sotis, and 
the fourih for their mother; and this division bad been made bat 
a short time, when he died. 

The two elder brothers were dis^titisfied with tl»s ^vision^ 
maintaining, that they ought to have a largef sha^e than the 
youngest; and carried the case before the cadi. After the wit-» 
nesses to the wilt had been exiamined, the decision was given in 
fhvor of Judar; but the expenses of the suit fell equally on him 
«nd on his brothers. They appealed to airoth^l^ tribunal, which 
gave it in their fscvor; and Judar carried it belbre a third,, and 
thus they went on in law, froto court to court, from setitence to 
ito^ence, till they had .spent the whole of the property they went 
to law about. The two brothers, who were of brutal tempers^ 
thea attiu^ked their mother^ beat her severely, and robbed her of 
the portion she had received as a widow's 4ower. 8ho weiA 
lu!id complakiedto Judar, who offered her all the coi>soration in 
his power, but reminded her, that having now no Money to spend 
In law, they must endure all With patience. 

The mother, afiected by the kindness of Judar, coii'tincied to 
reside' with him. By the use of his net, which he employed 
som<»tiWie^ on the lake ef Birhah, sometimes on that of Bdlak^ 
and at others at Old Cairo, he supported himself as a ^hei^ 
man, and took care that his mother should not want at least the 
necessaries of life. 

In the meantime, the two elder brothers soon wastied the prop- 
lefty of Which they had robbed ^heir mother, andj covered witM 
rags, sHb«i^ed by charity, and attitmies, when Judar was^ftbsent/ 
would go t5o' their mofher to beg a morsel of bread. Their rncrtlh 
%r, who could nfot stifle the feelings ofnattire to^ward^ them, «»• 
l^rat^Ail as they had been, gave them food, advising them idwiiytl 
Uj^ b^rgone belbre the return bf Judar, lest she miglil i^peilr'Mi 
anger. One day, however, while they wc^ ther^ h^ rtt^j^Milk 
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-h» molber, frighlened at this detection , said not a sip^e word: 
hut Jadar^ far from beto^ fiotf vy» eiBbraced his hrot^rs, and 
conlj blamed ihom fi>r not viisitui4( him more frequently. They 
were confounded by this generosity of their brother, who insi^* 
<ted on their remaining that night at his. house; Night after 
night, they citill remained, and Judar, going out every morning: 
with his • nets, supported ni9W* not only his mother, but his 
brothers abo. 

One day he east his nets from morning till night without catch*, 
tag a single fish, and was at last compelled to take his way home- 
wards with his basket as empty as in the morning, and reflecting 
mousnfuUy, that he and his family must go that night without food. 
Ia passing the baker's shop where he usually bought his bread, 
his sufferings were heightened by seeing the crowds who were 
.fM'essing towards it, and he stood by, wistfully surveying the 
comers and goer^. "Well," cried the baker to him, ** well , 
-Judar! do you not want some bread?" Judar made no reply. 
"Help yourself," continued the baker: ''if you have no money 
.with you, here are ten loaves, the number you usually buy. 
Judah would have led his nets with him as a security. " God 
£brbid," said the baker, " that I should deprive you of the means 
.of getting a livelihood! Here are ten loaves and ten aspers, I 
lend them to you, and you can bring me to-morrow twenty fishes." 
Judar thanked the baker, purchased meat and vegetables, and 
supped with his family as usual. 

On the following day he was just as unfortunate in fishing aa 
before. He tpok his way homeward despondingly, and as he 
passed the shop, the baker lent him ten more loaves and ten mom 
aspers, saying: "Be of good cheer, Judar! that which is de- 
. creed must como to pass; and what comes not to-day will come 
to-morrow." For seven successive days he went to different 
places, but every where his exertions were in vain — he caught 
not a single fish. At last, he determined to try the Birket ul 
Kariin; here he was just preparing to cast out his nets, when 
he saw a Mughribin approach, who was so wrapped up, that but 
onp eye was visible; he rode upon a mule richly caparisoned, 
carrying upon its crupper a portmanteau. He saluted Judar, 
fwho returaed his politeness. "Judar," said the Mughribin, 
"if thou art in distress, I will isissist thee, and load thee wilh 
riches; but thou must, in return, render me a service.'* — 
"You need only say what it is," replied Judar; ** 1 am at your 
command^ "-T-** Begin, then, by saying the F^tihah," continued 
the Mughribin. After repeating it together, the Mo^hribia 
draw from his portmanteau a silken girdle. " Do me the tavor, '* 
said he, " to bind my arms fast with this girdle, and cast me into 
the lake. If, after a short time, you see my hands alcove the 
water, cast your nets quickly, and draw me out; but should my 
feet appear, it is a sign that I am dead: In that case, talce tho 
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mule and portmanteau, go to the market, and inquire ibr Sham- 
si the Jew, who>, in return for the mule, will give you a hun- 
dred dinars; you may then return home> but be sure to tell no 
one what has happened. 

Judar did exactly as he was directed, oast the Mughribin ri^o 
the lake, and soon aft^r saw his feet above the water. Taktitg 
the mule, he immediately depaKed, and having reached the 
market, he soon found out the shop of Shamsi the Jew. ** Ah !" 
cried the Jew, as soon as he beheld the mule, "he is dead!" 
— " Yes, he is dead,*' answered Judar. ** His avarice has cost 
him his life," continued the Jew: *' Here are a hundred din- 
ars, take them, and keep the secret.*' 

Judar now repaired to the baker to discbarge his debt ; he 
then paid all the debts of his brothers, and giving them money 
besides, soon became as poor as ever. He began fishing again, 
and that he might not labor in vain, he proceeded to the Birket 
ul K'irun, and, behold! a second Mughribin appeared, whose 
mule was caparisoned," and portmanteau covered, more richly 
than that of the first. The Mughribin accosted Judar, and be- 
gan by asking him if he had not, a short time before, seen a 
Mughribin, equipped as he was, come to the same place. Judar, 
fearing he might be called to account for the mule, denied round- 
ly liaving seen the Mughribin. *' How!'* said the other, "do 
I not know that you bound his arms together, that you threw 
him into the Jake, that you aflerwards*went in quest of Shamsi 
the Jew, and that you sold him the Mughribin's mule for a hun- 
dred dinars?** — ** Well,** replied Judar, " if you knew all this. 
It was useless to ask me.*' — **A11 that I require of you,'* contin- 
ued the Mughribin, ** is, that you do exactly the same by me, 
and upon the same conditions." To this Judar willingly con- 
sented, bound his arms, cast him into the lake, and, as soon as 
he saw the feet come up, departed with the mule, for which, as 
before, he received a hundred dinars. This profitable employ- 
ment of drowning Mughribins pleased Judar so well, that he set 
forth again, the following morning, for the Birket ul Kdrixn; 
and no sooner had he reached it, than a third came, still more 
splendidly dressed and mounted than the two first. ** Have you 
not seen my brethren?*' said he to Judar. "Yes," answered 
he; "they are amusing themselves by fishing below, till you 
join them*" — "You are right,*' said the Mughribin, " thaj; is 
exactly what I desire to do." — " With ail my heart,," continu- 
ed Judar, " I understand the business well enough now." Say- 
ing thus, he bound and cast the Mughribin into the lake; and 
having waited a short time, saw his hands above the water. 
Judar threw forth his nets and drew him out. 

The 'Mughribin held in his hand two fishes red as coral, 
which he put immediately into two bowls, taken out of his port- 
manteau. Kissing Judar on the forehead and cheeks, he thank- 
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cdhim fbr^savin^ his life; bj casting out his nets just at the 
propor time. *' If you feci jrourself indebted to me/' said Judar, 
** you will perhaps, in return, let me know the history of your 
two prodeeessors, and of these two fishes." 

*' The two drowned Moghribins," said the third, " were my 
brothers; the one was named Abdussalim, the other Abdussa- 
mad: the Jew, as you supposed him, but who is no more one 
than you are, but a good Mussulman, is my third brother, and 
named Abdurrahim. Our father was a profound magician, deep* 
\y skilied in every branch of hidden knowledge. He left us an- 
immense fortune, which after his death we divided equally; but 
could not agree to whom should belong his manuscripts, contain- 
ing all the secrets of talismanss and the keys of all concealed 
treasures. Dissensions began to arise among us, when the shaikh 
who had been our father's instructer in the magic and cabal- 
istic arts, ofiered himself as arbiter, saying: ' My children, 
this book belonged to me, and let him of you who would pos- 
sess it, go and open^he treasures of Shamardal, and bring mo 
firom thencethe artificial sphere, tho sword, the box of kohol, 
or collyrium.fbr the eyes, and the seal; the seal is guarded by 
a powerful genius. Over him who possesses it kings and princes 
have no pow^r; and, if he wishes, he can make the whole world 
obey • him. The sword destroys entire armies in a moment. 
The artificial sphere shows what passes in every place on tho 
globe; you need only turn it round, to see all that you wish; if 
you wish to burn a town, lay a spark of fire on the place where 
it is marked on the sphere, and fire will consume it immediately, 
and so on in every other respect. In the last place, he who 
rubs his eyes with the kohol will see all the riohes concealed 
beneath the • earth. But to open the treasures of Shamarda>, 
the children of tbe Red King must be first possessed, who, how- 
ever, live in the depths of the Birket ul Karfin. Your father 
sought to get them in vain ; and itsis only afler long calculations 
tbat I have discovered it to be indispensably necessary, that a 
young man of Cairo, named Judar, should cast him into the 
lake who wishes to get possession of those fishes. He who dies 
in the attempt will float with his feet above the water, and he 
who succeeds will show his hsmds above the surface first. 

'f We all three determined to try this adventure, our fourth 
brother preferring to remain a merchant at Cairo; and agreeing, 
IB the event of our failure, to purchase the mule, which was to 
be sent to him as a signal of our death. The fate of my two 
biiothers you know; and I, I have been fortunate enough to 
4atch the children of the Red King, who are powerful genii, 
tinder the form of coral fishes, as you see. But, in order to' 
•btain' the treasure itself, it is yet requisite for you to go with 
me to Fez and Mequinez." — ^**That," replied Judar, *' I 
would willingly do, were I not bound to ; support itiy mother and 
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Wtithera/*— " If that be ail," answered the Mogbribio, "het^ 
are a thousand dinajTs, to keep them irom etarving, and m foor 
moBths you will he at home again,. with riches enough for.yofur 
whole life." Judar gave the thousand dlnirs to faas' isother; 
hade her (hr.^wdl, and set forth, seated on the mofe bfehinfl the 
MttgtMribin. i 

When l^ey had travelled some Iktle time, Judar remarked thai. 
Ibey had no provisions with them: '^you haVe fm^otten the 
kitchen/' said he* ''Are you hungry?" returned ike Mu^hribin. 
Judflff replied in the afErmalive. '* Well, we will dismottiity give 
me the porti»anteau. Say, dow» what you will have?" — ** Sona* . 
bread and a pieoe of chee^." — '* Bread and cheese!" said. the 
Mughribia, ''have you no better taste than -that ?"—^" Well 
iheo, a roaiSted fowl — " — '* Good!" — ** Rice and boiled meat." 
^**Good!"—-** Tarts."—'* Good again!" Thus Jadar went 
on, till he had named four-*and-twenty dtfierent dishes, the Mu* 
ghribin still crying "Good!" to every one. *'That is. enough^ 
surely," said Judar, "let us now see where, they are to c<Mae. 
from." . The Mugjiribin immediately drew from his p«rtRiiUitea9. 
a golden dish, with a roasted chicken upon it: and so, one after 
another, brought out the whole iwenty^four dishes virhich Judar 
had called for; and after they had dined, having taken oot alaa 
a basin and ewer of gold, and washed, he replaced the whole ia 
the portmanteau, and mounted the mule again. ''How &r» 
think you," said the Mughribin, " have we got on oor jourttey 
now.^" — " I know not," replied Judar," but we have been about 
two hours on the way. "-^ "'Right!" returned the Mughcribia ; 
"bowe^ver, we have travelled :t)!ver a distance that usstaHy re« 
quires^a month. This mule iS^ genius, who in one day will 
perform a twelvemonth's jouroe^. For your convenience, I 
h^ve restrained his s])ced a little." In this way, the pdrtman-' 
teau supplying all they wanted, they proceeded till, on the fifth- 
day, they arrived at. Mequinez. 

£very one courteously saluted the Mughribin, as he passed 
to his own hiouse; where a maiden, beautiful as the Bun» and 
languishing as a thirsty gazelle, opened the door to him ; aiid 
^id t<> the mules a^er taking the portmanteau from its* badk, 
"Return thither from whence thou earnest. ** The earth iav 
^antly opened, and then closed agnin upon the mule. '* Groi^ 
be praised," said Judar, "that I am well off the back of such a 
£yteed!" His eyes were dazzled at the ^splendor and immenae' 
wealth displayed in the saloon they had entered^ " Rahmah,f* 
a^d the Mughribin to his daughter, " bring me thebtigchaiu'i^^' 
From this he took a vest, worth at least a thousand dinars, aiid> 
pqt it upon Judar, and then set out the table' with twenty-fooF 
diiferent dishes, as before. Thus he continued for twenty d»jF» 
to present his guest every momihg with a dreste of equal value,^ 

* A< kind of pottmaiuean^ of cloth or leather. 
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aifd every evening to legale him with as well supplied a banquet. 
On the twenty-first day, the Mughribin ordered two mules to be 
saddled^ in order to set out for'the treasury ofShamardal. Ar- 
riving at a marshy pool, they dismounted on its banks; a tent 
was pitched, in which were put two cases, containing the coral 
lishes; and the slaves being sent back with the mules, the Mu- 
ghribin began his exorcisms, which he continued till the cases 
opcfhed, and the fishes came forth, saying, *' Master of the. world! 
^ what dost thou command ? " — ' * I will destroy you both, " answer- 
ed the Muffhribin, ** if you do not open the treasury of Shamar- 
dalto-toe.'/ — ** It shall be done,'* continued they, **on condi- 
tion that Judar, the fisherman, be there ; for it is written in the 
book of fate, that in his presence only shall it be done." Upon 
this, the Mughribin took a plate of onyx and a censer ; he 
laid 'the fishes on the plate, and strewed peifumes upon the 
censer. 

"Now," said he to Judar, "now I must, before all things, 
teach yoii what you, have to do; for when I have begun to^urn 
the perfume in the censet, I shall not be able to speak to you. 
As I continue to burn more and more frankincense, this water 
will, by degrees, dry up, and at the bottom of the pool you will 
see a gate of gold; knock at it three times, and you will hear a 
voice call aloud, ' AVho knocks at the door of this treasury?* 
Then answer, ■ It is I, Judar, the fisherman, by. whom it is de- 
creed to be opened.' Upon this, the porter will come forth 
atid say, * Stretch out your neck, that I may strike it with my 
sword, and see whether you be the true Judar.' This command 
of his you must obey ; if you stretch out your neck, no harm will 
happen io you ; but if you are afraid, and refuse to do it, he wiJI 
infallibly kill you. When you have thus destroyed this 'first en-' 
chantmQnt, you will find at the second door a horseman with 
eouched lance; present your bosom to him boldly, and you will 
see the phantom vanish. At the third door it will be exactly 
the same, nor must you seek to avoid the arrow which the keep- 
er of it will aim at you. When you knock at the fourth, seven- 
monsters will rush out, ami appear ready to devour you; fty not 
before them, but offer them your hand, and they will immediate- 
ly disappear. At the fiflh door, you will find a black slave, 
who wiH say, * If you be Judar, open the sixth door]' and this 
will open of itself, as soon as you pronounce the names of 
Moses and Jesus: two dragons, the one on the right, the other 
en the left, will then cast themselves in your way, and open their 
monstrous jaws: but if you step by them without fear, you will 
reach the seventh door. Here you will see your mother come 
out, who 'will say, * Welcome, n^y son! come, let me embrace 
thee!' But you must say to her, ' Begone! or I will kill thee!" 
then, drawing your sabre, threaten to fllay her on the spot, If 
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she^ da«8 not strip off h^r elothing. WlieB 'this ba^beiBii dftf^ 
you can enter the treasury, where you will s^e tke iBagiciao 
ShamardaJy sitting on a throne of gold, with a shtiu^g erowa 
upon his head, the sword i^ his band, and the magic sealrriog^ 
upon his finger; the box of kohol hangs before him from a gol4^ 
en chain. You will possess yourself of these things without 
difiicuUy, and return safely to me, provided you exactly follow 
the directions I have given you. As for the rest, depend only 
upon Divine Providence." 

The Mughribin now began to burn the> incense, wkh many 
mysterious words. The water dried up, the first gate became 
visible, and all happened exactly as he had foretold, till Judar 
arrived at the seventh door, from which he s^w his mother ap^ 
jproach. All the preceding dangers and enchantments he had I 
easily surmounted; but he felt that he should be moved, when* 
he had to strip his mother of her clothes. 

However, he took courage, and threatened to kill her if she 
^id not give him all her garments; she obeyed till she came to 
the mst, when she said, '* My son! you will not surely deprive 
me of this one covering ; it would violate all decency ; no .one 
can have commanded that!'' — ** You are right, mother!" replied 
Judar, "keep it, that cannot do harm.'' He had scarcely uttei* 
ed these words, when she cried, '' Strike him!" and he felt 
himself surrounded by the invisible genii of th« treasure; their 
blows , fell on hiin thick as hail; in an instaiit he repassed the 
seventh door, which closed behind him: the wate^r feturned, 
and he was cast, half dead, at the Mughribin 's feet. '' Did I 
not tell you," said he' to Judar, "that all would end badly, if 
you yielded to false scruples? All is over now for this year; 
a new trial cannot be made tiU the next." They returned to 
Fez, and, at the same season the ensuing year, repaired to the 
spot again. The JVIughribin, exhorted. Judar anew to. show no 
delicacy to the deceptiveform of his mother; and he accoirding- 
ly now, made no scruple. of compelling her to strip entirely, and 
just as she was about to give up the last part of her ^ress, tha 
phantom vanished. Judar entered the treasury, took possession 
of the artificial sphere, the sword, the ring, and the box of kohol, 
andVleparted with them amid the acclamations of tl^e spirits of 
the treasury. He gave them to the Mughribin, who thanked 
him, and requested him to say wjiat he desired as his reward.' 
** I warit nothing,'' said Judar, "but your wonderful portman- 
teau/'— "With all my heart, my child," said t^e JVIugbribin;. 
. " but as that only supplies food, I will give you another full of 
cold and diamonds, which will eriablevou to provide for all your 
family, and to begin trade yourself: 1 will give you a mul© and 
slave to conduct you home also; but on your return, be careful 
to reveal nothing of what has pai^sed." Judar now took leiivo 
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of Ida* Mughiiblo, ahd/aAer « long journey, Airriir(dd''tta& at. 
the dpor ^ hia own bouse ki Cairo. He found iiis 'mother sil* 
ting, d^^^ted wtd melancholy, in a corneih,. and the place Qtrip? 
ped of every piece of iurniture. * * What are you^doingy mother P' 
said he: hex surpriae-and joy at the sight of him for^ «ome time 
deprived her of utterance-; at length she r^elated tot him, howi 
his idiBsol)ite> ungrateful brothers had squandered away the 
money which he/had given her, and left her .aloiosli'to starva-*, 
tion. '-'Ah! hut to remedy that," replied Judar, '' I have here 
a portmanteau, which supplies; whenever cidled upon, the most 
deltcious. banquets in the world!" — ''Is this a time-io jest?*'? 
continued his mother, ** do I not see that it is empty?" — '1 Jest- 
ing tfjmt, cieajr:BEK>tti0r,'' said Judar, *' what do you wish to 
have?" — ^.** Bread, my dear son!" — ''Breadl* you shall have a 
better meal than that^rndtheir^— roast mutton, rice, gourdniallady 
bakliwah, and sherbet/' — ** £nough! enough!" cried his motb* 
er, thinking he was moeking her. Judar repeated the- words> 
which the Mughribin had taught him, and then drew out all the; 
different dishes he had named. Hh mother, to her great aston- 
ishment, was noyv infoi^nied by him how this 'wonderful portmaiiK. 
teau -hiad been procured.; but he begged her earnestly not to 
divulge the story, fliji brothers came to' welcodie him home, 
• and were invited tot^ice their places ait his well supplied table;, 
afler th'ey.had din^d; they woufd fain have putthy what remainedt 
for supper, but Judar ordered it to be given to thub poor, pltoHiis^ 
ing them a fresh meal; and at night he entertained them sumj^t 
tuously indeed. He kept them .thus ten da/s successfully. 
** Faith!" said the two worthless wretches, our brother has be-i 
come a magicifm,. to entertain us thus, without the least supply- 
iq the kitchen."^ Taking advantage one day of his absence, 
they drew the secret 'frpm theilr mother. ' The envy and vexa- 
tion whii^h they felt at this, inspired them-iKith the idea of get- 
ting riji of Judar, who they believed would be no longer neces* 
^ry.to tbem,, if they could but get possesstoti of the portmanteaii. 
For this purpose they repairecTto Suez, where they soon found( 
the master of a ship, who dealt in staves, <i3df> having deceived: 
him with a story, of their having a worthless' feUoWiof a hrother,. 
whoiWas ruining his family, agreed to sell Judar tohim for forty 
dinars. It now remained to Hnd a. good opportunity of deliver- 
ing Judar into his hands. . . -* 

The two. brothers therefore begged Judar to. allow them to. 
bring three of their friends with them to 8Uf>per.\ To this he 
made no; objection, but psavided. them an elegant repast; when 
their mother had withdrawn', the three men, assisted by the two* 
brothers, fell upon Judar, gilgged^liiim, took him up, and carried 
him to S«(?z,. where he worked a whole year as. a slave. Inr the* 
f9eantiQi€;/<hi9 br/others hud. made: th»ir mother heiiere that i the; 
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three guests were Mughriljins, who had taken Jud^r away with' 
them to search far new treasures. She wept bitterlt upon hear- 
ing this, and ihey inched and il]-treated her for the tears she 
shed for' Judar's absence. They divided between . thetn the 
gold and (tiamonds, but could not agree about the' possession of 
the porCmanCeau. In Tain did their mother propose that ttiey- 
should leave it with her, engaging to supply them from it with 
whatever they desired at any tkne. They continued to wrangle 
about it, and the dispute, m the course of the night, rose &o 
high, thiat the guard passing by, and hearing the noise, stopped 
at the door and overheard every word the two brothers said to 
each other. ' 

In the morning the officer of the watch repaired to the king 
Shamsaddaul^dt, and informed him of the whi)le affair. The 
king immediately ordered the two brothers to be brought before 
him, tookfrom them the portmanteau, and the gold anddiatnbnds, 
cast them into pi:ison, and allowed a' certain sum for the sup- 
port of their mother. 

Meanwhile, the vessel on board of which Judar was detained 
after having worked as a slave for a whole year, suffered ship* 
wreck on the coast of Arabia. A merchant passing by folt com* 
passion for his destitute condition, and took him with him to Jidda, 
and from thence to Mecca. As he was performing his devotion 
there,. he met his old friepd the M'ughribin, shaikh Abdussamad. 
Judar^with tearful eyes, recounted fb him his unhappy fate. 
The Mughribin listened to him with great commiseration ; pre* 
sented him with* a handsome vest, and then proceeded to exam- 
ine his magic tablets, to discover Judar's future destiny. ''Be 
of good cheer," Baid he, "your misfortunes are over-^ybur 
brothers are in prison — ^your mother in health — ^and all will 
henceforth prosper with you." Upon this he took from his fin- 
ger the ring of Shamardal, saying to Judar, '* Here is some* 
thing for you; you know that the genius of this ring is ready to 
fulfil your orders, be they what they may : take it, you are now its 
master."*^." I desire nothing more fervently," said Judar, ** than 
to be again at home." — ** Well," replied the Mughribin, "you 
need thea only call upon the genius; find so fiirewell!" Ju- 
dar called upon the genius of the ring, and was carried in a 
moment to the door of his mother's hoOse. DeKghted as she 
was at his return, she related, in great distress of mind, how 
mtioh she feared for the lives of his brothers, who were yet in* 
prison. " Be not concerned on that account, mother," B^id he, 
'^you shall soon see them again in perfect safety." He then 
ordered the genius of the ring to bring his brothers thither. 
When they appeared before Juiar, they were in great confusion 
and wept for shame.^— ^* Weep not," sefid he, *• the .demon of 
ayiiriee tormented you,i and suggested this evil deed against 
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yoar brother; but I fovgiire you, as Josephfor^svel his bretiifcitt 
- for casting him into the pit. " He then recou&tedl bis adventures, 
and inquired how the king had treated them» They told him 
that, after takinj^ f^om them the portnoanteau and their gold and 
jewels, he had ordered them to be bastinadoed. *' We will soon 
have ail again,/' said Judar, imd, calling oo the genius of the 
ring, he commanded him not only to bring all the treasures of 
the king to htm, but to build him that night .a magnificent palao«» 
and furnish it splendidly. The genius called together his con»- 
panibns, and t>efore the Sun rose the > palace was completed. 
Quite satisfied with it, he gave it to his mother as a residence, 
and ordered the genius to procure forty black, forty white, and 
as many Abyssinian and Circassian slaves.* The females he 
appointed to attend his* mother, and the males for the service of* 
lumself and his brothers, who acted as his viziers, he himself 
playing the part of a sovereign. In the meantime the keeper 
of the royal treasure, on entering the rooms where it was kept, 
was overwhelmed with surprise to find them utterly empty; for 
the genius had not only carried off the portmanteau and jewels 
that belonged to Judar, but also every other article in the 
treasury. • 

On being infomned of this unaccountable discovery, the 
king was equally surprised and enraged. He ordered the divan 
to be assembled, ,ahd inR»:med them that he had now not a sin- 
gle piece of money in his possession. No one knew what to 
advise: the officer of the police, who had given information of 
the dispute of the brothers, alone ventured to speak. . *' Sire,"' 
said he, *' still more extraordinary things have occurred; as I 
went my rouoda last night 1 hdard th^ noise of mallets and 
hanuners, of saws and trowels, and, with the rising sun^ beheld 
a splendid palace, of which the evening before not a sign was 
to be seen.. I inquired by whom it was inhabited, and was told * 
by Judar, his mother, and his two brothers, who have escaped 
from* prison.*' — *' Let these wretches, this Judar and his broth- 
ers, be immediately brought before me, " cried the. king, trans- 
ported with anger. ** Will your majesty allow me to suggest, 
that ycMi should not take any precipitate step in this affair ?" in- 
terrupted the vizier. "What then would you advise to be 
done?" deipattded the king. "I should recommend you to 
entrap, him by appa^nt kindness, " replied the vizier: ** let your 
majesty invite him to court, and then call him to account respect- 
in^Ais fortune, thus made in* one night." 

XMpon this the king despatched one of his .emifs,« who entiEur 
taia^ a high opinion of his own ingenuity. When he arrived 
at tljwnlc of the palace, he found the chief of the eunuchs sitting 
thecvi^pon a throne t>f gold; but he* neither came to meet him, 
nor #en rose at bis approach. This chief of the eunuchs was 
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the genius of the ring hkn^eE The emir, ofihndeel af ^tfadbt vrwa/t 
.of respect, insulted him, and Was about to strike him with hia- 
«teel mace, for he kaew not that he had a genius to deal with. 
The latter, however^ soon foreedthe iaftaae>£rom his hand, and 
iapplied it to his shoulders; the attendants of tt^e ^mir Un^eath- 
-ed their swords to defend tbeit master, but the geniiia soon put 
them to flightj and quietly resumed his place. -The emir, with 
XMteeye boand:ii|»y aod.fa^ back 8<ureiy bruised^ threvr himself 
-at the foot of the throne. The king, filled mth. anger at the 
iight, despcitohed ficst one hundred, then, two, and. ait last three 
.hundred of ...his guards; but .they >Kere all. baffied .byiihe chief 
of th|ieuauchs, who, however, did them no injury that he could 
^voicu 

*' Sire,'* said the vtzier, ''by force we shidl neveif gain -our 
end ; I will go myself toihe |>atEice as a minkter of peace.'' He 
then, clad in white,' aiftd withoat any attendants or arms, ap- 
piroached the gate of Judar's palace. ' Having saluted the chief 
of the eunuehs, he requested to be announced to his raaater, to 
whom he had brought, he said, an invitation frotn the king. 
Judar received .hhncoiti'teoasly, and presented him with a robe 
superior to any in the kii/g's possessil>n. On his return to the 
royal palace he reported all that had passed; the king said, 
.** Whythenhe is far greater than I am: I will go immediately 
-and pay him the ^rst visits" Mounting his horse, and surroun- 
ded =\>y Ms- guards, he p]x>ceeded straightway to the palace*of 
Judar, ^who, when he was informed pf the monarch '& approach, 
called on the genius of the ring to^ supply bnn also with a well- 
appointed goard, wlioi?Rrere ranged in two lines in the court of 
'the palace; The king :trembled#hen he obseryed their warlike 
appearance; he^paa^ed throidgh them, and entered the hallwhene 
Judar sat^ but he neither rose to receive him .nor desired him to 
be seated.- " Your majesty ," said Judar, '* should never forget 
that a manaroh degrades himself when he plunders and vexes 
his people without cause.'' The king, who was of a timorous 
disposition, was much alarmed at the tone of these reproaches. 
He however excused himself with as much eloquence as he 
could command, and Judar was mollified, gave him his own 
kaftan, and requested him to dine with him. 
' On the king's return to his own palace, he closeted himself 
with his vi^aeTj to consult what was to he d^ne with a man who 
possessed such dangerous power. '* I fear," said he, '* that he 
will soon aspire to my crown itself."-*-** Sire," returned the vi- 
zier, ''yot>need not, I think, concern yourself much upon that 
pointy of what value can your crown be to him who is "in power 
aboveall the princes of tne World? But if*you fear him, unite 
him- to your family by the bands- of marriage ; you have a daugh- 
ter of a marriageable Bge."^-**You are ji good politician, my 



dear vixibr,^' replied the king, *' and I wilt confide to you the 
direclidn of this delicate affiiir.^'-^'^If yoUr majesty,*' said the 
!?tzier, ^* will followmy advloe, invite Judar to the palace, and 
"while he ifl with you let y.our daughter pass the door of the 
•chafftber swiftly; emftly I say, that she may the more esticile 
hia^^iosityv Ae Judar ia of a rt>inantid'and Tivid imagihation^ 
-nfy'Qponf it he witl be desperately hi love with a beauty of whofn 
he wiu hate $een so lit%le. He wilt ask me who ^he is, atid I 
ahall 'tell him the princess your daughter. I ahall then be abl^ 
io lead him on to ask her of you for a wife, and you Will thub 
he able to live in happiness with him as your son-in-^aw.*'-^ 
*' You are right," answered the king, and gave immediate ot^ 
ders for preparations for a splendid feast, to which Judar was 
invited. Dressed in all that could set off her natural charms, 
the princess passed before the door of the room where Judar was 
dining with the king her father. Scarcely had -Judar seen her 
when, he gave a deep sigh, and appeared to be much agitated. 
*' What is it that disturbs you?" said the artful vizier. .** Ah!" 
replied Judar, 'Mhe beauty who passed just now has seized on 
my heart, and bewildered my head!" — ** That beauty," returned 
the vizier, ** is the king's daughter; and I am certain that were 
you to ask her of him, no difficulty would be found in effecting 
the union; but should you feel any hesitation, I will take upon 
myself to make proposals for you to-tne king." Then turning 
to that monarch, he addressed him thus: — ** Sire! Judar wishes 
L to draw the bands of friendship which now exist between you 
, yet closer by those of relationship. He loves your daughter, 
and will gladly give whatever you may require for a portion." 
— *'My daughter," said the king, '* is at his command." The 
next day was then chosen for the marriage, which was celebra- 
ted with great splendor. 

Soon afler this the king died, and the divan unanimously of- 
fered the crown to Judar, by whom it was accordingly accepted. 
He built a mosque and endowed it richly ; and. the quarter of 
the city where his palace stood is yet called by. his name. His 
brothers, who were his viziers, however, still felt envy gnawing 
at their hearts; they could not endure the thought of being their 
brother^s servants, and formed a conspiracy for his destruction. 
For this purpose, having invited him to a superb feast, they 
gave him poison. Hardly had it begun to operate when Selim, 
taking the ring from Judar, called upon the genius to destroy 
Salih, and then ordering the divan to assemble, declared him<> 
self, as possessor of the ring, possessor of the kingdom also. 
The grandees, too timid to resist, paid him their homage and 
proclaimed him king. 

The first step of the new monarch's, after giving directions 
for the funeral of the late king^ was to order preparations to b% 
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«!fade for his' own mAtrisi^^ with the widow* The dirib in vam 
•begged him to wait till the time of mi^urning was oter. *' I shall 
*not concern mjself about that," replied thetjrant, ''she shaU* 
thid night comply with my wkhes.'\ In conaequence.of tSiiii the 
•iilaiTiage centract was drawn up, and the princese was inJ^orm- 
ed of .the king's design* ''Let him^come>'' said she, *' I know 
hovr to receive him. ". Meeting him, therefore, with the gre^«- 
iB$t appm'ent kindness, 0he bano^d to him a cup of poisoned sher* 
bet, and then taking the ring from his finger, and Che mtigie 
4)qrtmanteau from the treasury, she reduced the tbrraer to pow*- 
.dec aad tore the latter to pieces, that none might again abuse 
^e power which they conferred. 



:r 



THE BOAR WOLF. 



*' In that mouatainoifs regkm called the Bergotrasse, which 
lies along the banks of the Rhine, it was formerly the cnstom 
for the young men, when they came to a certain age, to enrol 
themselves in a company of hunters, for the express purpose of 
pursuing and dsfi^roying wolves; for which reason the band was 
called the wolf-alaughterers. Indeed, that part of the countfy is 
8o craggy, so ^tt of caverns, and so crowded with woods, that 
it is the place in the world most fitted for the harbor of wild 
beasts, and accordingly, there were in former times a vast num- 
ber to be found there; so many, in fact, that had not the wol^ 
slaugfatorers been very active, daring young men, it wotild'have 
been almost impossible to have' resided there; and it was only by 
their exertions, that the villagers of Fiendenheim were able to 
preserve any cattle. Many ages ago, and long before the in- 
v^ention of firearms, there were at the head of this band two 
young men, who were particularly successful in their attempts 
against -the wolves. They were both strong, fearless, and well 
skilled in the use of their weapons, and they were considered as 
chiefs of the troop, because each had destroyed more wild beasts 
with his own hanas than any other two belonging to it, although, 
between themselves, the number was equal; for if Hendrick, 
(so one was called,) at- any time had the advantage, Wolfgang, 
the other,, never desisted from the chase till he had brought 
home the head of a wolf, to reduce their conquests to the same 
leveL This rivalry was, however, not the occasion of any en- 
mity between these young men ; for, as they had been brought 
up from ohildren together^ they were accustomed to strive for 
the same prizes, and engage in the same undertakings, so that 
they were always most pleased when both succeeded in the same 
degree. Indeed, it is said, that when one had the superiority, 
he always relaxed his exertions, till the other came up with him, 
and that they retained this habit in the chase; for Wolfgang 
has been known, after he had killed one beast, to miss the next 
purposely, that Hendrick might strike it, and Hendrick has done 
the same, when fortune was on his side. Another reason why 
there was no quarrel between them, perhaps, was, that they 
were both, equally handsome. Not that they wfere alike in fea- 
ture, though tb^ were of the same height; for Wolfgang's 
beauty had a botdaess in it, which Hendrick's wanted, but then 
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Hendrick's countenance was calm and interesting, and «s their 
tempers agreed with their persons, each thought his own exte- 
rior the bes^, so that envy' did not threaten to render thetr friend- 
ship of short duration. There is, however, always some stumb- 
lingblock in the way of perfect happiness, and this the friends 
met with. 

'* It chanced, one evenihg, whilst returning by themselves 
from the chase, bearing on the points of their spears the heads 
of two wolve's, which they had just slaughtered, that they pass- 
ed through a deep narrow glea, lecuiiag between high rocky 
hanks, from 'the clefts pf which grew out birch and joounlaiD 
;ash trees, in such numbers, as to overshadow their path, and 
.give a wild gloom to the space beneath* They had not I'each}- 
ed hjalf way, when they heard a' loud growl, and. lookitlg eare- 
ijiiily roupd, espied a hideous monster, partly concealed aouHigst 
^jUdl stpnies. and' low bushes. Wolfgang cried 0ut» ' a boaf ! a 
boar!' and Hendrkk exclaimed, * a wolf ! a woH* !' both prepare- 
ing instlM^Uy to attack it. But the brute, which was employed 
in, 4ev.auriDg its prey, after displaying a frightfbl pair of jaws, 
find. H^oki^. show of resistance, turned its tail, and fled through 
^he underiyood, hidden from theit* view, till it reached the moutlH 
^ ,of \\i^ r^avipe, when spripging suddenly out, it esc^ed into a 
jnpre ppen country. The huntsmen, however, knowing that it 
jnust choose to fly through tho gorge of the pass, or remain in 
the deU$ hs^d hurried that way, and were eloae at its heels, 
whei^ it darted from the thicket. This gay^ them loiopea^ and 
giving full rein to their j^orses, they purs<]^^ it. over a wide piece 
of heathy waste. They had now a good opportunity for ascer* 
taining the nature of the animal they followed ; hut, notwithataad^ 
ing their skill in the chase» they were unable to decide what 
kind of b^ast it w^s; for, though it had the straight back, bushy 
tail, a^d long gallop of a wolf^ still it had the. thick, bristly, and 
snouted head of a boar ^ and its feet were not similar to those of 
.any animal they had s^en. They, therefore, supposed it might 
be some mongrel brute, or one: of the wild beasts brought froai 
Syrifi^, which had brok«^ Ipo^e from the menage of tha Arch-* 
bishop of Ment3. Sut, be itwhal it might, they {rushed aflker it 
with the greatest resoltitioi), because, when they hwA started it 
from its lurking place, ^hey perceived it had be^k vtearing ia 
pieces the body of a child. 

'' The direction which the monster. took led tkem across a 
smaJl stream, that divided their district from the neighboring 
one^ and brought them at last into a p^ce dangerous for horse* 
men, and difficult for the pursuit of game. It wasjEm extensive 
levd, rgaching from the rivulel to a distant range of luUs, and 
would have been a pliain had it not he«ea hovered with huge 
masses of detached rock, scattered about it,, as if a large mpun-* 
tain had been 4ashed to pl^c^j/ iwid strewed over its, Bttrface. 



' THK BOARWOLF. lOt 

• 

Many of the fragments were bo large* that they resembled small 
cHffis arid from their tops and sides grew out and hone dowft 
trees and shrubs of every descriptioii^. Several lay as if fallea 
against eaeh other, so as to leave caverns and arches bctwec^n 
their sides, and the red glare of the sun setting behind the hills, 
gleamed through these openings in a wild ai^ beautiful manner. 
Other pieces were small and plentiful, lying in heaps, as well as 
separately, amongst the hirger masses ; so that, though there 
were many roads and passages between these rocks, still they 
were rendered unsafe for horses by these lesser stones. 

'* The hunters had scarcely entered this region before they 
lost sight of their game; but, hoping to regain the scent, they 
d/asfaed forward amongst the pathways, and, afler a short time 
saw the brute turning round the corner. This tempted them 
still further, till, after bewildering themselves amidst the intri* 
cades of this desert, they gave over' the pursuit, having ceased 
for some time to see the monster, and, indeed it was growing 
so dark, that they would not have been long able to view it hadT 
it been befbre them. 

" They now thought of returning home to Fiendenheim, and 
turned their horses the way contrary to that which they had 
come, and, as they rode along, wondering what kind of beast 
they had chased, they found that their exertion had both fa- 
tigued them and mad^them excessively thirsty. Accordingly, 
they resolved to take i full draught from the stream when they 
reached it, and ^agreed to ask permission of the lord of that do- 
main to bring their whole troop on the following day, to give ful) 
pursuit to so dangerous a monster. They were talking about 
the dogs and weapons they would bring with them, when they 
caught a glimpse of a light at a slibrt distance, and wishing to 
obtain, if possible, something better than a draught of water, to 
^ench their thirst, they nuide towards it, and arrived at the 
door of a residence, half cottage and half cavern, which stood 
under the ude of one of the largest masses of rook ; and they 
recollectea that this place was the habitation of a hermit, a re- 
cluse so austere that he hantty ever suffered himself to be seen 
by anybody. 

" They knocked at the door, however, and it was opened, 
not by an old man, with a white beard, as they expected, but by 
abeautiful girl, of about sixteen, whose fiiLceand figure far excelled 
those of all the daughters of their native hamlet, and« in truth, 
of any* other place &ey knew. She blushed at first, and seemed 
inclined to close the door again, but WoI%ang asked, in a tone 
of compliment, fhat she would give him a draught of milk, and 
Hendrick seconded him, with such gentle supplication, that she 
felt almost compelled to speak; and, then, not liking to refine 
so small a request, she<brought out a large jug, not of milk but 
of true Rhenish wina^ which she poured out into homs» and of^ 
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ffered to eftch of the hunt^knen. They accepted Iicy gifts wJlh 
many thanks, which she received with smiles; and by way of 
prolonging the conversation, they inquired whether she had 
seen or heard of any strange beast near her habitation. - She 
replied, that, within the few last days, her father had told her 
that he had seen an animal that he had never seen before, and 
had bidden her be careful that she was not surprised, for that it 
was very ferocious, and had carried otf the child of one of the 
inhabitants of the village of Grifhausea. She then invited them 
to alight, saying that, perhaps, her parent could tell them more 
concerning it* 

'^ The youn^ men were both so fascinated with this beauty, 
thai they would willingly have spent ^ome hours in gazing at 
and conversing with her; but, for some reason or other, they 
obstinately refused, although she pressed them to enter the cot- 
tage. Akei a little more conversation she wished them good 
night; and though they both intended to see her again, neither 
bf them mentioned a word of his intention, either to her or to his 
companion. Indeed, from that moment they became so des- 
perately jealous of each other, (which was the reason why they 
would not stop that night, each looking upon the other as a rival,) 
that they scarcely spoke all the way back to Fiendenheim ; and 
the next day, instead of summoning the troop to give the beast 
chase, each rode se^'iaratelyin search of ^e cottage, where they 
met, and quarrelled x^or the first time; and so bitter was their 
enmity after wards,, thai it would have been a pleasure to either 
of them to have run the other through with a boar spear. 

''Meantime the wild monoter committed great ravages through- 
out the surrounding country and it became unsafe for men un- 
armed, and women and chilaren, to pass from one village to the 
other; so that there was a general alarm spread ^ronnd about, 
for a great distance. The wolf-hunters made many attempts, to 
destroy it, but in vain; for though it did not keep out of the way 
by day, yet it was so swift, and so artful in eluding n^rsuit that 
all their endeavors were fruitless. Even Wolfgang and Hen- 
drick could gain ho advantage orer theilr companions, excepts 
getting a little closer to the beast than the rest. At length, the? 
lords of three villages, which thia animal infested, fancying that 
there might be some want of energy in the attempts to destroy 
it, or, perhaps, a little fear, offered a reward of a piece of hind 
to the niian who should produce its head, ' to belong to him and^ 
his heirs for ever,' besides the privilege of choosing theTairest 
maiden within their domains as a wife, to whom they also prom- 
ised a portion. \ - ■ 

'^This ofier produced a great cbromotion among the young 
men of tiie three villages, as well aa among the maidens; all of 
them being willing to obtain the reward; but upon Wol%ang and 
Hendrick-it had a very stroi^ efieot. Sin«e first beholding the 
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yenng beuitj alf^ng the rocks, they had both striven to gaio 
her as a wife, but, though she . gave them equal audience, she 
declared positively in favor of neither of them. But when the 
reward was offered for the head of the beast, she said she would 
willingly give her hand to the huntsman who should obtain it, 
Thas, besides the hope of obtaining the reward, and the beauty,, 
there was the fear that another should gain her, and Wolfgang 
said, that he would rather the beast should tear hidi to pieces, 
than that Hendrick should become possessed of her, and Hen- 
drick said much the same of Wolfgang. Nevertheless, the mon- 
ster continued .his ravages, though .all the country was in arms 
against him, and it was at length reported, that Count Albert of 
Fiendenheim was going to invite all the knights and warriors of 
his acquaintance, to come and make a grand attempt tQ rid his 
lands of such a scourge. 

*' When it came to be known that Wolfgang and Hendrick 
had quarrelled, the inhabitants of their village were anxious to 
know the cause of disagreement between two such strict friends, 
and \hey soon found it out. But whcMi the young men of Fiend- 
enheim had seen the damsel, they said they could find nothing 
in her so enchanting, that there were many girls in their own 
hamlet far superior to her, and in fact, that she was more disa- 
greeable than pleasing. On the other hand, the two huntsmen 
had told their sisters that there could not be a greater beauty 
amoni; women, that her countenance was delightfully fascinatr 
ing ; her eyes of .the most brilliant black, her lips glowing coral, 
her nose finely formed, her complexion radiant with health, and 
her curling tresses of th^ loveliest auburn. This, of course, 
tempted many of the yoimg women to make an opportunity of 
seeing her, and they agreed with the young men, tJiat she was 
any thing but agreeable. They found her features dharp and 
vixen-like, her eyes too small, and glowing more like live coals 
than diamonds, her nose hooked, her complexion of a peculiar 
sallow, and her locks elfish, snake-like, and of a fiery red color. 
Her shape, which they had been told was exquisite, they thought 
too flimsy, aiid her dress was so gaudy aad scanty, that they 
agrecd^he resembled one of*the lost gi^iis who wandered about 
the streets of Mentz, to tempt young men to their ruin, more 
than a modest inlf&bitant of the district of Brockencragg ; and, 
in fine, they all agreed that she had infused some philter into 
the wine she had given te Wolfgang and Hendrick, and there- 
by deprived them of the right use of their senses and understand- 
ing. But, what displeased them more than any thing else, was 
that she refused to tell from whence she came, or who her father 
was, nor would she listen to any* inquiries about her ihmily, 
saying, that those who liked her need not know her friends, and 
that those who disliked her should not. ' 

*.* Wolfgang, as I have already said, was of a temper some- 
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what impatient, and when he heard that Count ^bert purposed 
calling his friends to assist him, fearing he should lose an op* 
portunity of at once acquiring the beaoty, he mounted his horse, 
and set out on the chase, swearing he would never return with- 
out the head of the monster; and, accordingly, he tried every 
art he was acquainted with, to surprise it unawares, for wbea 
it was conscious of being pursued no body had any chance oF 
coming up with it. All his address and toil, through the heatoF 
the day, was, however, of no avail to him. Twenty times had 
he been on the point of plunffing his short sword between its 
ribs, and as oflen had it slipped aside, and disappointed him. At 
last, towards evening, when all the rest, similarly engaged, had 
given up the chase, he fancied that the ' aninml appeared lame, 
and exhausted with fatigue. Although he was scarcely other- 
wise himself, this idea dissipated all his weariness, ana hoping 
that he might now run him down, he borrowed a fresh horse 
from the nearest house, and returning to where it lay, hid in its 
lair, he forced it to rise, and betake itself to that same pkda 
over which he had first pursued it, in company with Hendrick. 
He had now no doubt that it was maimed, for it ran with a limp^ 
ing gait, and with less speed than before. However; it manag- 
ed to keep him at too great a distance behind to wound it, and, 
taking the same course it had formerly done, it led him across 
the boundary stream, and among those wildly-scattered crags 
where it had once escaped before. But as Wolfgang had novr 
more advantage than M that time, both in the freshness of his 
horse, and in the knowledge of the roads, which he had acquir- 
ed by visiting the cottage, he was able to keep the boarwolf,* 
(for so the monster was called by the ]ibasa&try,) in sight. 

'^The red glare of the setting sun was now again gleaming^ 
through the uncouth archways, and along iibe narrow passes of 
the rocks, as the impatient huntsman followed the brute into the 
centre of the great level. Here, entering upon a small sandy 
space, scattered over with fragments of stone and dead wood, 
Wolfgang lost sight of the animal, for, as it reached the plaia 
before him, he could not decide the way it hM taken. His tem- 
per, which had long bisn giving way during the pursuit, now 
totally forsook him, and throwing himself from his horse, he 
rolled upon the sand, cursing and blaspheming every thkag that 
came in his mind. He lay thus employed, at last with his &ce 
towards the ground, when, fancying that he felt a strange gust 
of heat pass over him, he turned his head, and behelclthe figure 
of a being somewhat human, but more resembling a devil. IL 
had horns and a tail, its horns curled round its ears, and its tail 
was short and turned up like a hook. It was hairy all oVer, 
and its feet ended in hoofs, like those of a hog. 
** Wolfgang was , in too great a rage to tremble, ' 
"'Wolfgang,' said the being, * if you wiH give me power 
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over jou fer foar and twenty hours, jda shall cut off the head of ^ 
the hoarwolf 

" ' I agree/ said the huntsmaji, without stopping one moment 
to consider. 

'* ' TlieB kiss my hand, in token of obedience, ' said the stran- 
ger. 

f Wolfgang kissed the hand held out to him, and whilst he 
started back, for the touch of the being burnt his lips, it vanished, 
aajing, * diase the boarwolf to-morrow. * 

*' The huntsman now remounted his horse, and without al- 
lowing himself to think of what he had done, he hastened to the 
cottage of the beauty, with^whom he staid conyersing till day- 
light, for both she and her father treated him as if they could 
not treat him too well. 

'' At daybreak he saddled his steed, and set off to dislodge 
the boarwolf from its lurking place, impatient both to make sure 
of the rewards and to return home, for, as he had vowed not to 
go back without the head, so he had kept his word. 

** Wheli Wolfgang reached the glen, where he expected to 
meet the boarwolf, he found Headrick there with somexom- 
pauioos, who had risen early that morning to try the pow^s of 
Iwo large dogs, .which they had procured from a great distance. 
These were bloodhounds of a finebreed, and were now engag- 
ed by Hendrick, becaufe all the other dugs that had been em- 
ployed in the chase of this, monster refused to follow it, being 
so terrified, that, whenever they were put upon the scent, they 
howled i^d slunk away in fear. Wolfgang, elated with the kind- 
ness so lately shown him by the beauty and her father, and re- 
lying on the promise that he should cut off the head of the boar- 
wolf, could not refrain from uttering a loud laugh of contempt, 
when he saw the pains taken by his former friend and his associ- 
ates. He even bid him, with a sneer,/ go home and look out 
for a wife, for that he meant to marry the beauty that night him- 
self. ' Hendrick was too intent §h endeavoring to get scent of 
the wild beast, to reply to these insults, and having ascertained 
that it was not in the dell, he hurried over the hills in search of 
it; and his rival notwitKstanding his sec^ity, not being willing 
that he should first start the ganie, set off to another spot, where 
he once or twice had met the animal. 

** About an hour afler this, Wolfgang unearthed the boarwolf. 
It sjpruAg from beneath the root of an old withered yew-tree, 
whioh grew over a low dark cave, in the side of a bank, just as 
the sun rose brilliantly from behind some opposite hills; and 
wheli the ferocious brute opened its jaws, to lifter a hindeous roar, 
its long tusks gleamed in the morning-rays, and the white foam 
spirted from its mouth like flakes of snow, while its bristly hide 
seemed to glitter in the light, as if throwing out sparks of fire. 
The, eager huntsman rushed forward afler it, eyeing with joy the 



li2 THE BOAKWOLF. 

ffhastlj grinning head, ^hich he expected soon to sever from 
Its huge, ill-fashioned carcass, and which was to form the fonn-* 
dation of hie fortune^ and the pledge of his union with his mistress. 
He forgot that Hendrick was also in the field with his friends, 
and their unerring dogs, or, if he thought of hira, it was only to 
enjoy the anticipated mortification of his former friend, when he 
returned io the village, bearing with him the spoil for which 
they both thirsted so ardently. 

'' The boarwolf, however^ as -if conscious that its existenee 
was to terminate that day, seemed resolved to exercise the 
strength and perseverance ,of its pursoer. It took wider and 
more intricate circuits than it ever .had done before, it turned 
more frequently to bay and almost appeared to enjoy the eager 
onsets which the huntsman made to overcome it: but the horse 
of Wolfgang could only be brought to ride at it by the most stren- 
uous endeavors of its master, exhibiting such evident marks of 
dismay at its glaring eye-balls, and erected bristles, thai he 
could scarcely keep its head towards it; and when he offered 
to dismount, for the purpose, of attacking it with his sword, the 
monster took the opportunity of making off at full speed. 

'^^n this manner the chase continued till long past noon, by 
which time Wolfgang had become so faint, with hunger and ex« 
haustion, that he could scarcely keep his seat; for he had been 
extremely fatigued the day hefore, and luad not closed his eyes 
during the night, having been too much engaged with his mis- 
tress to think of sleep. Besides, he . had scarcely tasted food 
since the morning of the day before, for he took notj^ing but 
wine at the hermitage, and this day he would not stop one mo- 
ment to assuage his hunger at the cottages of his acquaintances, 
pear which he passed, lest the boarwolf should escape^ or have 
time to renew his strength by rest. However, he recoHected 
that his mistress, when she heard that he intended to renew the 
chase early in the morning, had given him a small cake, which 
she had prepared during his slay, for she said that she was cer- 
tain his eagerness would not allow him to think of refreshment, 
^nd that her gifl would quell his appetite, and support his 
strength, till he had sllSn the monster. * Upon this he drew the 
' loaf fi'om his pocket, and eat it, with many mental thanks for 
the kind attention of the giver, and he felt his desire to slaugh- 
ter the boarwolf increase with his wish to obtain the hand of so 
amiable a girl. As she had said, so the cake, though stpaall, 
satisfied his hunger, and renewed his spirits, or, rather, made 
them more buoyant than before. Indeed, so much did he feel 
elated, that he spurred on his horse as if just set off in th0 pur- 
suit, and the monster was obliged to fly more quickly than it 
had ever done. But the weather, which had hitherto been bril- 
liant and enlivening, now suddenly altered; large masses of 
dark clouds rolled up from behind the distant mountains^ the 



wind rose, and swept' along the edges ef the woods with violence, 
.Am drope of rain fell at interwtls, and the distant waters of the 
mer were heard rushing along their rocky bed. Wolfgang was 
too much accustomed to the field not to know that these signs 
presaged a storra; but his ar^lor would not permit any idea of 
relinquishing the pursuit to enter his mind; besides, he fitncied 
these signs were but preludes to the death of the boarwolf, add 
he gazed at it with exultalion as, for the third time that d«^, it 
hurried through the dell where he and Hendrick had first discov- 
ered it. His spirits, now high, and free Crom fatigue, bore him 
along with a feeling of triumph, and though the wind shook the 
branches of the trees over his head, and sighed in the mo9t 
threatening manner, he paid no attention to the impending 
telnpest. 

'' At length, as he once more spurred along to the rocky 
level, the clouds burst above him, and a deluge of rain and hail 
surrounded him instantaneously ; he seemed almost as if enclo- 
sed in a moving mass of water, and as the drops struck against 
the ground they broke into a fine mist, which rose up on the 
wind like a second shower, or as If the earth were heated and 
being q:ienphed by the rain, while large hailstones flew and 
danced about in every direction, causing "his horse to start re^ 
peatedly. 

' ' So thick and heavy was the showjer, that Wolfgang lost 
sight of the boarwolf for a short time, though it still kept at the 
same distance before him. But an unusual darkness now began 
tto add lo the horrors of the storm j* not like the approach of night, 
but a deep gloom, as if the sun were losing its light.. Thunder 
burst in loud peals amonest the bills, and flashes of lightning at 
tiines shot along before him. Yet all these combined terrors 
had no effect on the mind of the huntsman j at least he laughed 
at them with the feelings of a man intoxicated, for the fowpiouth- 
fuls he had taken had produced a state of idea almost similar to 
the efiect caused by liquor, without impeding his capability of 
bodily action. A hundred times he blessed the providence of 
the beauty, in providing against his fatigu^ and he heard the 
swollen *waters of the boundary stream foam amidst the stony 
windings of its channel, without one impression of fear, or sug- 
gestion of prudence. 

''The Hbar wolf chose the widest whirlpool over which to 
leap, and Wolfgang sprung boldly over the boiling vortex. He 
heeded not the laboring breath and staggering limbs of his 
courser, but spurred him violently, as he entered the district 
of Brockencragg, along the path which led to the he/niitage, 
for in that direction the monster proceeded before him. 

* * The storm raged with peculiar fury in this wild and des- 
olate region. The wind roared hideously, as it rushed along 
th« numerous passages amongst the rocks, and the summits of 

10* 
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the tall trees, that grew upon them, W^re bent below the crev- 
ices in which their rootfii found nourishment. Twice did Wolf- , 
•gang escape the fall of trunks, which Were torn with harsh 
crashes from their beds, and many times was he nearly struck 
from his saddle by pieces of ston^f broken from the margin of 
cliffs by the lightning, which now darted closely around hirt. 
But his spirit and his persuasion that the head of th% monster 
wodld soon become his spoil, were unabatedand unalloyed, till, 
just as he was approaching the cottage of his mistress, the 
i>oarwolf uttered a tremendous yell, which was answered by 
the distant bay of dogs. **That fiend Hendrick!' muttered 
Wolfgang, as the idea that his hated rival might rush in be- 
tween him and his reward glanced across his mind. He spurred 
on his steed, more unmercifully than before, and was in an in- 
stant close by the hermitage. The beauty, as if fearless of * 
wild beasts, of lightning, or of thunder, stood at the door, wav- 
ing her hand in encouragement to her lover, and he thought she 
^emed to enjoy the flashes of fire that glanced along before 
her; her face was bright, and her eyes shone, her hair floated 
in the wind. He heard her say, ''Do you hear Hendrick?** 
and in a moment was put of her sight and hearing, for, having 
turned a corner, the* brute led him directly to the centre of the 
level. All the fury of the storm seemed likewise to tend that 
way, for the violence of the wind, rain, and hail, behind him, 
was almost intolerable. His horse rushed along, as if borne 
by a rapid stream, striving njore to keep itself steady than to 
maintain its speed; the lightning flashed roimd every crag, and 
the thunder seemed rolling along upon the earth, and jarring 
at every instant with the scattered fragments of rock. 

**Even these he fancied tottered as he passed them, and 
shook their crumbling edges on his head; — tittering and grin- 
ning whispers seemed to mock his ears, as he listened to the 
deep mouthings of Hendrick's blood hounds; and the boarwblf 
growled and tore up the earth, as it fled before him. However, 
he gained upon it, and, only intent upon the accomplishment of 
his wishes, drew f<wth bis short sword, to make a desperate at- 
tack, for he perceived by its agitation and furious howls thut 
it would soon turn to bav. He was close at its heels, as it 
entered upon the sandy space in the centre of the level, and at 
the instant the monster turned and oflbred resistance, his horse 
fell dead close beside it. The boar wolf sprung upon Wolfgang, ' 
and ripped up his thigh with its tiisk; but the huntsman, though 
writhing with pain, struck a tremendous blow at its brawny heck, 
which olefl the spine, and th6 head hung from its shoulders. 
Another blow severed it completely; but at that instant a dense 
smoke, mingled with flame, issued from the carcass, and the 
boarwolf was changed into that flend-like being whom he had 
seen in that same place on the day before. • 
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" ' W«l%iiiig,' it exdlihiMd to tlie terrified hunter, ' ^u hast 
CQt off the heiid of tao bearwolf; fbr twent;**£bur ! ^ctrs thju 
art mine. — Aye, and forever! — Be thou now a boarwcaf !' 

*' 'Not now/ cried Wolfgang, gasping with horror at the 
.thought, vH^ndrick 10 oon»ii^, h&will slay me.' 

*' ' I ineaa. k,' replied the demon laughing ferociously, ^1 
famught him here, his dogs are mine — see he comes!' . 

** Woifgcng turned his bead and saw Hendrick ruehing to- 
wards him; he felt his iBgure change, hcs hands became feet, his 
head grew large and bristly^ he sunk down towards the earth, 
and stood iike a four-footed hrute, but bewildered and unable 
eitlyBr to fly or resists 

The most bitter feelings of terror and despair overwhelmed 
hie faseultiesi He sprung into the air, and attempted to scream 
.witlirage,'but'he ^nly uttered a harsh hoarse roar, lik«a boar- 
wolf. It was answered by Hendriek, who at that moment fix- 
- od his eye upon him, with a wild shoot of joy; his friends also 
-dioialed, and the blood-hounds, giving a tremendous yell, sprung 
upon him and held him firmly with their |^eth. Hendrick leap- 
ed from his horse, and raised his sword, and while Wolfgang 
vainly strove to exclaim, * Spare me, Hendrick! spare met ' his 
riVal and former friend smote off his head at a blow. His spirit 
fled with a groan, a dreadful clap of thunder shook theearth, a 
'flasfk' of lightning enveloped the group, and'scathed the bleeding 
body of the buotsman; but Hendrick nevertheless lil^d up the 
head, and with his companions gave l^ree victorioue shofits; be 
then thvust the point of his spear into the^neck, and, renftounting 
his horse,, rode away from the plain with his associates, bearing 
.before him, unconsciously, the head of his once dearest fHend. 

** They made their- way directly to Fiendenheim, and were 
.^received joyfully by the villagers, who ran to inform Count 
Albert. The lord received the spoil in form, admiring its ghast- 
ly ^ok, and directed his seneschal to make out the deed of gift, 
of four acres of land, to Hendrick the wolfslayer, to him and 
his heirs forever. He then |)ade the unfortunate huntsman chqose 
the maiden he liked best for his bride, .and bring her to him on 
the following morning, as he intended to bestow upon her a 
marriage portion! 

"Hendrick, notwithstanding th^ fotigue he had undergone 
since daybreak, could not resist the pleasure of communicating 
bis success to the beauty, and of claiming her promise. • He 
therefore quitted -fiendenheim, and took the direction of the 
Brockencragg level, with almost as much speed «s if . engaged 
in another chase. The weather was now calm and serene,. the 
wind had subsided, not a drop of rain fell from the dnclo^ded sky, 
and a pure and beautifiil evening had -succeeded to the tempes- 
tuous afternoon ; nor would it have been suspected tliat such a 
storm bad so recently occurred, hod not the swollen streams, that 
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rushed amoi^st the rocks* and over tSie pathw!«)P8> been unu- 
suallj large, and their waters turbid, and loaded with fragmealB 
of branches, and the spoils of their banks. 

' " BjF the time the eager lover arrived within sight of tHe cot- 
tage of his mistress, the first stars of evening had appeared, 
and a gentle gloom had fallen on all the surrouMJkiag objects; 
A calm stillness was spread over the vast desert of shattered 
rocks,- only interrupted by the croak of the raveo, which sat 
amcmg the overhanging trees, by the shriek of the owl,- which 
floated fbrth from (he recesses amongst the cliff. But of a sudden, 
as Hendrick spurred his horse up to the door of the hermitage, 
a strange wild shout of mirth burst from within the dwelling, 
composed of sounds add voices he had never heard before. The 
ehhnney, too, smoked violently , and a bright gleam^f light shot 
from the casement across the pathway, and small rays issued 
from beneath the caves and crevices in the walls. 

" Impatient and alarmed, Hendrick, with a lover's privilege, 
-hastily opened the door, and entered; but what was his amaze- 
ment to find himself iiii the midst of a company of beings of the 
most appalling description. There sat in the old chair, which 
the beauty's father was wont to occupy, the same fiend who had 
tempted Wolfgang to his destruction. Before him^ in the midst 
of the floor, was a liirge fire, blazing up to the x^iling in blue 
flames, mingled with green and yellow. Around this daneied a 
circle of devils, f>f all figures and sizes^ throwing tbemselves into 
the ntost distorted attitu#s, and shrieking at. alternate intervals. 
There lay on the floor a human carcass, the head of which was 
concealed by a black veil, and the old fiend had his feet placed up- 
on it, while his hoofs, now lengthened into claws, penetrated 
the flpsh, and when the demon contracted his tiilons, the body 
gave convulsive throes, and dashed its limbs about, to the great 
diversion of the assembly. 

'' Hendrick stood and stared aghast at this ^ht, for a ci^wd 
of fears and suspicions, overwhelmed his soul. He looked around 
for the beauty and her father, but ip yain; till at length a tali 
slender fiend sprung from the circle towards him, and seizing 
tiis han3 in her burning grasp, drew him forward, saying, ' Why, 
Hendrick my betrothed, do you not know yoUr bride? * 

'^ Hendrick gazed upon her, and saw in her sharpened fea- 
tures, parchment skin, and glowing, eyes, some appearance of 
the girl who. had been the sole object of his and Wolfgang's love; 
but with-a shuddering start he endeavored to free. himself from 
her grasp. She, however, held him tightly, and drawing him to 
the circle, another fiend caught him by the hand, in the same 
manner, and he was thus forced to dance routid tb^ fire, as one 
of the group, whilst the demons grinned and chattered at him,; 
With fearful and malicious joy. ' 

** Although the heart of Hendrick sunk within him, at thel 
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hideous figures anfl grimaces of his companions, his senses still 
remained collected, and his thoughts Were bent on finding some 
method of escaping from this detestable spot. Uts love and 
hopes were converted into th^ utmost disgust and dread, and 
kis ejes wandered from side to side, to avoid the diabolical leers 
and hellish mockery of the fiend who pretended to be his bride. 
Site, however, seemed not to regard his hatred, but telling her 
crew that he was impatient for the conclusion of his nuptials, 
stopped opposite to the frightful demon who sat in the 'chair — 

** 'Father,' said she, *this is my bridegroom, he wishes you 
to Bnite us forever.' 

't * Have you the ring?' said the old fiend, in a harsh and 
hollow voice. 

**'Thisis the one he gave me, 'said the pretended bride, 
holding fbrth one which Hendrick knew he had presented to 
her, some days before. 

" * Is he willing 1o bind himself to you and yours?' said the 
presiding devil of this infernal ceremony. 

•* ' You shall hear htm promise,' answered the bride. • • Speak, 
Hendrick, love, speak, ' continued she to the astonished hunts- 
man, whose hair now stood on end, and whose limbs quaked 
beneath him, whilst tRe sweat stood cold upon his brow, althougfi 
the room fek like a furnace. 

" 'If he will not speak, let him kneel and do homage/ eX'- 
claimed Satan. 

** At this the fiends on either sideN>f the terrified hunter, 
strove to pull him down; but Hendnck, aware that>y that pros- 
tration he should yield up his soul to the powers of darkness, 
resisted with his utmost strength, whilst he groaned loudly and 
wrestled with' the demons. 

** 'Show him, then,' cried the arch-demon, stamping with 
passion, ' show him what he shall become, unless he obeys. 
Let him see^' let him' see! — up Wolfgang up!' continued he, 
shouting hideously. Upon this the corpse that lay at the foot 
of the chair started from the floor , and as the black cloth fell 
from its head, Hendrick recognised the pale and bloody corpse 
of his friend Woligang. The head was resting on the shoul- 
ders, but there was a deep red gash round the neck, as if it had 
been divided. 

" ' Dost thou know him?' cried the fiend-bride, asshe saw 
her Ibver tremble involuntarily. 

" "Yes, he knows him.' cried the old demon, * and shall be 
like him, unless he joins in the chase.' He then vociferated, 
* the boarwolf ! the boarwolf !' and the body of Wolfgang was 
changed intb the resemblance of that monster, and began to run 
round the cottage, whilst all the imps and demons, uttering 
tremendous yells, pursved it, darting fire from their nqstrils,, 
and piercing the howling brute witb4h^r burning claws. Hen- 
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cbriek'a two compftiuoos endeavored to pull bim fc^rward after? 
the rest, and the principal J^nd exclaimed, 'Force him! tear: 
llim! drag him!' — but the liuntsmui-'s feelings were wound up 
tp a pitch of horror, and struggliag violently, he, exclaimed, 

* God and St. Hubert protect me?' The fiends ia^iUntly screaqg^ 
.ed, and let him go, and he sprung through the fire, bis only way 
to escape, and out at the door. In an instant he. was on hm 
horse, and in gpod time, for the whole l^ioa of devils poured 
out of the cottage, with the boarwolf at their head. 

'' Hendrick dashed his spurs into the sides of his beast, and 
fled, and the frightful crew followed*, filling the air- with their > 
vocUerations. At every instlml one * or * other of the demons 
seemed on the point of pulling him from his horse4 they snatch- 
ed M )iim, at his arits, at his necl(, at bis legs, •apd at his long 
flying dress, that, floated on the air behind kim. They .called 
on him to stop; his bride oflered to throw her arms round him, 
she shrieked in his ears, and blew Are from ber. .mouth, she 
cursed and reviled him.. But the huntsman 'Stillflejd, and called 
on the saints to assist him, till reaching the> bouo^ry stream, 
he leaflet his horse over its rapid current,* and fou^d himself 
free from his hateful persecutors. Nevertheless; he checked 
not his bridle, but kept on his way till he raaefaed.th^ villi^eef . 
Fiendenheim, where he. rushed in dismay up.tp a c^owd o/ th|d> 
inhabitants. . •' 

* * The men of Fiendenheim shouted when they saw the sac- 
cessful huntsman, wM h#d ridden forth in the antici{(ation of 
happin^A, return* sq terrified, and the women screamed as they 
gazed at the man and horse, black with smolce, and dripping- 
with perspiration. * Is this the bridegroom.'^ cried they. 

* Where is the bride .^' Bendrick, for a long time, could aot^ 
speak; at lengthy after drinking a deep and long draught 'to 
clear his throat, he told what he had seen. All the hamlet wa^ 
in agitation. They ran to the castle df Count Albert, and 
clamoured to see the head of the boarwolf. The warder called 
for torches, and led the* way into an inner court; hut instead of 
the grim visage, of the rapacious monster, they behead the pale 
and withered features of VVolfgang the huntsman, slowly drop- 
ping gore, as it stood on the end of a.pik!9. Hendrick fainted, 
and lay long in a trance, and when he did recover he retired 
into thef monastery of St. Hubert, where he shortly died. 

'^Ages have passed away since this event is said to have' 
occurred, and generatioti after generation has sunk into the 
tomb, but the tradition survives, and the peasant of the Berg** 
strasse, when he hears the howls of the wolf, redoubled and 
prolonged by tbo- echoes of his, mountains, starts with horror, 
and recollects the fate of. Wolfgang th^ Ivui^er; and it is stiA 
assert^ that^ on the anniversary of the^ jfeital :nigbt, when he was 
slain, the bo€rwolf icr ^en to run yetiing an^d the biUd, pursued 
by the demons towhom he so unhappily bound himself.** 
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''How awful is the approach of night amid these dreary 
shadies!" cri^ the brave Sir Albert, as he traversed the most 
deJDplate part of ike. Black Fiorest. These were the first words 
tiat escaped his lips, since, about mid-daj, he had entered that 
wild desert: • and thej were heard with satis&ction by Mau- 
rice, his Esquire and only attendant, whom respect had for some 
time with di^culty restrained from breaking the silence, v^hich, 
terrupted only wi inleryals by the shrieks of the owl, or the flutter " 
of the bat, seemed to deepen the horrors of that gloomy scene^ 
and impcesscd on his mind a superstitious dread, which had no 
visiUe object, yet rosQ. to the most agonizing height. ' ' 

"Ah, sir!" cried he, " whiat courage less intrepid than yours 
would at this hoUr of darkness thus rashly penetrate the recesses 
of this forest^' 

" I have seen thee bold in battle, Maurice," said Sir Albert* 
'' what mighty danger dost thou apprehend in this solitude, 
which thou canst deem it ra|hnes8in me to encounter?" 

*' Such scenes as these,'' returned the Esquire,'* bring every 
deed of horrmr to one's thought: inglo^m like this, the dsBmons 
of the air, and spirits of the dead, have power." 

'* My conscienbe is clear from every deed," said Sir Albert: 
'* which should make -me dread the vengeaatice of departed spir- 
its; and I trust ^hat Heaven and good Angels wilLdefend me from 
the malice of the Powers of Darkness. For any mortal foes I 
am armed, and fear not to encounter them.'* 

^ Would to heaven I had turned my back," cried Maurice, 
'^ before I had reached this -dismal placed' 

'* And. how could we have avoided it?" demanded the knight. 
'' Thou hast thyself been ^my guide towards *the Castle of Dorn- 
heiim." 

^^ I expected you would have reached it ere sunset, sir," 
returned the Esquire: but you have rode so slowly" — ^ 

'* It is true," said Sir AU>ert: ** my mind has been too much 
occupied with the thoughts of heron whose account, as to thee 
only I have confided, I have travelled hither,' to leave me* any- 
leisure to recollect the tardy pace of my wearied horse." 

He was then beginning to relapse into his former musing ; but 
Maurice, who, in the. soqjid of. a human . voice, had found some ' 
relief from the terrific phantasms which haunted his imagination, 
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was eager to engage him in further discourse; and though- alrea- 
*dy acquainted with the story of his love, yet, since he knew the 
satisfaction with which on that subject his master would always 
enlarge, he would not miss the opportunity of introducing it. 

"Did you not tell me, sir," said he, that it was three years . 
since last you saw the Tuwdy Constance?" > . 

*'Itis more, " replied Sir Albert. *^ My heart would per- 
suade me I had been separated from her during countless ages. 
— Ahl could I but know with what aspect she would review • 
me!'^ ' ' ■ 

'' It is impossible, sir," said Maurice, that to merit and con* 
. fltancy like yours, she caii be insensible." « - «, 

. ** While J was at k distance from her,^' said Sir Albert, '■ I 
was pleaited ait being thus flattered; mj own heart flattered me. 
I knew indeed, that for me she had never, acknawledged any* 
aifection;: but 1 knew that towards all others she had-^shown the 
most mcurked indiflerence; and even from the solicitude with 
which she would oflen shun me, I could then draw a favorable 
inference, since, had she not been conscious that I adored her, 
she could have had no cause to treat me with less courtesy 
that others; and love so carefully concealed as mine, what but 
reciprocal love could have discovered ? W hat other motive, have 
I vainly fancied, could have so frequently suffused her cheek 
with blushes, if I gazed on her, perhaps too eagerly ? VVhat 
else could have occasioned her emotion when we parted ? Had 
I been indifferent to her, would sh^ not — after so long an ac- 
quaintance with me, would she not have bidden me adieu? . But 
the unfinished sentience died upon her lips; and, though she hasted 
from my presence, I had seem the tear that was starting from 
her eye." 

'• I have o&ien wondered, sir," said Maurice, *'.how, with so 
strong an attaaliment to the Lady Constance, you could resolve 
to quit Prague^ where she resided, without declaring to her 
your sentiments and endeavoring to obtain the avowal of hers." 

*' I have told thee, Maurice/' returned Sir Albert, '*that I 
had rather have died than have engaged her whose happiness' I 
prized. above my own^ to share the fortunes of a man who bad 
so little prospect of being able to place her in a rank worthy of 
her merit. — I do not now entertain any such presumptuous 
views: I wish but to see her: of what further I desire, iny own 
heart is unconscious. Perhaps, since my sword has purchased 
roe seme portion t)f renown; since I have received the honor of 
Knighthood from the imperial Frederic Barbaros'sa, and have 
ttcquiffed several nobJ|e friends who have promised me their ser- 
vices — perhaps, at some future period, I may find myself ia a 
situWioa^-But 1 have already said I will not indulge t^e 
thoughts. Hqw far distant, Maurice, ^s the CastJe of Heris,-- 
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ir«id, where she wm resides, from that of the Baron of Dorn- 
heim?" 

« it is UtHe more then a league," replied the £s«3ttire. *< I 
was frequently there while I dwelt at the Castle of Dornheim. 
It was then oecupied by her uncle; at whose death, a»few 
loeBths since, it devolyed to her father." 

Another interval of silence now ensued; but Maurice, again 
solicitous to break it — Did you never, sir,* acquaint Lord Fred- 
eric with your love?'' said he. 

** No, never," replied Sir Albert; " for though, from the time 
ii^n it was mj fortune to save his life in battle, he always pro- 
ftfl^ for me the warmest friendship, yet his own ineensibility 
td the softer passions, deterred me ft*om placing in him the same 
eonfideoee on that subjeet as I readily should on any other. It 
was' hy accident that he mentioned to me the arrival of the 
ftther of Constance to settle so near the Castle of Dornheim, 
whither he had beA>re so frequently invited me. Had he ever 
experienced a passion like mine, I have oflen sinc^ reflected, that 
the eager emotion, with which I then accepted his invitation 
might suffieiently have discovered to him the secret of my soul. 
•' From his chiWhood," said Maurice, *'Lord FredeHc waa 
ever of a haughty and violent temper— -a stranger to tenderness 
-and pity; and, though I had received from him many favors, 
and Was y^t more secure of the protection of the Baron his 
Father, I account myself fortunate in my removal from— But 
whence this sudden stream of light upon our paths?" 

*' Is it not the moon emerging from behind a cloud?" said Sir 
Albert. 

^The moon is already set," returned the Esquire, tremblinj^ 
with renewed fears. 

Sir Albert looked up— the thick interwoven branches of the 
trees in that spot obstructed his view; but, advancing a few 
paces to a more Open place, he perceived a small black clou4» 
which seemed to hang lower than the rest, and hovered over 
bis head with a tren^ulous motion, from the broken edges of 
vrhich darted forth flashes of light sufiiciently strong to dissipate 
the darkness, which by this time completely overspread the 
eartK. Sir Albert gazed on it with wonder, and with that . awe 
which any supernatural appearance nocess&rily impresses on 
the mind. The* terrifled Maurice dropped the reins, and in 
speechless agony expected some event of horror.- — ^Presently 
they heard in tne air a loud^ shriek, which seemed uttered by 
no mortal voice ; and at the same moment the clouds burst asun- 
der; tod while the darker parts faded away, and mixeti with 
the surrounding air, all the rayS of Kght which had streamed 
from it, seemed to unite in one large ball of fire, and, descend- 
kig towards the earth with a rapid course, sunk amid a thick 
cluster of trees, and still continued to gleam behind their branch- 



MB. Sif Ail»ert ioataatly ippurred fonwd him bbnie» tad kM* 
tened towards the spot, Maurice, with a trembling voice, qk^ 
him to forlHMu: ; but regardless of his feaifs, tbe luiigbi afl^anc- 
ed, and* forcing a passage threugb the trees> «aw that the m^r- 
teo{ fttill appeased suspended over the entrance of a deep dark 
Cavern, which was illuminated by ita spieAdor: but em he oeiiM 
come quite up, |t sunk into the i^>y«8, and every olyect waa en- 
veloped in a- thicker darkness than before. 

Sir Albert, for some moments, hesitated how to act: bis mighty 
courage, which always impelled him to attempt every peri- 
lous s^venture, strongly urged hira to enter the Cavern, and 
•explore the mystery which soa^e inward and inesplieable pre* 
possession concurred with the appearance of the meteof tf 
persuade him he should discover within its recess^; yet th« 
darkness of the nighty which seemed to preclude the posBibilily 
of such a discovery, and the probability that the caveni migfat 
1)e the abode of savage beasts or venomous serpents, to whose 
fury should he, in that dismal place, expose himself, he might 
perish ingloriously, the victim of an unjustifidiile temerity, at 
last determined him to defer the attempt till the morfow, whea 
he purposed to return with lights; and for the preseiit to pur- 
sue his journey to the Castle of Dornheim,. where he was already 
apprehensive he should igrrive too late for admittanoe. On re- 
turning to Maurice, he found him eo overcome wiiji' terror, that 
^e seemed scarcely to retain his senses: he talked wildly of » 
Spirit who pursued him, and of voiceis issuing from the Cavera. 
Sur Albert, though ^Idom moved to anger by any trivial cause, 
was at last impatient of fears he deemed so groundless, and te- 
pxoved his foUy with a harshness which seemed in ^me d^ree to 
recall hira to himself. < 

They had not proceeded &Lt, before they discovered a light 
through the trees; Maurice started, and would have turned 
back; for the meteor still haunted his imagination, and leil hiis 
no recollection of the vicinity of the Castle of Dornheira, whence 
Sir Albert concluded the light to proceed, and he .soon ibua^ 
that his conjecture was just. On approaching nearer, he p^- 
ceived that the whole front of tl^e OfisUe was illuminated; and,, 
amid many voices which he heard within its wails, he could dist 
tinguish the strains of mirthful music. Though the soul of Sir 
Albert was little disposed to share in this apparent festivity, he 
was pleased to End that the drawbridge was not y^ raised, not 
the porter retired to rest; which had he found {9 be the c^se, tl 
had been his intention rather to i^ke up his lodgii^ ft^r tb«l 
night in the Forest, than to disturb the faraiiy at an mie^as<A' 
able hour. Oi^'soundios a horn which was suspei^ded by tbfi 
pate, it was instantly, unbarred, and a Senesohcd cam» j&>rtb» «b4 
invite^ him to enter» telUng him» tt^ ou; thia^ ^y ai^^itlaae^ 
^as fr^ to ali. Sir Albert could .»ot l)ut d^^aod ^yiuil pro»^ 
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p«roxis •^mxt was the oecasMon of the rejateibg ^hick h% per- 
ceive in the Castle. The Seneschal replied, that it was to 
celel»rato the approaehing napttab of the Baron with a lady 
wbom he had for some time courted, and whidi, it had been, 
that morning settled, should take pl^e in three days tine, 
l^e knight then demanded to speak with Lord Frederic; he was 
conducted into aspaciove apartment, where he had not waited, 
long before Lord Frederic caaoe. 

Sir Aibert, having raised the vizor of his casque, advanced 
to accost him; but he no sooner recognised the Knight, than, 
not ailowtng aim time to speak, be embraced him with an 
eagerness sufficiently expressive of his joy. *' f« it possible, my 
ftiendf' cried he, '* that J behold thee here?" Thy arrival at 
this juncture, was the object of my most ardent wishes; it was' 
an hapfiittess to which my hope durst scarce aspire." 

" I consider so kind a welcome, my Lord!" replied Sir Al- 
.bert, ^'^ as an additional proof of your friend^ip towards me; 
and it enhances the pleasure this meeting has afforded me." 

** Ascribe not my joy to friendship only," replied Lord Fred- 
eric: " my own interest has too principal a share in it.<>— To see 
thee at any time I should rejoice; but now, when to valor like 
thine I may owe the felicity of my life, thy fortunate arrival bos 
recalled n)e from desperation." * ^ 

•• What n\fan you, my Lord?" said theKnight; ** what cause 
can have reduced you to despair? and in what manner can I be 
so happy as to serve you ?** 

*' It is hot now a season to explain nnyself more fully, said 
Lord Frederic: *' among the crowds who now enter promiscu- 
ously 'every apartment in the Castle, I know not who may over- 
hear me. To-morrow morning we will walk 'together in the 
Forest. Meanwhile I will lead thee to the feast: aflerthyjour^ 
ney hither, refreshment may be welcome to the? ; «but, amid the 
sports and folly of my' father's servile train, let the recollection 
of our mutual amity possess thy mind ; and let me find thee to- 
morrow, as thou hast ever hitherto appeared to me, a friend on 
wiiom I may rely." 

Lord Frederic there presented his newly arrived fi*iend to his 
fiiEther, who was encircled by a crowd o? the guests who were 
come to partake of his festival. The Baronon hearing his name 
amfbunced, turned hastily rouwd; but, instead of bidding him 
welcome, he for some, moments regarded him and continued 
silent. 

SirMlbert, who had expected a different reception, was in 
some degree coafused at this; and Lord Frederic, visibyof-. 
fended at his father's coldness torwards a friend to Whom he 
owed so much*^" I thought, my Lord," said he, 'M had- already 
informed you; that it was this valiant CavaUer who exposed his 
own liffe to the most imminent danger', to vtwcu^ me fiom the 
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eaemies against whom, wearied, and foiniing with loi»8 of blood, 
1 was no longer able to defend myself.- 

"And I will eagerly embrace every ^portnnity, my son! 
returned the Baron, starting as if from a d«ep musing, to proT« 
to him and to the world Jiow dearly I. prize that life which he 
then preserved.— Most valiant sir!" continued he, ^addressing 
bitnself to Sir Albert, " I must entreat your forgiveness, if. at the 
moment of your approach, my thoughts were so far engrossed 
by other matters, that I did not, immediately on the mention of 
your name, recollect the vast obligation I wais under to you. It 
18 with unfeigned joy that I embrace the deliverer of my son, 
and personally express to him the gratitude and esteem wiwch I 
long have borne him. You are most welcome to my castle ; and 
I flatter myself that you will show, by the length of your abode 
in it, your persuasion of the satisfaction your pr^ence afibrds 



me." 



Sir Albert made a suitable reply to this compliment; and, af- 
ter a few 'more expressions of courtesy, the Baron entreated him 
to disarm. The Knight at ^t^t refused; but on being further 
pressed, he complied; and retiring to a private chamber, be 
was attended by his own Esqqire, and*by one of the domestics 
of the castle, who, by the Baron's command, brought hioi a rich 
robe to put on, afler ^ should have quitted his arms. 

As Maurice was uimuckling his corslet. Sir Alb^ perceived 
that his hand trembled — ** Thou hast not yet," said he,'* recov- 
ered from the terror which seized thee in the forest.'* 

The Esquire acknowledged he had not. 
- . '^ Did you meet with any alarming adventure there, sir?^' said 
the Baron's domestic. 

**We passed n^ar the mouth of a Cavern," returned Sir Al- 
bert: ** what terrific visions Maurice might behold there, him- 
self can best inform you." 

** The mouth of a Cavern?*' exclaimed the domestic; "and 
near this castle?'* 

** Scarce a furlong distant,'* replied the Knight. 

"And did you then see nothing there, sir?" rejoined the 
other. 

"What should you suppose me to have seen?*' demanded 
Sir Albert, with some emotion. ^ 

"So m€uiy sights of terror have been seen in that spOt,"1'e- 
turned the domestic, "that it is long since any of us have dared 
to approach it. That Cavern is assuredly the habitation of the 
infernal spirits. Sometimes there have been heard in it hollow 
groans, or shrieks of anguish; sometimes, noises resembling 
th^ rushing of torrents, or th^ rumbling of pept-up vapors. 
♦ 5Tif " * '■epott, that some murder was formerly perpetra- 
ted there, and that it is the avenging spirit of the dead who stiU 
Haunts the place wheve he was disunited from his bodj,. " 
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Were these opittions current, Maurice," said Sir Albert, 
'daring the time of tbj abode at thia oaatle?" 

*' I have heard «ome mention of then, air," returned the 
Bsquire, paler than before. 

'* And how long is it since these strange- noises and appear* 
aiices were first noticed in the caTom?" saidihe Knight. 

"I ha?e been told, air," returned the Baron's domestic," thai 
the first portentous circumstance observed there, was a light 
which shone round the mouth of it, some four or five and twenty 
years ago, nearly about the time when th0 castle came into the 
possession of the present lord. But I can aver nothing en the 
siib|eot with any certainty, as it is scarcely three mon£s since 
I •caise hither myself. ' ' 

" Thoa, Maurice, earnest hither with the present Baron,'' said 
Sir Albert — *'Dost not thou remember any further particulars ? 
Did no tradition point out who this murdered person was sup- 
posed to have been?" 

** Some traveller, wandering in the forest, sir," replied Man- 
riee; **but indeed the murder was only a vague report; and the 
Cavern had been dreaded equally by the neighboring people, 
firom a period far earlier than that of the accesaiott of the Bar- 
oft." 

* 'Has this cave any particular name?" demanded the Knight. 

<* It is called the * Cavern of DeathV^ returned the domes- 
tic. 

Sif Albert made an end of attiring himself ia silence v for this 
account of a place where he had himself witnessed a circum- 
sCmnce which he believed to be supejaatural, had made It deep 
impression on his mind. — His desire io penetrate the inner- 
naost recesses of the Cavern was now stronger than ever: he 
judged it, however, expedient to forbear mentioning the design he 
had conceived, since he knew not who might have an interest 
in preventing the dire discoveries to which he was inwardly per- 
suaded it would lead. 

As soon as he was ready, he retarned to the great Hall, 
where the Baron and his son received him with new demoDfltr4-' 
tions of*joy. A magnificent banquet, was now spread. The 
.J^aron placed Sir Albert in the most honorable seat, nearest him- 
self, and treated him as a guesj of the highest distinction. Sir 
Albert,. however, could not but observe, that finun time to dme 
he fixed his eyes on him with a remarkable *iatentne8S, but th^y 
were instantly averted if his encountered them. For Lord Fre<(- 
eric, his stern and frowning brow sufficiently expressed the dis- 
turbance of his mind ; he joined in no discourse with any of the 
guests; and if ever a momentary smile dispelled the glloom of his 

* Die Hole des Todes, is the name which it still retains; and the neighbor- 
iog peasantry at this day dr^ad to approach it, and entertain muny wild and 
■upenititious ideas tespeoting iU 



coontcnflBCe, it was wkmhe looked towajrda bk newljr arrived 
friend. As Sir Albert extended iiiB;k]iiid aerosa the table the iua- 
tr<^ of a ring he were on his finger oaagbt the Baron's eye. He 
praised its richness, and requested permission to view it mor« 
eioo^y. Sir Albeprt iminediatdij tooh it off, and presented it 
to him. It was a large ruby, encircled with brilliants. The 
Haron esamined it with great attention^ anddeelwed the ruby 
to be the most valuable he had ever seen. 

** I am-myself. Sir Knight, " added he, '^ well.skilled in jewels; 
and yoo have shown yourself to be equally so, by the purchase 
of so fine a stone." 

** I assure you my lord," retm-aed Sir Albert, '' I am totally 
unqualified to judge of its value: it bears, indeed, an high one 
to me — not on accouai of its own richness, but because it is 
the only relie I retain of my deceased &ther/' 

The Baron again praised the beauty of the ring, aadreturaed 
it to its owner. 

The banquet was not endled till a very late hoar. At last, 
wh^ it was almost morning, the guests departed; well satisfied 
with the hospitality they had experienced; hnd the £ar<m him- 
self conducted Sir Albert to the chamber he had caused to be 
prepared for him, where, after many expressions of courte^, 
he left him. In his way thence he met.Mamice, who was going 
to attend upon his master. He immediately knew him, and ex- 
pressed his satisfaction at his return Xo the castle. 

*' I was. sorry,'* added he, ''that you should receive any 
cause for displeasiire in the service of my son: but though 
you chose to quit, him, you may remain assured of -my friead- 
. ship and protection." 

The £sqo4re thanked himfbr this assurance ; and the Baroa, 
telling, him he would gladly speak further with him, desired 
hitn to repair to bis- apartment in the. mornings as early as he 
i^ovld rise. 

Maurice then attended his ihaster, who .sooti dismissed. him, 
and retifred to rest^ but it was h:>ng before «leeff closed his e^es. 
isord Frederic's mysterious expressions .anid visible melancholy, 
rendered him «nxio«s for further dbcourse with him; but he 
was ftt more impatient to enter the CaveTa, of which sucL 
strange accounts had- been given hmi. 

His imagimrtion seemed already to have exhausted every 
{possible cireumstsaice which .might relate to it; yet he continued 
tetracii^ eaeb idea, till, overcome by weaiinees and watchinf , 
he at lhst'^11 into a slumber. 

His di^Ams (fid not correspond with this latest subject of his 
BdeditatioAs: theiy v^re dibnial,. mysterious, and terrific. — He 
imagined himself again sea,ted at the Baron's festive board; 
the stcains of musiqk again sounded in his ears ; mirth sparkled 
in the eyes of every guest, and the light of ionumorable torch- 



^ diAded an aittfidal My: when suddenly theirl>Ajj|ikiei« Wiel 
eclipsed by the interposition of a dark shadow, which skiaimed 
along the table, and sometimes seemed to rest horenng over the 
centre of it. Sir Albert and all the guests looked up, and beheld 4 
most hideous spectre, of a gigantic size, traversing the air above 
tiieir hends with a slow and melancholy flight ; his stem and 
threatening aspect appalled every heart. As they regarded hinii 
an liQ^ow voice proclaimed, 

** The fitted hoar b come! 

And the fell powen of TeiigeaBoe ere abroaii!" 

■ . / 

The castle shook from its foundations: the spectre waved his 
wto^, and immediately u thick mist arose, which in a few mo- 
meotfr enveloped all wbo were present. Sir Albert could nd 
ioager distinguish any object; but, amid the general darkaessj 
Itts ea^rs were tbrtce assailed with shrieks of horror.- On a sud^ 
dMi, a vivid ray of light streamed (rom the east upon the spot ott 
wki^ he stood; he turned his eyee, and beheld a cloud resenn 
bliog that which the preceding evening had directed'his steps to 
ttie Cmvitn rfJMath; and by degrees^e discerned, seated in the 
ftidst, a warrior, clad m refulgent arms, and bearing on hiik 
breast the ensign of the cross. The radiance which surrounded 
hkn dispersed the mist u)d Sir Albert found, that ofidl the com* 
pany. WhQ had been assembled at the feast, himself alone remain* 
ed. The horrible spectre had also disappeared at the approach 
ef this- less terrific phantom, who, descending flrom the cloudy 
and reaarding Sir Albert with a look of celestial benignity, ex* 
tendeobis arms to embrace him. Sir Albert with an emotion 
which^fae had never before experienced, hastened towards him; 
bat Jio sooner did the phantom meet his touch, than its substance 
seemed to fade away; its shining arms dropped bff, and the 
Kni^bl perceived that he had folded a skeleton to his breast.-^ 
He started, aAd unclosed his arms ^ith horror! yet it fell not t4 
die ground; but, waving in the «r a bloody sword, which at flrst 
it had not weilded, it ^stinctiy uttered, in a thin faint voaci 
these words: 

** From this cold hand thon most receive thia sword, 
£re I caa be ftvai^ied. or' thw restored !" i . 

■■ ■ 

and immediately vanished. 

The horror it had inspired awoke $tr Albert. A dewy chiffl 
had invadbd his limbe;«-~(br some miMnente he aea^te durst: raise 
his ^yes, lest they should meet some shape of teitor; nad tM 
fttar which now. possessed bis soul, was perhaps the mote paki* 
lid to,htm» bceicanse it was the &rat time he had e^r exsei^enteed 
jta power.^ By dftgrcfes,. he biscame sensible that il had tM other 
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fi^ject than a Areaiw; but though he then soon nhp^k it ofi*, yet 
still the impressioa ' continued which that dream hadr made od 
his mind ; and he waa persuaded thkt it was some vii^ion of 
mysterious impou, and not any common creation of fancy, which 
had thus deeply moved him. . . 

: The words- of the apparition, who had so suddenly assumed a 
form so ghastly, still resounded in his ears; and he felt a strong 
CQUvicfion that some event of futurity would unfold to him their 
oracular meaning. He was unable to guess who the person 
should be whose spirit thus seemed to call for vengeance; yet 
he ^as sometimes inclined to suppose it mig^t be the same 
whom popular report; averred to have been murdered in the 
Cavern of Death. 

- His thoughts were still wholly occupied by cohjeoturas .on 
this, subject, when a message was brought to him &om tha B«f* 
on, inviting him to breakfast with him in his apartment. Ha 
complied, and found the Baron alone, and was received h>y biin 
with the warmest expressions which courtesy could dictate. 
The compliments be paid to his character, and ibrmer heroic 
actions, were indeed such as gave pain rather than pleasrure to 
Sir Albert, whose modesty was such as reni)&red all praises of 
himself extremely irksome to him. He therefore availed liin^ 
self of the earliest opportunity to turn the discourse on other 
subjects, and readily answered such questions as the Baron put 
to him, relative to the countries he had visited in his travels. 
He asked him, at last, of what place he was a native? 

** I was borti in the city of Prague, my lord," returaod the 
Knight. 
. '* Was your father, then a Bohemian?" demanded the Baron 

**R may seem strange, my Iprd," replied Sir Albert, "to 
say, that I know not with any certainty what was my facer's 
country: my mother, Isabella Von Glatzdorff, was of one of the 
l^ost ancient families in Bohemia; but I lost both my parents 
too early to retain any recollectipn of them. I am only ac- 
miainted with their misfortunes, and niy own share in them, from 
the report of an uncle,, to whom I ow«l my education." 

** Your words excite my curiosity," said the Baroa: '* may I 
incjuire what those misfortunes were, in which you were so early 
involved?" 

• ** I can relate the Story bat ifciperfcctly, my lord," returned 
the Knight. My uncle, in his youth, assumed the cross, and 
en J aged in the service of Baldwin the second of Jerusalem, at 
t *?°*^J"^c^ iBtraitened by his demies; and tn the battle in 
S" I- C^ f '»ttce was unfortunately taken prisoner by the 
^3 kah Enir Balac, he was generally reported to bave been 
%^1 p iL!! ^ ***^ reserved him- for severer sufferir^s: he ake 
*M aliwi alw into the power of the infidels, among wiiom^ 
rem netl tn a rigarouB captivity during etevcn ycarg. At ItH 



he cottti-ived tneans to esospe; but on hia return to Prag ne, 
when he ezpeeted to have been received with joy by hia familj, 
he experienced th^ moat oruel disappointmenl* Hk parental 
and hia elder brother^ were dead: the latter, heUeriag him no 
BM>re, had bequeathed all his esAttea to a distant relation, omil- 
ting lo make any reservation in hia favor, in the event of hm 
retitm. Hia aiater alone aarvivcd; but it was vamny days before 
he eouML diseoiPer the awiserable place of her abode; and, when 
his search was at last successful, what were the feelings of his 
generous heaiti when he found her bereft of reason, and aup^- 
ported by the charity of strangers? from them he learned, tiM 
after tiie death of her parents, she had disoUigiad the brother on 
whom she was left depeadaot, by her marriage with Rodolph Yoa 
Fahrenbach, a young stranger, of whom they oould give no 
lurtlier account than that b^ had distinguished his valor in a 
contest with a Bohemian nobleman, who also courted her favor; 
and that shortly after their marriage, he had quitted her, to en- 
gage in a crusade, in compliance with a vow he had made pre- 
vious to his acquaintance with her: that be had been absent 
two yeai^: at the end of which time certain intelligence of his . 
death was brought to her, the shock proved greater than she 
was able to support; it threw her into a delurious fever, from 
which, for many days» the ulm^ danger was apprehended; her 
Me was however pr^erved, but her senses never returned to 
hen She had been for some months in this deplorable siUiationv 
when she was visited by her brother, who immediately took her 
and me (who had not -been bom till after my father's departure) 
to his own house, when. he employed every means for her re- 
covery which the advice of the ablest physicians could suggest; 
but his cares were unavailing; the deep melancholy which con- 
tinually preyed upon her mind, soon threw her into a decline; 
nnd within a year after his return, she died, the unhappy victim 
of despair. From that time, all the affection which my uncle 
had borne her, seemed transierred to me. He made many in- 
quiries after my father's family, wishing to obtain their protec- 
tion (or me; but he could not discover in what part of Germany 
they were settled. My mother, in a moment of frenzy, had 
destroyed all the letters she had received from my father, and 
indeed every memorial of him, except this ring, which you, ray 
lord, last night observed: it had been his first gift to her; and. 
till the latest moment of her life, she would never suffer it to be ' 
taken from her finger. But, if my uncle failed in discovering 
my other relations, he never permitted me to feel their loss. 
His income was small; but he abridged his own expenses, that 
he might be enabled to defray those of my education; and, as 
soon as I was at an age to bear |trms, he led me himself into 
the paths of gloiy . Unacquainted with my real father, I always 



veneriieit thk generous kiiuslnaii as such. He has now been 
dead soibb years. 

The Bavon heard this narratire with much attention; nnd the 
various changes of his countenance expressed tiow deeplj he 
interested himself in the misArtunes of'thb unhappy Isabelta. 
Sir Albert observed his concern, and lelt himself under an 6b- 
JigaiioB t^ him for it. They condttued in discourse for eome 
.time loBger; when the Knight, recollecting the de^re Lord 
Frederic had expressed to see him, thought it tkne tf> go in quest 
el* him: he rose, and bade the Baron adiea for the) present; and 
wrth mutual courtesy they parted. 

in a long gallery which he passed through in his way fVoifi 
the Baron's apartment, he found Lord Frederic, walking to and 
fro with hasty steps. , ' ^ 

*' What interesting discourses can have detained you so long 
with my father?'' said that impetuous youth: *' I have been 
•here almost an hour, waiting till you should quit him.*' 
• ** I staid* longer with him," replied Sir Albert, ** bee«inae I 
expected you wouM meet me in his apartment: asyouoam6 
'Hot thither, I concluded you were otherwise engaged. I was 
now about to seek you ; but I did not imagine I should find yoa 
here awaiting me." 

*' I could not just now appear before my father," said Lord 
Frederic; ray mind is too much agitated to allow me to disseni- 
Me. But this is not 'a place for 'private conference; let us go 
where we may diseourse without danger of being Qverheerd." — 
And, ais he -spoke, he took the arm of Sir Albert, and led liini- 
oi;^ of the gallery . 

They passed onwards to the eastle gate : Lord Frederic thf ew 
it open, and went forth into the fi>re8t. — Sir Albert still accom- 
panied him; and neither broke silence till they reached a deep 
glade, eiitirely ex'cluded from all view of the castle. Here th^ 
sitopped*— Lord Frederic quitted Sir Albert's arm, and regarcik 
iog him earnestly.. '' I would know," said he, ^' whether I might 
indeed accost thee by the title of my friend ?" 

''Can you think so metuily of me, my lord," returned the 
Knight, '' as to suppose I should ever afford him fbr whom I had 
professed a regard, any cause to question its sincerity ? I shaH 
certainly never be unmindful of th^ many courtesies I have re- 
ceived from you; and I trust I may appeal to more than words, 
to prove the reality of the friendship I have borne y6u.." 

" It is trae, dear Albert!" cried Lord Frederic^jj " I have not 
forgotten that to thy friendship I have owed my hie, while mine 
towards thee has hitherto had no opportunities of showing itaelf 
but in words and vain professionB: hereafter, I trust, I may be 
able to give thee more solid proofs of gratitude. But first, I 
ti^ust a^ain have recourse to thl^ valor to ^hicb I am already so 
much indebted, for a service, which, if it refuse to render me,' 
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{ 
M wemhtamrii hmi never WflB «xeite4 in my canti-lift it 
fni^ a b lmai m , (o the hmppyV 

^ Amd wkat sMJi^Mted caimity, way lord/' siud Bir Albeit, 
**cmi hne vendered you otkerwiae? Your pertwbed loelM( 
md Bumf ejqpreoBieaB winch hnpn lallea ftnm ymi, iead me ti> 
apiwebend some diendAil eviL" 

*' But for thee, "said Lad ^vednno, <«and I mnet endnrelM 
SKiteil; I mnal behold Ihemiatmitt wbctn IiovetodielMelion> 
in ttKUbnr's arms. " 

-^ " And bare yx>n then feh the power of kve, my lord?"* 
cried the Kni||^;*«-4Mit who -k-jonr finr mistreae? and how tmk 
I p r caM Te her to jen?" 

" Befora I diMleee fiwtiier. Sir Alfoefi/' said the youth, <' yon 
anaat aolen»ly pramiBe me that yon will aaaist my views. " 

'« II veao nnaeeeBeary to bind iny self by any pUMnifte/^ retnr- 
nnd be» " aiace, wkhont that additional tie, I shall undoubtedly 
aet en thia, and on every future occasion,, as iriendsbtp and tb4 
laws of honor shall require of me." 

hgntd Fiederic pressed hnn further; but Sir Albertp liked -ft 
net, Hu intimacy with -that young nobleman had arisen, not 
fiom any similazity of sentiment or of temper, but solely from 
their having been ooaapanions in war; and it had assumed tliA 
same of fiienddiip, since Lord Frederic, preserved by Sir Ah- 
bart £ram the most imminent danger, and therefore considering 
bjmas the bravest of men, bad eagerly courted his society, sM 
lmd> on every occasion, profossed for bim the highest regard. 

WhenLofd Frederic found- that he persistod in his refusal tn 
engage hinmeif by the proaqses he required, he at last ceased 
toinsiat on it, and, telling him<that he wonid evince to him how 
g ff ciat a dependence he |>laced on his friendship, he proceeded 
to relate the circumatances which had induced Imn to demand 
bis aid. 

" Thbu raaysl remember,^ said he that I was smt for by my 
latlier from the camp, in a manner which led me to conclodia 
that he had some motive of 'importance for requiring my re* 
tnm.-*^! came hitherby hasty journeys; mid, on my arrival, was 
informed of his intended marriage, which I found he was desir* 
KNis of coonnunicating to me in person, lest, heating of it from 
others, I might be induoed to suppose my own interests endan^ 
gered, and to attempt some opposition to his designs. I was 
the leas ^rprtsed at this int^Ggence, because i knew, that; 
flince the death of his other sons, it had been a constant subje^ 
if€ uneasinees to him to beboM in*me the last of bis race: I have 
heard that he snffered himartfto be alarmed by some .prophe^ 
fsr dream, I know not particularly what, which had denounced 
Bome dreadful fate to his family, whenever one male should b« 
the only survivor erf* it. He never clearly explained himself to 
me on this point; but h^ had often pressed my marriage with a 



d^fee of MmetfkDeM wliidi w» r^rj i ilw —e U> Me, Md had 
always appeared displeased at the imiacible k-^BBtance T liad 
dinrorrnid When, tharefbre, ke acqwnalcd- me aritk Iria widi 
la present ne to the lady to wiioiii be- ejcpected we to plvy the 
duties of a bob, I attended faim^to her abode, not witbewt book 
satisiaction that he had rather choiea to oifer her his tnm tmad^ 
than-to attoBBft to compel bi^Io giro her mine. Bat how can 
I expraM to yoii. Sir Albert! the sqdden change. whieh the sight 
pf.this peerless beauty effected in my heart? That beavt hith* 
erta so iaseiisible, in a rooanent confessed the.- power of her 
iiresiirtible charms. I had been too little interested inherto 
make any prerious inquiries respecting her; I had not beea 
even told she was fiur:--^dge, dierefinre — if erer yomr temper, 
softer than my own, has fek the inflnenee e£ faeaif ty*-*<judg« what 
were my emotions, when in her to whom I was intiiodoeed as 
(o my foture stop^mother, I beheld the moat lovely creatiwa 
that the world certainly ever saw! With the idea of my falher'a 
wife, I had connected that of proportionable age; but her's ap<- 
pehred tot to exceed my own. . Her fbnn—- her eyo»-^Icaimot 
describe them. Sir Albert! — If my hopes in you decedre me not; 
I trust you will ere long behold her; and belier«i me, I do net 
■wan to underrate your services, when I tell yen. that the sight 
of such charms were alone a recompense worthy of tbem^ The 
only embellishment of which ber beauty was capable, it reoeived 
when I was presented to her; she was desired. to consider me 
as the son of him to whom her hand was destined; she sighed 
MB she regarded me; and her chbek, before ahnnst •colcM'Tess, 
was suffused with a blush; as she permktedme to take herhand^ 
which, with an eagerness whiqh bmished from my remembrance 
every idea of the <iharacter in which the sahite was permitted 
me, I pressed to my enraptured lips. She sighed more <feeply 
than before, and drew her hand suddenly from me ; her ejen 
filled with tears, and she turned away. — ^I do not surely flatter 
myself, Sir Albert, when I impute these marics of sorrow to the 
impulse of sentiments with which my appearance had inspired 
her: she regretted that it was to my father, and not to myself, 
tbat she was promised; and it was • her apprehension lest this 
^emotion should be remarked by those in whose «yea it would 
be deemed a crime, which made her so hastily quit a situation 
in which, if I may judge from my own feelings, she would have 
found it so difficult to dissemble hers.* It was probi|bly fbrtu- 
nate ibr me that her discretion, or perhaps her timidity, exceed- 
ed mine: I should questionless hare otherwise betri^ed to her 
father and my own the new«>bom passion, whieh, as soon as I 
had recovered from that kind of trance into which the first view 
of Ler charms had thrown me, every motiv* so strongly urged 
me to conceal. Yet I tbiitk seme inftituation, rather than my 
disjimulation, must have so fiu* blinded their eyes as to prevent 



llieir di8cov«»ttif it-*^ ^ftVe reasoii to be pemiad«4iif hn e»* 
tireiy escaped their ohserrataon. 

To «ftiin tbe posBeMuou of this ineompaniblft fiur, I would 
joyfmhy rvaign.any riches, aoj honors; but the tlraiight of be^ 
holding her in the arn» of another, of seeing h'er sacrificed to 
one whose age and gray hairs ought to have forbidden him to 
aspirer to the possession of so lovely a niaid«--8ir Albert ! it driTes 
me to distraction! madaess will setse my brain, if thou deny 
roe thy compassion.*— Dost thou hesitate? Canst thou refuse to 
succor rae^" 

** I most sincerely compassionate you, my lord!'* returned 
the Knight ; ** and I must grieve that you have resigned your 
•Mil fo a> passion which involves you in so many dififculties," 

** It involves me in bo difficulties/' cried Lord Fraderie 
oagerly, *' from which thou canst not extricate me." 

**^ Is it in any plan for carry ing.off this lady," said Sir Albert, 
** that you require my ^istance? Let me entreat you my lord, 
to consider coolly the peculiar leircumstances in which^*-" 
' "I have considered," interrupted lord Frederic; ** and I 
know that there is but one possible means by which, without ruin* 
ing my fortune, I can attain the secure possession of my love. 
— It is to the Baron of Dornheim that her hand is promised by 
her ambitious parent. — Could it be possible for me to elude his 
Tigilance, and to steal her from his castle, I might be well assur-- 
ed th^t the estates of my incensed fether never would be mine; 
but were that title, were those estates now mine^^ir Albert! 
canst thou term thyself my friend, and not recollect that thy 
band might rioinder them such? " 

* Sir Albert started! he regarded lord Frederic with a look of 
nur prise i^id appreheneion, and read on his gk>omy brow the 
confirmatioA of the fears his words had suggested. 

*' I would myself be baron of Dornheim," said JLord Frederic,*' 
after a pause;'* dost thou hot understand me?" 

'* I d«u^ not imagine 1 do," replied the Knight, turning from 
him with horror. 

"Hadst thou ever loved, Sir Albert! "resumed Lord Frederic, 
" thou wouidst have felt, that to know in any man a rival, suf- 
fices to obliterate from the mind every former sentiment with 
which he may have t>een regarded. — I see thou hast understood 
me; that thou k newest I wish my rival removed, and that thou 
art shocked at the idea of the relationship he bears me: but 
he is not thy father! — I mean not to lift my own arm against 
hhn ;' but thou — ^thou, who art my friend, and who art bound to 
him by no tile of kindred or of duty — ^whenthou eonsiderest that 
the whole future Happiness of my life depends on this short antic^ 
ipation of the fate which his years announce cannot be far dis- 
tant—" ^ ^.. 

•• What have you ever observed in my character, mv tovr 
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sBid Sit Aifatofft, bddag stertiljr round, " wbiell cwasthoriibe jm 
to offer me this insult? Am I an a8sa9snj^*'> 

*< Do not' suppose tne capable of. imokiDg yon^imfinetidl . 
retuimed Lord* Frederic; '* I know yout iiigh sense^^f hoii<or;, 
asdtrmt me, I li^ould employ jourvak^ m no enterprise uiM 
wortii!)^ of it. Gould the Baron be sUrprtsed at any disadvan^ 
tage^ I should ilevcr have had recourse to your aivm; among n^ 
own.fcdkiwers, I couid hare found those who wojM fidtb&illy 
have exeooted nay purpose. Bat that were impossible-^he Aern 
er, even for a moment, is alone. I know not what i&iBBfniodve); 
I have not heard that -he- has any enemy of whose designs he is 
appreheniave; yet his conduct is such as might induce, such d- 
supposition. T^ougbout the day, some of histtttiendanftsarft 
alw«^ wit& kim; anS at night, a prieot and two doftnesiico. con- 
stantly sleep in his chancer. This ctreumstaaee,. as ydu wHI 
pereoiVe, must render vain every hope of surprising, him; and, 
if he has leisure . to defend himself, yom prowess oniy werid a 
match ibr his. In his youth, you m&y Save heard he was a wais 
I'idr of the first i^nown^ lior. has age yet unnerved his i(nn. 1 
Jinow you would scorn to contend with an enemy of inlerioit 
migbt; but be assured, my friend^*-" 

'^Gallnw no longer suehT'orietd Sir Albert;-'* I disclatmthe 
friendship of a parricide R' , 

» Ijprd F'redertc was provoked at the reproach; but, having 
already b6 fyt put himself In: Sir Alberto's power^ he durst not 
expreas his^ iadlgnation, hut.rather sowght, bynew entreatm^ 
to bea4 nim to his purpose. ' * Were my love less aodent, ' ' aatd 
he, ''my schemes would be lei^s dosperate;. but who, jinde? tho 
dominiou of so itr^eststible' a; passion, could forbear the only 
imeanaof attaa^itng th^^folieity, which odikorwise, within three 
short days, must be forever placed bej^ond hie reacb? If I loved 
a meaner beauty ^ it might- perhapis be possible I should rfesfgn 
her; but who that adored the Lady Con^tane^e*-*-" 

"* Constance !" ejcolaimed Sir Albeit, starting wUdly: " Is it 
Constance?" 

'* Constance of Hertz\rald, is the lady destined to my father's 
arms," returned Lord Frederic, '' if tlu>u refuse, in pity to her 
and to thy friend, to rescue her youthful charms from ouch a oa-* 
orifice, and to give her to a lovor more wofthy to enjoy them!" 

** And dpes the Lady Constance return thy lov^?" said Sir 
Albert, trembling, and scarcely able to pronounce the ^es* 
tion, 

*■ I cannot doubt it," replied Lord .Frederic: ** I have n^er 
indeed reoeived from her lips the trausporting aasuraneo^ s^e 
I have never been able to obtain aa iaterview'with her but in mbj 
■Cher's presence; but one of her wotwen, who is my only cen* 
fidant, assures me that she is very averse to the marriage pro* 
posed, and: thfrt muny oircumstiMa^cea have readared'it vefj evi- 
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ient flittt she seeretly loves another. Thai I was the man so 
Uest, I durst noft positively assure myself till the last time I vis^ 
hed hev fkther's castle; but then, her looks, her whole demean^ 
«r, where sitcb as it were impossible to fnisinterpret. She seem«- 
ed ttnid^te to avert her eyes fl'om my person ; yet if I, or aay 
other, appeared to notice the earnestness with which she re* 
garded me, she was covered with confusion; and many times a 
aigb escaped her, which still more strongly spoke the tendet 
• semimeuts which occupied her soul." 

While Lord Frederic was thus speaking, the countenance of 
8ir Albert was fltished with a thousand conflicting passions. 
T^nee he laid bis hand upon his sword; and twice, even amid 
Iho tnusports of jealous fury, he recollected that he was the 
guest of him on whom he would have drawn it ; that he was hlm-^ 
•elf armed, and that his rival was not — he recollected, and he 
was master of the emotion. 

*• We RMiy meet again, Lord Frederic!** cried he — '* if wedo, 
remember that we meet n^ more as fViends ! " And, as he spoke, 
bo turned from him, and walked with hasty strides towards the 
tliiekoat shades of the forest. 

Lord Frederic, astonished at his demeanor, for which, igno- 
rant that he had ever seen the Lady Constance, he could assign 
no adequate cauj'e, stood for a moment surprised. He would 
then have called him back ; but Sir Albert only quickened his 
pace. — Fired with rage, he would then have followed him, til 
demand an explanation of his words, and still more of the men-> • 
acing air with which they had been uttered ; but he was now 
lost among the trees, and Lord Frederic sotight him in vain. 

Sir Alhert, meantime; careless whither l\e went, walked on. 

When he bad reached a part of the forest 'considerably distant 
from the spot where he had left Lord Frederic, he threw him^ 
self heavily on the grass, and adandoned his soul to the des- 
ponding thoughts which the discourse he had heard suggested 
to him. 

''Lord Frederic is then beloved by Constance!" said he to 
himself: " the iqodestmaid, whose eyes were cast down if mine 
too fondly gazed upon her, has looked on him with tenderness! 
False changeful Constance! yet why do I accuse her.^ what 
right had I to her affection ? what encouragement did she ever 
aff[>rd to my hopes? To the love which I never avowed to her, 
what return could I expect .^ ^ • 

Sir Albert continued to dwell on this idea with infinite anguish, 
and would gladly have ^tven years of his future life to recall 
'but a few of the moments which he had formerly passed in the 
presence of Constance, when certun of her indifference to 
every other, his heart had secretly flattered him she was not 
without some prepossession, In his fiivor, and had not his gener- 
osity forbidden hiid> every attempt to improve that prepossession » 
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be iQigbt po«pibl3^ have gained the lovt, of which one 'who* 
black and nurdecous designs rendered him so junMfOft^y of her, 
now boosted that he was the object. By degrees, as Sir Albert 
repeated to himself Lord Frederic's words, a faint hope arose 
in his breast, that the confidence with which that fierce youth 
had ^pok6n of the. favor of Constance,. might have little. othet 
foundation than his own vanity ; but the satisfaction which this 
idea afforded him, was almost instantly lost in the receUectiofti 
that, whatever might be the state of her afiections, the Baron 
of Dornheim was within three days to receive her hand« He 
started from the ground, and stood for some moments almost 
berefl of thought and reason. A wish presently rushed upon 
his mind, to see her once more ere that, fatal event forever tore 
her from his hopes. 

Animated by this design, he walked on; but. he knew not 
which path would lead him to the castle of Herti&wald, and in 
that wild forest he had little chance of meeting with any one 
from whom he could obtain directions. He was provoked, to 
think that he might possibly have taken a road which would lead 
him a contrary way from that which he intended; yet he stHl 
walked on. At last he descried some turrets through the trees: 
but much was he disappointed, when, on a nearer approach, he 
knew them for those of Dornheim. He turndti away with bor^ 
ror from the abode of his rivals, and struck into another path; 
in which fortunately he had not proceeded far, when be per- 
ceived a peasant before him. He hastened to overtake him, 
and inquired the road to the castle ot Hertzwald. The man 
was himself going part of the way thither, and offered to be his 
guide. As they walked together, the peasant asked Sir Albert 
many questions; but his answers were short, and oflen foreign 
to tho purpose: yet when his conductor demanded of him where 
he meant to lodge that night, it suddenly occurred to him, that 
in the event of his not being so fortunate that day as to obtain 
an interview with the Lady Constance, it would be his wish to 
remain in the forest till the next; and he asked the peasant wheth- 
er he dwelt near,*and would afford him a lodginjr in his cottage? 
The peasant replied, that he dwelt not far from the spot where 
they first had met ; and readily agreed to give him such accom- 
modation as he was able. They soon came within sight of the 
castle of Hertzwald: Sir Albert parted from his guide, and pro- 
i^eeded towards it. 

He knew but little of the father of the Lady Constance, who 
during the time of his former acquaintance with her,, had been 
absent on a journey, and her mother, with whom she had then 
resided at Prague, was since dead. He was hesitating what ^ 
motive he should assign for his visit, when he observed a do- 
mestic at the gate: of him he asked some questions, and learned 
from his answers, that th^ Baron of Dornheim. was at that tiine 
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•ft the easily, and was to diae there. This iataU^nee was 
•officient to deler Sir Albert from aeeking admittance till after 
his departare; Ibr he felt that it wiDuld be impopsible for him lo 
eoiamand hia ^motions in the presence of his rival. He there- 
fore quitted the gate» and determined to wait in the vicinity of 
-tba castle till. the evening. He began to walk to and fro, often 
looking wislftilly up at the windows, wishing he could know 
which wera those of the apartment of Constanee. 

At last, the refleetton that he might be observed by the do* 
mestics, and incur suspicion, induced him to quit the front of 
the caslie, and turn into a path which wound behind it. The 
aaatle of Uerts^irald was much inferior in size and strength to 
that of Domheini: pleasure, rather than defence appeared to 
hanre been the object of its founder. A magnificent garden lay 
behind it, fenced from the forest by a high wall, surrounded with 
battlements. Sir Albert walked on under this wall, with no 
other view than to pass away the time till the departure 6f his 
rival, whose happiness tneaa while, in enjoying the presence of 
the Lac^ Constance, distracted -his soul with jealous pangs.*^ 
At an* angle of- the wall was erected a sqaare turret, of wliich 
tke wiadows iooked oat upon the forest. Sir Albeit w«0 passing 
by it, when, a ytoiee eaiight hss ear. He looked up; and a win- 
dow being open, he could distii^uish two female figures in the 
chamber within ; but their fiioes were not turned towards him» 
With an involuntary curiosky he approached nearer; and bould 
then hear, that ^e who spoke was endeavoring to comfort the 
other, who was weeping viol eat ly, and with many of the atigu*^ 
ments so unavatiiag to those whose affliction is real, was urging 
her to restrain her tears.* 

•' Suffer me to weep!'* returned at last agentleYoice*— kwas 
the voice of Constance ; and the heart of Sir Albert instantly 
acknowledged the sound. 

*^ You have never yet, madam," rejoined thet other, '* so to- 
tally resigned yourself to grief as you do this day." 

'* This is perhaps the U^ time," replied Goaetaoee, "when 
I may be permitted to indulge my sorrows. .Hitherto, indeed, 
they have been mitigated by a -faint hope that I miaht be able to 
move niy father's heart, and to obtain at least a little longer res* 
ptte fipom this'dreaded marriage; but now that hope is lost!" 

" Blit, iff hie marriage be indeed so hatefiiUo)you, madam," 
sm^ <^ other,^ '^'why will you suboiit to it!*'^ 

'' Alas! Elinor,'^ cried Constance, ** how canst thou ask me 
Sftch an idle ^uesticm? Have 1 not already done all thaft< maiden 
ttiodesty would p%rit^ me, to avoid it? Have I left any means 
untried to gain wfy father, from his purpose ? Have a^t my un*- 
wearied supplications repeatedly awakened hia fiercest anger, 
and provoked h&n to treat m^ with a harshness, whieh^ but a 
few months since, I could not have suppO£(edlehoiild'havt$av* 
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vived? Thou ktxewest how Uttk he fegardft my tjdmi; aii4 if 
to*day I have obtaioed this small indolgence to. withdraw rajseIC 
from the Baron's presence, I have owed it rathee to Ihe feat 
lest he should too plainly perceive, by my demec^iet^ tsy reifiie* 
tance to the marriage, than to any pity for my auf&rioigs: but 
the' Baron does know my reluctance to the maf rtage* I ead - 
day Collected su-fhcient boldness to avow it to him, m the hope^ 
that, if his soul were capable of any generous feelings, he woitld 
of his own mscord reject the hand of a maiden whose heart was 
averse to him; but I soon found that I have judged too 'highl|r 
pf him; and that the only effect of ray avowal was, thaeb^prea-^ 
sed the marriage with greater eagerness than before, lest delajf 
should afford me time to devise some means of escaping it." 

'< And I still think, madam," said, Elinor, << that those <ne«uui 
might be found. You are not watch9d-*^why should you nsi 
fly from the castle?'' 

** And whither should 1 flyf " returned Gonatance.^ " Wef« 
any plaee of refuge open to me, thou mayeal^ uasvam IhysBlf I 
sh0uld.be watched. What iriendhave I, in whose p^olec^oiiLl 
could trust? In what conVent should I find a securi^. ftsyluatf^ 
should the-Baroiif of Dornheim require me to be given. np^»-^ 
Thou knowest how fan; bis power extend&^^^AAd what danger^ 
«ore dareaded than death might I not apprehend, should I, al» 
helpless maided, encounter singly the terrors of this wild forest? " 

''I must entreat you, madam," said Elinor, * • to forgive taS 
for what I am about to say : the interest I fee] in your coocerna 
co^ild alone urge me to a question, which I trust you. will be too 
well assured of my attachment, to ascribe to impertinence or 
curiosity. The Baron of Dornheim is not indeed i^ men who 
$$tuld^^er: have been very likely to gain your love; but yet, 
pardon me if I hnaginei that, so subm^ssiYe as you have ever 
hitherto been to the will of your father*, you would not, in this 
only instance^ have /expressed so much reluctance to obey him, 
had not your aviersion to the alliance proposed,. originated io 
some strongier lootlve than any personal dislike fco ypur suitor. 
Way I then avow to you the suspicion which I have long em- 
tertained, that, hajj "your afiectious not been otherwise en^ged^ 
the Baron of Doxnheitn would more easily have obtqiined yowr 
hand? And m^y I presume to sojicit you to, re poise iidt mecL con- 
ndence, of which .you might be assured my l&delity were worthy, 
which would certainly gieatly ease, ytiur mind, apd zaigh^ pf^ 
sibly enftblo me to render you some seMce?"-:^.. 

Eliflor. paused — and the lady Const^ic^ did- n«i|t iiftmedialteiy 

»etwn an answer,— At laeti^. If I had hitherto confined 0ui^ 

« secret . within hiy breast>" said she, were this a moment to 
declape it?',' \ ,^ . . „ 

" TWs were the. only moment^" returned. Eliitorj '* another 
Wftyjiotberilowjedyou!" , . : 
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'* Thou aayett tree!" said Constance, buratiag afreril into 
tears: '* afler to-morrow — HeavcftBl^ what a thought! — after to- 
morrow, it will be ciiminal to recollect that ever I have seen 
him?-'— 

" I have then judged rightly," cried Ellinor; ** but, madam, 
fltnee you have avowed thus far, may I not ask further, to whom 
is it that your affections are so deeply engaged? "• 

*'Aod what would it avail to tell thee?" returned Con- 
stance;'^-*' I cannot! my lips dare not pronounce his name." 

" Will you permit me to name him, oiadam?" said the dam* 

'* Thou canst not," cried Constance. 

*' And yet I have at times fa|icied I had discovered him,*' 
rejoined Elinor. 

" Heavens! exclaimed Constance, ".and how have I then be- 
trayed myself? What unguarded expression has ever escaped 
•Bner 

''Your lipa, madam," returned the damsel, " have indeed 
aeveff betrayed you; but of the language of your eyes youbav^ 
been less conscious — ^when last Lord Frederic was here, you 
looked at him with an earnestness" — 

"Is it possible I should have been observed ?' ' cried Constance: 
•'O! Elinor, durst I )iave spoken to Lord Frederic! Could 
I but havp asked him oae question! — I had once almost collect 
ted sufficient courage; but I met my father's eye, and I dreaded 
lest I should inspire him with any suspicion. Methougbt, could 
I have spoken with Lord Frederic apart"—* 

Sir Albert listened, and the paleness of despair overspread his 
cheek. 

** It would not be difficult to find an opportunity of speaking 
with Lord Frederic," said EUinor; — *' many such'* — ^ 

" Will occur in the castle of Dornheim," said Constance it»* 
patiently; but it will be then tpo late. — I cannot, it is true, ^e 
my heart to the Baron; but never, when my. hand shall be his, 
will I indul^je it in any voluntary recollection of another — ^yet, 
eould I but know he lived!'- 

" Who lived, madam?" cried Elinor; of whom are you 

fsmeakingi -n j . 

** Didst th5u observe the casque Lord .Frederic wore that 

^ay?'*' said Constance. \ ^ ^ . . m, 

"Of which the crest was a^agon with expanded wings .^ 

demanded Elinor. ' 

•* I would. I could know," said Constance,*' how that casque 
caine into his possession?" ^„ . • i .u 

" And in what manner could th^t interest you? rejoined the 

damsel. , . u r ' 

Sir Albert listened more eagiferly tMn betore. 
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''if I mistake not greatly," retnnied the Ladf Conatance 
'' that casque had once anoti^r owner. " 

*' To whom then did it belong, madam?'' said Elinor. 
" ''To one whom thou hast never seen/' replied Coastanoe, 
— " to one whom I shall never see again!" 

" Was be then the lover who gained your affections?" deman- 
ded the damsel. 

" He loved me once," said Constance," but he knew not with 
what sentiments I regarded him. I was persuaded that my fa^ 
Uier would never consent to our union; and I purposely slighted 
him, in the hope of eradicating from his breast a passion which 
could only render him miserable. It is now some years since I 
have seen him: and by this t^me he has questionless forgotten 
me; yet I have not forgotten him!" 

" And how can you imagine it possible he can have forgotten 
yo<u?"Tepliedthe enraptured Albert, presenting himself before 
the window — ■** Ah! loveliest Constance! how little are you ac- 
quainted with the power of your own charms, if you suppose 
that the heart which once confessed it, could ever know a see- ■ 
ond love! 

At the sound of his well-known voice, Constance flew to the 
window; but when she beheld him, she trembled, and had near- 
ly fainted; and, when she would have spoken to him, his name 
was all that she was able to pronounce. 

" My adored Constance!" exeJaimedhe, ** How infinitely am 
I repaid at this moment for all the sufferings of my tedious 
absence! — though banished from your presence I have been 
insensible to every pleasure; though equally unconscious and 
undeserving of your love, every anxious fear, every jealous 
doubt has distracted my soul!" 

" But whence^—" cried she, with a hastening and interrupt- 
ed voice—*" how came you — ? in this remote forest I had not 
expected — I thought you far distant: — what chance has brought 
you hither?" 

"My impatience to review you,!' returned he," was the sole 
motive of my journey. I could no longer support the anguish 
of my separation from you." — 

" Heavens!" exclaimed she, " and have you then heard what 
I have carelessly spoken?" ^ ' 

"Can you forgive me, dearest Constance?" said Sir AlbeH? 
" I expected to have heard you avow your preference of my ri- 
val ^the apprehension was too painful to be borne; and I couM 
not resolve to tear myiself from the spot where your voice first 
caught my ear, till the dreadful certainty should free me firom 
the tortuiie of suspense. " 

" If you have occasioned me any displeasure," returned shoi 
' it has been by the suspicion which impelled you to listen.'* 
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Orercome wkh joy at this unexpected tniettn|^^ Sir Albert 
8|«oke freely of the love which, for so many years, he had buried 
in unbroken silence; and the Lady Constance, forgetful of 
the reserve which had formerly induced her to reject even his 
most distant courtesies, acknowledged the affection with which 
he had long since inspired her heart. Shie was, however, the 
first who awoke from this dream of transport; she recollected- 
her situation, and burst into tears. — He eagerly demanded their 
cause. 

" Alas!'' cried she, ** we have only met, that we may the more 
severely feel the pain of our eternal saparation!'* 

"Never!" exclaimed he; '* never, my Constance! shalt thou 
be torn from me!" 

" But how, "said she "can I escape the dreadful fate to which 
they destine me?" 

•• Fly from their po^er?" returned Sir Albert: " this arm shall 
shield you from pursuit !-^It is not my own interest," pursued 
he, ^* which could ever have induced me to urge you to such a 
iitep. I know the delicacy of your mind ; and I kiiow how un- 
availing th(X splendor of the situation to which the Baron of Dorn- 
hetm could raise you, wodld be to constitute your felicity. — I can 
oiler you no riches; nor would I, even at this moment, my ador- 
ed Constance, ask your hand, could I any otherwise than by re- 
ceiving it, be entitled to the character of your protector." 

The Lady Constance listened, aad her heart acknowledged 
the generosity of those sentiments, of which the former conduct 
of Sir Albert had left her no room to doubt the sincerity: yet 
she. hesitated to comply. Never had she hitherto disobeyed 
her fajher; unless it had been by the involuntary affection she 
entertained for him whose merits deserved her tenderest love, 
but whose situation, she well knew, would preclude him from 
any chance of his favor. And now to fly the marriage enforced 
by his commands, and to give her hand in opposition to his 
will; — she was alarmed at the idea, and her strict sense of duty 
forbade her to consent. But Elinor, who had hitherto taken no 
part in the discourse, now interposed, and in the strongest terms, 
supported the proposal of Sir Albert. She urged every excuse 
which the peculiar situation of the lady Constance offered for 
her compliance ; reminded her in how short a time her escape 
from the Baron would be impossible; and placed before her in 
the most odious colors, every circumstance of the projected 
marriage, which she knew inspired her with the greatest dread. 

Again3t these arguments, against the persuasions of Sir Al- 
bert, and the pleadings of her own heart in his favor, the Lady 
Constance was unable to defend herself; — she yielded to their 
force, and consented to entrust herself to the protection of her 
Tover. Transported at her compliance, he would have had her 
instantly throw herself from the window where she stood, which 



149 THB CAVERN OF IMSATO. 

\ 

WAS ioM so hi^ but that ishe might have done it #Hhout d^ag^; 
fer he waft anxious to avail himself of the present moi»ei)|, as. 
trell because he feared lest she should recede from her iateor 
tiooSy-aa because many circumstances might iatervenetp reader 
her escape, at any future time, less easy. But Elinor. earnest- 
ly dissuaded herfirom this; she said that many of the Baron's 
attendants were wandering la the forest, awaiting, the time of 
hia departure ; and she wasf urging many other difficulties, when 
^Sir Albert himself recollected a circumstance which obliged him 
to. give tip the idea; he had lefl his horses at the castle of Dorn- 
heim; and it was impossible for Constance to procc^ed so far en 
foot as lo the nearest town where others might be procored. 
He therefore concurred in the arrangement proposed by Eli 
nor, who oflfered, when all. the family should be retired to re^t, 
to admit him into the garden, towards which looked the cham- 
ber of the Lady Constance, who, on seeing him, should let her- 
self down from the window, and should be conveyed by him to 
his horse. Elinor entreated that she might be the companion 
of her flight; to which she, with much satisfaction, iigreed. 
It ailerwards) however, occurred to the damsel that it would be 
better if Sir Albert had the key of the garden, and were to ad-* 
mit himself; since then she need not quit her mistress at the 
moment when her presence might be of so much avail to sup- 
port her spirits, and Confirm her resolution ; she could not at 
that time go in quest of it, because it lay in the room in which 
the Baron of Dornheim was entertained; but, as soon as be 
should quit the castle, she said she could easily possess herself 
of it ; and she requested Sir Albert to tell her where he might 
be found by her, when she should bring it to him. He describ- 
ed the situation of the cottage of the peasant who* had ofiered 
him a lodging: and there she promised he should see her soon 
after sunset. 

After a little further discourse between him and the Lady Con- 
stance, which they terminated by the interchange of the most 
solemn promises of affection and fidelity, the necessity of his 
hastening to recover his horses, or to procure others in their 
stead, obliged him to tear himself from her. Ere he departed, 
she drew a white plume from her hair, and threw it to him from 
the window. 

*' Wear this in your casque,*' sai^she: ** I shall distinguish it by 
the light of the moon; and I shall fly without apprehension of 
mistake, to the only protector in whom I would confide?*' 

Sir Albert kissed the plume, and placed it in his casque. 
'* May I ever give you cause to continue that confidence in me, 
my beloved Constance r' cried he:— * 'And be assured that I shall 
value this pledge of your affection more •highly than my life. 
Good Angels guard you till we meet again! — ^till we meet!— 
transporting thought !— to part no more ! ' ' 
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Even that idea did not enable Sir Albert to quit the window 
without pain; but Elinor repeatedly reminding him of the impor-t 
tance of the expeditioti, he at last complied with her instances/ 
and bade the Lady Qpnstance a final adieu. 

It had been hia intention to repair to the cottage of the^ paai 
saat, and to procure some messenger whom -he might thence 
desfMitch to the castle tff Dornheim (whither he had resolved he 
never would himself return,) to order his Bsquire to hasten to» 
him immediately with his horses. He deemed' it unnecessary 
to make any excuse to the Baron for his abrupt departure, sinoet 
Lord Frederic, whose more immediate guest he had been» 
might well suppose that It was in consequence of their confer- 
ence in the forest; and he leA it tp him to place it in what light 
he should choose, to his father. His purpose, however, wa& 
anticipated; for he was not yet out of sight of the castle of Hertz-* 
wald when Maurice met him. The Esquire expressed great joy. 
to review his master; and recounted to him, that on his not re- 
turning with Lord Frederic, he had been much troubled; and 
afler waiting some time without being able to procure any intel-* 
ligence of hun, he had at last concluded he must be gone to visit 
the Lady Constance, whom he well knew his impatience to re« 
view; and that he had therefore taken that read.in quest of him. 
Sir Albert commended his diligence, and imparted to him the 
happy result oftbe conference he had had with her, and her prom- 
ise to fly with him tjiat night from her father's castle: he added^ 
that it was his intention to carry her to Vienna;, and, as soon as 
the ^ites of the church should have rendered her indissolubfy 
his, to demand the protection of the Emperor, whose formeic 
marks of favor lefl him no doubt of obtaining it, against any 
exertions which might be made by the Baron of Dornheim Xo 
force her from him; and he flattered himSelf that the interces- 
sion of so powerful a mediator might dispose her father to an 
earlier reconciliation than could otherwise be reasonably expec- 
ted. 

While he was speaking he heard the trampling of horses; 
and he retired behind some trees to avoid tbem. It was the* 
Baron and his troop, returning to the castle of Dornheim.-T>Sir 
Albert felt a degree of satisfaction, that he had quitted that of 
Hextzwald without having had time te see the Lady Constcmce. 
Afler they had passed, he walked on with Maurice; and inquir- 
ed of him for his horses, the Esquire replied, that he had left 
them at the castle of Dornhoim> not knowing his intention to 
return thither no more. Sir Albc^rt ordered him to go immedi- 
ately and bring them to him at the peasant's cottage; whither he 
hastened himself, imagining that, since the Baron was already^ 
departed, Elinoi: would speedily visit him with the key which 
was to admit him into the garden of Hertzwald. 

His generous temper never open to lnistru8^, induced him to 
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place a full confidence in the interest she had expressed in her 
mistress's concerns. The assertion of Lord Frederic, that one 
of the datnsels of the Lady Constance was in his pay, had not, 
in those moments of joy, recurred to his wqmory; nor, though 
it had, would Sir Albert ever have suspected that damsel to be"" 
£linor. Yet Elinor had for some time been won by the gifts of 
Lord Frederic, to convey to him privatS intelligcfnce of every 
eOnfidence her mistress reposed in l>et. She had hitherto flat- 
tered him with the persuasion, that the Lady Constance slighted 
lifs father on account of the preference she felt for himself; and 
it was with a view of leading her to ap avowaFbf this that she 
had begun the conference, which contrary, to her hopes, had 
drawn from her the confession of her love for Sir»Albert. Dis- 
appointed by this, and still more by his sudden appearance, 
£linof had only listened to the discourse which ensued between 
ttiem, with a view of betraying their mutual interests to Lord 
Frederic; and, having formed a scheme which she was persuad- 
ed would be very acceptable to him, she possessed herself of the 
key, and set out, not for the cottage where Sir Albert awaited 
her, but for the castle of Dornheim. She was closely veiled, lest 
any of the domestics of the Baron should knowtKat she belong- 
ed to the Lady Constance; and, as it had been her custom in 
former visits she had made there, she inquired for one whom 
she knew to be particularly attached to Lord Frederic, by 
whom she was immediately and privately^ conducted to his 
cliamber. . 

On his return from following Sir Albert, he had found that 
his father was* gone to the castle of Hertzvald, whither himself 
had received no invitation; and he had passed the day alone, 
freely indulging the wild distraction of his mind, and forihing new 
Hchemes of violence. — At the entrance of .Elinor, Jiis counte- 
nance was brightened by a gleam of hope; and he eagerly asked 
her what news she brought him.^ 

**Such, my lord," returned she, ''as. I trust when you shall 
have heard it all, you will deem deserving of some thanks: but 
the first circumstance I must impart to you, will be little wel- 
Cttme — ^you have a rival, hitherto unthought of.'* 

** Who? — what rival?" exclaimed he. 

"Let me first, my lord," said the damsel, ** request you to 
tell me whence you obtained the casque you wore when last you 
visited our castle?" 

*' I had it from a Knight In the imperial ^rvice," replied 

Lord Frederic: **he lent it to me once, when I was sent upon 

a sudden expedition: I liked it — was lighter than my own; — and 

^^/w^^'" another in exchange for it. — but what of that casque?*' 

:**Wa3 thw Knight named Albert, my lord?" demanded 

Elinor. 

**He was," returned Lord Frederic. • 
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*VTI|eii kWKW in him/' sAid she, **the farored loTer of the 
Lady Constance." 

Loi^ Frederic started (torn his seat in fury; he recollected the 
manner in which his conference with Sir Albert had terminated 
m the morning, and he wondered he had nqjt before discoyered 
what he was now so incensed to learn. His rage vehted itself 
in many horrid ini))Acations; and scarcely could Elinor re- 
iftrain him from going instantly in quest of the rival, on whom 
he thirsted to avenge himself. 

"Were you more calm, my lord," said she, *• I could direct 
yon to a surer vengeance than your swcrd could give you." 

"What vengeance/' cried Lord Frederic: ** tell me of ven- 
geance, and I will listen to thee.'' ' . ^ 

*'This night," returned Elinor, " Sir Albert is to steal away 
the Lady Constance. I know not .whether she would have con- 
sented to this measure, had not I persuaded her: but.1 over- 
came her scruples; .and I have promised to admit him into the 
garden, where she is to meet him. 

'*ThoUf Elinor!" exclaimed Lord Frederic: "is this the 
friendship thou 'didst promise me ?" 

" I shaft leave tliat to your own decision, my lord," replied 
she. '* Here is the Icey of the garden-gate; and here is a white 
plame, which if you place in the front of your casque, Constance 
wiU fly to you as to Sir Albert, and yqu may bedr her whither 
you will;" 

"My excellent Elinor?" cried he: "in this device I recog- 
nize thy genius. This will indeed avenee me on them both!^ 

"Nor is this all, my lord," resumed the damsel^-" When . 
once before, unsuspicious of this pre-occupation of her heart, 
I would have counselled you to propose to the Lady Constance 
a flight with you, to avoid the marriage to which I knew shd 
was averse, you objected the detriment which might arise to' 
your own fortunes, from an action which would so greatly irri- 
tate your father." 

" I care not for that now," exclaimed the impetuous youth: 
** I would sacrifice my fortunes, nay my life, rather th^ miss this 
^orious opportunity." ^ 

"But you need endanger neither, my lord," returned the 
damsel — " I have offered to attend the Lady Constance in her 
flight; let me therefore return the following morning to the cas- 
tle, and I will throw the imputation on Sir Albert, with such 
circumstances as shall not only prevent any suspicion from fast- 
ening on you, but shall determine both her father and your 
own to wreak on him the rage which the wrong they will sup- 
pose him to have done them will inspire." 

However satisfactory Elinor -had imagined the plot she had 
thus treacherously laid, would prove to Lord Frederic, hi* 
transports still exceeded her expectations. He promised her 
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iho mosi boiindieMi TWHfards, mid as aiv enra^stof ibeip, pre- 
sented her with a rich jewel he wore on his finger. 
, She then quitted him, and hastened to the cottage, where Sir 
Albert had long waited in apxious expectation of her. When he 
saw her approach, he went hastily out to meet^cc, and demand- 
ed whether she had brought him the promised key ? 

''Alas! no, sir!" returned i^e, with cPwell-dissemhled con- 
cern — ** the Lady Constance has sent mo the reluctant bearer 
of a message, which, I fear, will greatly disappoint, you: it will 
be impossible for her this night to leave the castle." 

-" Impossible!" exclaimed Sir ^Ibert: *'0 Elinor! what cr^el 
tidings dost thou bring me! Will Constance violate her prom- 
ise?" 

- : ** Not willingly, valiant wr!" replied the damsel; " nor indeed 
ore you to consider this any other tluin a short delay of a measure 
in which her happiness is, if possible^ more concerned than your 
own. To-morrow night you may. assure yourself she wiU be 
yours." 
. **But why not to-night?" cried he. 

" Sir," answered Elinor, ** when, after the Baron's departure, 
I went in quest of the key, I Ibund that it had been removed from 
its customary place, and the Lady Constance soon learned, with 
great disquietude, that her father was gone from hpnoe on some 
sudden business, and that, uncertain at what hour he might re- 
turn, he had .taken with fiim the key of the garden, meaning to 
readmit himself that way, without obliging his family to watch 
for him." 

. '*But if he has taken the fccy," cried Sir Albert impatiently, 
"why cannot I scale the wall? " 

'* Alas! sir," replied she, ** and do you not then consider the 
danger of his returning at the moment to surprise y du ? should be 
moiet you in your flight with the Lady Constance, what but eternal 
rum to your hopes could be the consequence ? He would certainly 
attempt to force her from you ; and, should you defend her," think 
what would be her sensations sliould her father fall by you.* 
hand!" 

Sir Albert was by no means disposed to content himself with 
this delay of his hopes, but Elinpr said so much, and with such 
an appearance of a sincere attachment to his interests, that ho 
was^ at last obliged to submit, and to consent to wait till the fol- 
lowing night. The damsel jjrdmised to revisit him in the morn- 
ing, to brmg him word whether he might safely attempt another 
conference with the Lady Constance daring the course of the 
day, and likewise to arrange with him finally the mode of her 
escape. She then quitted him, and went back to the castle of 
Hertzwald; when to her mistress, who had longed for jier retiioi, 
she accounted for the length of h'er absence, by feigning^ that.Sjr 
Albert bad detained her with innumerable questions respectlfig. 
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All tbat hud beidlen the object of fats love cKsiring their tedioiui 
aeparotioB. The deceived Constance was pleased at eveiy 
instance of tire tender interest he took in her concerns: yet, du<« 
ring the ^tbsence of Eliaor, her resolution had begun to waver, 

^and her apprehensions of the g4iiH she should cdntract, bj a 
marriage contrary to the will of her fnlher, had aioioBt determin- 
e'd her to stay, and sofTerhim.to sacrifice her happiness forever. 
But the crafty discourses of the damsel revived so strongly in 
her breast her hiliror for the Baron, and her love for the valiant 
Albert, that she was confirmed in her former intentions; and 
with a kind of 'dread lest farther reflection should finaUy oblige 
her to renounce then, she awaited the iiour appointed ibr her 
flight. 

She retired earlier than usual to her chamber; Jbr her con- 
sciousness t>f her intended disobedience overwhelmed \mx in the 
presence ef her father* with all the confusion of guilt; and, 
unaccustomed to disseoiblej she. fancied that her eviery look 
betrayed the hidden purpose of her heart. 

In her own chamber she wept for sometime without restraint^ 
while £li.ndr was busied in preparing such things as it was ex-* 
pedtent she should be provided with on her journey. 

In the meantime the fiimily retired to rest, and the hour ap* 
prokched, at which Sir Albert was to arrive. The heart of 
Constance palpitated with expectation, and her tears ceased to 
flow. Nor had she expected long, before she descried a figure 

^ in the garden; his arms, as he advanced, glittered to -the moon** 
beaiti; and he was soon so near, that she distinguished the white 
feather in his casque. He came under her window; Sid Elinor^ 
apprehensive lest her mistress should observe that his voice was 
not that of ^r Albert, hastily desired him, in a whisper , not to 
speak, lest he should be heard by any one who might yet be 
stirring in the castle. He comprehended her meaning, and 
made her a sign of obedience. For Constance, it had been un?* 
necessary to enjoin her snlence; — ^for the fir^t time in her life, 
sbe was about to commit an action, of which she doubted the 

. propriety; and on that action the whole of her future fate was to 
depend r-'^-her emotion was so strong, that it hardly left her the 
power of speech; and she would even yet have receded from her 
purpose, and remained at the castle, but Elinor reproached her 
irresolution, and represented to her, that if she neglected the 
present moment, escape at any future one would be irap08sib2e» 
She h^d previously provided a ladder of ropes, and the trem* 
bUng Const aace descended from the window. 

Ere she reached the ground, her transported lover caught hisr 
to his breast; she was ofiended at a boldness so new to h«r, and 
disengaged herself frem his arms^ in a manner sufficiently ex^ 
pressive of her displeasure. Apprehensive of too soon alarmf> 
ing her, he restrained his passion, and with a respectM air, led 
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her towards the gate of the garden, where a confidential servant 
was waiting with two fleet horses. He vaulted on one, taking 
before hin) in his arms his lovely and unsuspecting prize: his 
servant, in the same manner, took charge of Elinor: and apply- 
ing spurs to their horses, they sat out with the utmost speed. 
• Meantime the real Sir Albert, little imagining for what pur- 
pose his name and crest had been assumed, had sat for some 
time^ after the damsel had left him, indulging hb disappointment 
at the message she had treacherously brought him. Maurice 
traa^not yet returned with the horses: Sir Albert wished lor his 
arnval, that he might have with him one to whom he could speak 
freely on tbe subject which occupied him ; and at last, impatient- 
ly rising, he walk^ forth intp the forest, where for awhile he 
strolled, disquieting himself with inventing new obstacles which 
might arise to prevent the accomplishment of his hopes on the 
morrow. The night was now set in, and its shades seemed to 
ofter some relief to the trouble of Sir* Albert; for they revived 
in his memory the reflections which had^agitated his mind, when, 
at a similar hour, he had traversed that part of the forest the 
preceding night; and when be recollected how invaluable he 
should then have thought the certainty which he now possessed, 
of the love of Constance, he was ashamed of having so far suf^ 
fered*the delay of the promise, which she still meant to fulfil; 
to prey upon his peace : he endeavored to divest himself of every 
desponding fear, and earnestly recommended the object of hik 
aflbctions to the protection of every Saint and holy Angel. 

He th^ recollected,* that, by wandering at so late an boor, 
he was oetaining from rest the peasant to whose courtesy he 
was indebted fi>r a lodging; but he had attended so little to his 
way, that he was at a loss to determine which path, would lead 
him beck to his- cottage. He was still hesitating, when he de- 
scried at some distance, a light, glimmering through the trees. 
He hastened towards it; but soon perceived that it was brighter 
than could proceed from a candle in a peasant's window. Still 
he advanced : — it seemed to recede before him. Surprised and 
struck #ith some emotion of dread, he still followed it; when 
suddenly it sunk into the earth, and ^r Albert perceived that 
he was at the mouth of the Cavern of Death, 

His dream, the strange accounts he had received at the castle 
of Domheim, and the determination he had formed to explore 
the mysteries of that dismal place, of which the various events 
of the day had suspended the remembrance, now rushed at once 
upon his mind; the disappointment which had prevented his 
.Quitting the forest that night, now appeared to him the interpo- 'I 
aitionM that destiny which had reserved him for the discovery 
of some dire secret; and he resolved immediately -to attempt 
the adventure, to which tbe inward presages of his soul so stronf* 
ly impelled hifn 



TUB OAVBRN OP OSATU. 149 

. Tim night w«9 not dusk; but, in th«t spot, the thiek shtedo/w 
•f the tf ees diffussd s gloom through which objects were seeroe 
diseernftile; ydt a few gleams of l^^t were reflected by a nar* 
row but rapid stream, which having its source in the innermost 
pert of the Cavern, forced its passage through the rocks, a little 
bck)w the only entrance it present^ -to human feet* That en^ 
tmnce, for many years ufitrod, was half overgrown by briarsf 
amid which screamed the birds of night. Sir Albert attempted 
to separate the branches; but the want of alight embarrassed 
him; and, but a few paces beyond the mouth of the Gaverti, 
the darkness was total. He judged it necessary to return to the 
peasant's cottage to procure a torch: as he now knew in what 
part of the forest ho. was, he found the way thither without dftffi«' 
Cttlty. 

At the doof he was met by Maurice, who was arrived then 
with his horses, and who bad wondered at his absence, knowing 
that it was already the "hour at which he had appointed to^epair 
to the castle of Hertzwaid. Sir Albert acquainted him with 
the alteration that had talbeh place in his sehennes, and with hii 
intention to «nter immediately the Ctntm of IhtUh*, Maurice 
heard hka with visible consternation, and would have remonstra- 
ted; but Sir Albert interrupted him— 

"Be satisfied," «aid he, '' that I require not thee to follow 
me. West thou less superstitiously fearful, thy company on 
siieh an adventure, would to myself diminish the sensation of awe 
with which my mind is even painfully impressed; but coward 
asithou art, theu couldst afford me no assistance. Remain 
here with my horses, and await rhy return. — ^If no evil befell me, 
thou shalt see me ere the mopni|^ dawn." * 

He then went 'into the cotta§fft,^d demanded a torch. When 
the peasant. heard the purpose for which he required it^ he •J;^ 
pressed the same horror which was visible in the counjtenances 
of all in whose presence the Catem ofDtmih was named. 

** Alas!, valiant sir!'' cried he, " what desperate project have 
you formed? No human being has ever entered it, and retumh 
ed to the regions of the living. '^ 

Sir Albert continued unshaken in his resolution .~*-The peaa- 
aat rchictantly gave hin^ a torch, aad he returned alone to the 
asottth of the €avem. 

When he reached it, he again attempted to disentangle the 
briars wliieh obstraeled his entrance: but finding it diffieuU, he 
drew his sword) and with that soon €»pened himself a passage. 
The birds, which had long been accustomed to roost undisturb- 
ed among their branches, now roused, flew, oui ia.snch nun>- 
.bers, that Sir Albert found it necessary to retire af«wst,ep^, lesl, 
ftts they all: made towards the light, the motion of their* wings 
flhonid extinguish his torch. Whei» they were. dispersed, he 
acmn advanced; md finding the ^passage wubw dear, he eom- 
• 13* 
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mmnimd biBMetf to the proteelioti of li» tutelary sdiiit, and en^ 
terad the Carenf. For a few paces he proeeeded in^ has 
swerd still drawn; bat ^ia path soon becaaae ao dilficiiltrbj rea- 
•on of the large fragmenta of thebrokea roeka over whi^ he 
waa obliged to cKoSi, that he foond it neeeaaary to ^eath k, 
that he might be at liberty to assist himself with his hand; and 
indeed of no encounter with such dhemies as it might avail 
against, had he, in that place, any apprehension. 

As -he adranced, the horrcirs of the Oavem seemed to deepen. 
The chill damp air froze the current of his blood: the silence 
wos only broken, at distant intervals, by droppings firom' the 
roof, encrusted with half congealed, vapors. At every step he 
trod more lightly; *and if sometimes his foot slid upon a smooth 
and slippery 8tone,Jiis heart at the sound beat with a quicker 
motion. 15^ deij^ees, he approached the -bed of the aubterra- 
neons stream which he had observed issuing near the mouth of 
the Oavem; and the death-like stillness ^f the plate -was inter- 
mptedby the noise of its current, first, murmuring at a distance, 
thbn, a» his pi^h wound nearer to it, roaring with impetuous 
fury over the rough rocks which obstructed its course. 
- Sir Alhept now found himself obliged to stoop, for the roof 
was too low to permit him to walk Upright. He advanced, and 
it b«eanfe still lower; but, afler he had proeeeded a few steps 
en his hands and knees, it suddenly widened, and he found him* 
seif in a spacious and lofty part of the Cavern; though. neither 
of its extent nor height eould he form any accurate judgment, 
for- its bounds were lost in imp^iettable darkness. In that Chiek 
and obscure airi his- torch cast no light button the hand which 
bore it. Only when heciimb^ the steep banks which overhui^ 
the stream, the white; foam or ilg Waters emtfoled him to trace 
its course, where it .fell from a high rock in a broken cataract. 

The deafenmg noise of the torrent filled the soul of Sir Albert 
with an unknown horror 1 he descended preeipiiately firom the 
i»ank,* and cetreated to a rock, which seemed on one side the 
boundary of the Gavern; against which he leaned, wliile his in»- 
agination, unrelieved by any visible object, and wholly oecupied 
in ll^e recoUeetioo; of his dream, was^lefl at iiberiy- to represent 
him, mow j the hideoas* phantom hovering in the dusky air, and 
now, the flcshless warrior, shunning his embrace, > dad waariuf; 
high, the iktal sword. ' 

Sir Albert did hot long giveaway to the^ visionary foars, bi^ 
strove by reflection to recall the firinnesi^, which, at no mo- 
-meitt of real danger, ever had forsaken him. - Hei was ashamed 
-ef fats weakness; > and it'eMleotiog' that no'cinenroataaee which 
could aMthoriaia it had as yet occurred, he -withdrew Jus arm 
'ftoni'tfaeiDch, <and would have pi*ociBeded toexfdere ftlrther wh«B 
he felt h«miislf>snddenly drawn baelD;«^his heart gave: a fearftd 
ileal; 4ie teiiKd has head (with » pertUitetSoB, tint saw nothing 
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M«r bim ; he looked ee^erlv on aU.sMes, end at last, eonpludtiig 
his ow» tenror had deceived him, he would again have advan<^ 
from that spot, when again he felt hiasselC drawn back; and io^ 
atantly a iorni» to which even his fancy could Assign no certain 
«hape» flitted hy him through a chasm in the lock, which the 
darkness had be(ore prevented his observing, but which, whan 
he approached it, opened to his view a long narrow passage* 
leading downwards with a steep descent, at the fiurther extaami-, 
ty of which he descried a small red flame; ijt resembled the dog- 
^tar, when he. sets bloodily in a misty horizon. 

Sir Albert now summoned all his resQlutioa, and descended 
the path. — Hitherto, the ground on which hfi had troddon had 
i>een bard and rocky; but now, at every step his foot sunk into 
a. loose dry sand. Giiided by the flame, whkh grew larger and 
brighter as he advanced, he soon reached a small and nearly 
circular' vault, entirely illuminated by its fadiance; and beyond 
this no fqrther path appeared. 

In this spot, thus supernaturally pointed out to him. Sir Al- 
bert waa persuaded he was to meet the conclusion of the adven^ 
ture. He crossed himself, and implored the protection of the 
holy AngeJs;- then, fixing his eyes on the flame, which hung in 
the air considerably above his head» he observed that it darted 
downwards, inaapiral ray, on a spot where the sand roscf in a 
little hillock: and he heard around him a faint sound, like the 
fluttering, of distant pinions. He regarded the hillock, and ob- 
. served somewhat glittering beneath the surface: he stooped, 
and reraoviog a little of the sand, discovered the blado of a 
£Word; Ji)ut what were his emotions, when he perceived that 
the blit was grasped by the dry cold hand of a skeleton! 

The words of the phantom who had visited him in his sleep, 
were instantly present to his remembrance: and he dropped 
kneeling on the earth. 

' ' Vesy injured spirit ? '' exclaimed he ; ^ ' thou whom I know not 
hy what name to address, but who hast questionless led mo 
hither, and art now invisibly present to my invocation ! I receive 
thy gift I and I swear to allow myseH* no rest, till the vengeance 
shieUl be coaipljeted^ in which, though by what mysterious con- 
nexion as yet I comprehend not, thou hast taught me to believe 
iv^ owi^ destiny involved!" 

As he uttered these words, with an awe which half checked 
'his voice, he extended his hand to take the sword; and instant- 
ly at hlatouc^,. the bony Angers which, held it unclosed them- 
aelves, and lefl it in his grasp. At the same moment the flame, 
l^ith a vivid flash, disappeared; and a sudden whirlwind arising 
extinguished the torch, and involved Sir Albert in an eddy of 
the sa^d* , 

His soul, already worked up to the highest pitch of horror, 
. now fainted within him; and h6 sunk on the ground, almost 
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as liAlM* m41i« ghMtly €mn which laj begide fahn. He eoii- 
ttinaed for MMnetime devoid of all sensafion; and, when his 
leooUectioa returned to him, as he iracloaed his eyee in total 
dariuieae, he felt thai hie hand was laid on thirt of the skeleton. 
n-*He dfew it haek with hasty terror. — ^He Again made an eflRyrt 
te recoyer his fortitude; and, rising, he listened to the rushing 
of the torrent, and hoped, by following that sound, to find the 
•passage between the rocks by which he had entered that recess. 
&itf suddenly it was rendered visible to him by a light which 
streamed through it from the outer part of the C/arem. He ap- 
proached, and perceived several lights moving in different direc- 
tions across the further entrance; juid he imagined he heard 
I the steps of feet, and the clash of arms; when, in an instant, a 
.cry of horror, uttered by Aaany united voices, assailed his ear; 
and amid the inarticulate shrieks of some, he could distinguidi 
that others, exclaimed, " blood! a cataract of blood. ^ 

The Cavern now shook from its foundations, and the voices 
were at <»ice lost in a crasfa^ which seemed as rf the whole frame 
«f nature were yiolently rent asunder. The sound was rever- 
oerated from the hollow sides of the Cavern in repeated echos, 
which by degrees died away, and again no noise was heard, be- ' 
•side the rushing of the torrent. 

The lights had disappeared, yet still a faint glimmering re- 
mained, which' enabled Sir Albert to discern the passage. Still 
grasping the fatal sword, he now reascended his former path, 
and, on issuing out into the open part of the Cavern, he per- 
ceived that the glimmering he had observed was that of a, torch, 
which lay unextinguished on the ground. Rejoiced to recover 
a light, he took it up, and soon discovered that the violent noise 
he had heard, had been occasioned by the fall of a huge frag- 
ment of the rock, under which, on a further examination, he 
perceived the mangled bodies of two men, whom its enormous 
weight had crushed. — Struck with new horror, he was regarding 
these wretched victims, when he heard behind hhn a deep and 
agonizing groan. — He started! — and aflcr some interval, it was 
rcpeated.->-He turned, and ^looking round, heat last descrMd an 
armed %ure, lying prostrate on the earth.-^As he approached 
him, this unknown person groaned agam. 

** Who art thou?" cried Sir Albert, bending over to regard 
him; "and what purpose led thee hither?'* 

The stranger, at the sound of a human voice, half raised his 
head, and discovered to Sir Albert the features of the Baron of 
DomheimP-^Astonished, and scarcely crediting his eyes, he 
etood for a moment silent; while the Baron, on beholdinff kirn, 
shrunk aghast! and again turning his face to the earth, Med up 
his arm, as if to shroud himself from the view of some terrific 
object. 
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«<Whith«r woiildflt tkou 4nf me, ayieiiguig ini^.^'^ieseMnH 
ed he, "with a faint and trembliDg voice. 

Sir Albert, accoBting him by hia name, demasded to whom 
be addressed' ^imaelf, aod what had thus straBcelj agitated Um; 
but to all his questions he returned such disordered answers, sp 
induced the < Knight to believe that distraction had seised- him. • 
At last the baron, with a sudden start,. again raised his head, 
and leaning on his arm, regarded Sir. Albert with a fixed hor- 
ror. 

*' Why do you thus wildly gaze on me?" cried the Knight, 
'' do you not know me?" 

" Know thee!" exclaimed the Baron; ''Ah! too well I know • 
t^ee !-»And that sword ? The moment threatened by tiie phan- 
tom is arrived, and already is my family extinguished on the 
«arth!" 

** My .lord!" said Sir Alhert, '' these wodb bear ne common' 
meaning ; and circumstanced as I am, they concern me too near- 
ly to suffer me to forbear insisting on an exp4anation of them. 
T***Ilise! and prepare immediately to answer the demand which 
the events of this night sufficiently authorise me to make." 

The Baron rose, as if awed by some power he diiHt not dis- 
.obey; but presently starting with new affright—" Yon ghastly 
vision!" exclaimed he; ''that crimson torrent! — Save me-«4iide - 
me iromthe vie;*:'' 

'* These are the terrors of guilt my lord!" cried Sir Albert; 
'" and vainly would you strive to escape the visions created by 
jour own accusing conscience." 

'^ .Vainly indeed!" replied the Baron— r' 'yet, if thou weuldst 
hear the dire disclosure 1 must make to thee, in pity lead me 
from this scene of horror! — here I cannot !-*it is impossible? — 
they haunt me — the deemons of vengeance haunt me, and the 
uoappeased spirit of the dead hovers around me, and urges them 
to selKe their prey!" 

Sir Albert saw, that in effect his mind was too \nuch disor- 
dered to permit him to make any connected narration in that 
dreary place, which impressed with dismay the heart even of the 
innocent; and he led the way towards the mouth of the Cavern 
while the Baron followed him with unsteady steps. 

They were in the narrowest part of their passage, when the 
light of Sir Albert's torch was reflected by the gleam of armour; 
he looked, and beheld a man half hid in a cavity of the roek. 
On finding himself discovered, the stranger came, forth tremblinr, 
nnd falling on his knees, petitioned €St his life. The Knight 
deii^inded wherefore he bad sought to conceal himself? He ac«- 
.{uiowledged that^ he was one of the vassals of the Baron of Dorn*- 
heiro, by whom he had been broMight into the Cavern to assaasip 
oate Sir Aibert. M 



'« **^l« this *#u«, my 'k>Td?** said tfie 'Krfghty feoking ^ernlj 

around. ' # ' ' / 

i. ^* It i^.tnofll true," l»epHed the Bttron— ** such was indeed my 
'purpose; but the agents of an invisiWe 'we^ld have interposed, 
'Wid I have vainly striven to re^Srt the .decrees of fate," 
• Shr Albert ordered the man to riise and' R>no«r^ them; and soon 
emerging fkotn the Cavern, thotigh mght stiJt reigned profound 
amid the Ibrest, her sha<k>ws,.to the ey^ of those -who had so 
long been buried in that region of subterranean darkness ap- 
.peared* alratoet the refulgence ^rf" day. 

At the earnest entreaty of the Baron, Sir Albert advanced 
vome psices,'titl they had reached a spot, out; of hearing of the 
iiound of the nMirmurtng curretitr there paneihg — ** and ndW, 
any lordl " said he^'* I will proceed no ftir^her, till you shall hav^ 
. fully explained to* me, as I, know you are well able to do, fh^ 
xoyaleries v^ith -€he recesses of yoti Give Enfold. Why are 
you'thus aghast- when you behold this sword ? And who was th^ 
imirddred warriiMT in whose fieshless hand I have Ib^wd it?" 

*''That murdered warrior," rephed th^ Baron, -<* was thy 
father!". 

Shr Albert started! 
>. * * And in me, " continued the Baron, " thou ViewesI his mur- 
derer!" ./ 

Sir Albert's hair stood erect with horror, and his eyes spark*- 
Jjsd with unutterable fury. 

"Suspei^ thy vengeance till thou hast heard me further.'* 
resumed the Baron: *'I feel that the hour of retribution is arrived, 
tend a power more than mortal compels me to unfold the tale I 
tremble to pronounce. 

• * Rodolph, Baron of Dornheitn, was thy fether. He was my 
i>rother-rHiiy eider brother; and from the Holy Land was he 
jneturaing, to elaim the inheritance^ which, tit the death of otfr 
common parent, devolved of right to him, when I, covetous to 
possess it, fhet him in this forest, with a band of ruffians devot- 
ed to my interest. He was alone; but, with his native valor, 
and with that sword, which had often drank deeply of the Mood 
M>f InMek, he long defended himself against his assassins. At 
last, overpowered by numbers, he fell; and, in the convulsions 
fof death, he so strongly grasped the hilt, that- one of my men, 
unable to force it firom him, was about to strike off the hand 
which held it, when I forbade him. To none of the brave Knights 
who had warred in Palestine was the sword of Rodolph un-. 
kncwn; and, should it be found in my possession, or in that of 
any of my people, a diseovary that he ^lad' perished by our halids' 
4nigU have ensued:'^! therefore comnoranded them to forego the 
^och spoil, and te conceal it, with 4he body, in the innemioel 
re^eses of yon gloomy Cavern. A report of his death apoafhfe 
jou; ney was then circulated; and no suspicion of my concern 



iii«l a^iiiag in t^ Uttiidft 'ofany, I WMtt^^bd-tothe rBcmt BsIe^ 
oDy, of vhi«h I 'hftv^ ever since, in th^ opidiM bfitlie :worM, 
heon tfie'DndistUFbed possessor < But the world hns net known 
the seeveteofny own guilty beeit^ Often, nt' the slill end 
^Md«nn hour of midnight has the spirit of ray niu#dered brother 
Tinted me; sometimes in siksnoe pointing to -his wounds, and 
waging -his bloody 'sWord, sometimes threatening me witi> venh 
j^ennee, in alroioe-, ofwhiofa, even in the hours ^ mperent ^feii>- 
tiYity, the sound has evor o^mtiniied inrmy ears.-44.Of live fornMh* 
8MIS whom I h^ve lest, th^ untimely deaths wera amonnced to 
ne hy this phantom; but the great and final stroke which was 
io compM^ the meashre of my pmnishment, and leveirer cut olT 
my family from the earth, he taught iheto-eoKpect at'the moimeflft 
in which his sword should pass into the posaeesion of his ewn 
jHghiful hair.*-* With what terror 1 have awaited* that moment, 
•tibme- only can know, who» like me, hove known ^the guilt of 
blood: — ^from a faint hope to evade the menance, I have made 
repeated efforts to regain the sword; but the (ear lest I Should 
extKise my crime to detection^ forbade me to employ for that pur- 
poee any but those wiio bad been my former accOni|iliors;i they 
eeverally attempted it; but their courage proved unoquaitoen** 
eeonter the horeors' of the Cavern. Meanwhile, I had recent^ 
to every means, to discover who Was thist heir to whom Ike 
eword was destined, I could obtain no further information, than 
thai Rodolph, ere he went to the Holy Land, had espoused 4 
lady at Pr«^|fiie, under a feigned name, lest- my father, who had 
destined him for another alliance, should be made acquainted 
wkb the nmrriage; but what afterwards became of that Ikdyy or 
whether she had borne him another son, I could: never leaniv 
but continued in a state of the most painful unoertainty till yesw 
temight, when, on your first entrance,- 1 for a moment fancied 
you the: visionary object of my nightly terrors :«^Your name was 
repeated by ray son, and I strove to suppress ray strong emo«- 
iions; hut still your resemblance to the noble Rodolph had 
filled my mind with dire forebodings, and your ring too certain- 
ly- confirmed them, for well did I remember it in the possession 
ef my brother. This morning, your own narration explained to 
me every circumstance which could yet give rise to any doubts. 
From that moment, your death was determined ; and already had 
I concerted the plan of your assassination, when with dismay I 
learned that you were gone to explore the recesses of the Cae- 
em of Death. The moment which was to restore to you the 
i^ard of your father, seemed now at hand:o^by one desperate 
♦effort could Fonly hope to- avert the fate impending o'er my 
house; — and to that effort some su^enatural impulse seemed to 
urge me on, and to overpcnrer the diiead, with wJitch- eVen the 
distant, vii&w of. a place which I fancied conscious of my criine^ 
bad hkberto inspired me.-*-I nrmed as many of my vassals lis I 



•darBt'Ooofideitii tuid-vl tbeir lietd lenteredltlweOiiwrQvfaofiflg 
id fifld 3nMi, bwirtidQreil in its labyriatbs, errToU'Shoald h«ve 
iaviBe4 tiM OTrofdmr which my destinj ^epl»ded. AniiMtled b^ 
ithiB idMi, neithr ^,- nor i^^ ^ my aocomfilicvsiii the BMrder of 
-jDSlir Attor,'lke \,u)j t«p^ who 8ttil survived, seetned to renn^ini' 
ber odr former guilt j dread, till>we' reached the 'Bpactouh vauk 
•MiwUch you found *me. lliere the liwfiii rash of the torrent 
-fllniek wpom e«r eouls, -and in a moment' revived our terrors. 
-We ascended its hank-&*«4we befacid tire Ijiaaung b«taraet-^-to oar 
tf^'oe itsecHMd a cataract of blood ^^theee of my attendants 
rvhose oOHsciisnees accused them of -no former, crimes, utterei 
tt crj of disBoiay at the dire fivodigy, and fled; bet we^ whose 
ina^ had been cnmsoned with the blood of Bodolph, stood, 
ffivetted by horror to the 8pot-«4nit we stood not long, before 
the fall of the impending rock overw^ekfaed my two companions^ 
of Whom one was Mauidce, yourEsqnire, bnt my ancient vast* 

''Maurice!'^ exclaimed Sir Albert; "was be disloyat^.' 
; ^''From themoroemt when I acquainted bim with yoor btrth,** 
returned 4hp B«on/' his fears concurred with his fonner attaeh- 
ment* tk» me, and with the rewards! offered, to induce him to 
belMfky to. me your every design. It was from him I ieamed 
yieiir|iur pose of entering the Cavern." 

The Baivn was proceeding, when the trampling of horses 
sntenrupted him:.-*~he paused; and Sir Albert, loohing romd, 
desoriiad a- troop of men, who guided by the light he bore, were 
iia&tening towards him. On their nearer approach, it was dta» 
ttetnifole that fonr among them, who were on foot, boreaoocpso, 
on a- bier made of interwoven boughs. ' The Baron's mind mii^ 
f^ve him; he eagerly questioned them, and^ while ihey hesitated 
to answer, he foroed a passage through them, and rushed to 
•meet the corpse; he recognised the pale and bleodostained 
ibfttures of his son. > 

The bearers sat down their load. — ^The Baron uttered not i 
word, but threw himself on the bier, and in convufeive sobs, 
gave vent to the passions which agonized his soul.— Sir Albert 
drew near, and with strong emotions beheld the .face of Lord 
Frederic. — The Baron suddenly turned, and before he was 
aware of his purpose, snatphed from liis hand the sword of Ro- 
dolph, and plunging it in his own breast, sunk expiring on the 
oody of his son.-^The horsemen alighted, ftnd crowded round 
him; but succor was too late; — ^pomting to Sir Albert, in afanl* 
tmne aocMit he.bade them regard in him their rightfnl lord; 
fAd tnon, drawing forth the weapon from the wbiind, hie lif# 
Mmied with it, in a stream of blood. 

Sir Albert,, felfing on his ktees, awfully adered the serore 
jswttce of the Almighty Avenger of the crime of morthis.< 

ibose who surrounded the bier, all vassals o{ the'BanknT of 



Danihein|i» '^^ej-^ «iiruck .witb iH>iiMeniatUMi at tkin ^t^l eatfUH 
tj^ophe, Slid eagerly inquked of each Qtker the meiuiiiiig oflhein 
late master's dying werds. Sir Albert, in suecifict term:!, and 
witho4t exi^iatiog on .tbe guilt of him who lay lifeless befiar« 
them, acquaiDted them with the discoveries which that n^hl 
had broiygl^t forth; a narration confirmed by him who had been 
found concealed in tha Cavern, .and who had been present al 
the Baron's confession ; and all most readily acknowledged the 
SOB of Rodol^^ as their lord, and entreated him to.euffer ibeva 
immediately to conduct him to the Castle. He complied with 
their lequest, and proceeded thither with them; whilst thode 
who had beft>re borne (he body of Lord Frederic, now bore thai 
of his father with it on the samehier. 

On their way, Sir Albert demanded the particuliH^s of the 
, death of the former. — They confessed, that the Baroti had sent 
them 'With ordova to lie in wait for Six Albert himself; but that 
the similarity of the arms and vestments of Lord Frederic had 
deceived them, and assaulting him, they had not discovered 
their, mistake till he had fallen beneath their swords. 

When they f cached the castle, where . the chief officers and 
most of the domestics were in waitii^g to readmit their lord« 
the tidings they brougbl^ of his death at first diffused a general 
dismay ; but Sir Albert eonvened the vassals in the great, hall, ' 
imd in a modest, but forcible address, stated, to them his claim 
to the succession, and adduced such proofs as lefl them ao room 
to question his right to the domains of his ancestors. Many 
of the older men who were present, remembered Lord Rodolphi 
and loved his memory; and they, with acclamations' of j<\v, re- 
traced his features in those of his son; . and> as the character of 
the late Baron had not been such as to engage the affections oi 
any of his people, there wore none who did not receive their 
new lord w^h demonstrations of unfeigned gladness. 

Sir Albert now wished to be alone, that he might reflect at 
leisure on the extraordinary events of the night, §nd compose 
the agitation of spirits into which so many unexpected discov- 
eries had thrown him. But, as he was proceeding al6ng a pas- 
sage, in his' way to a private apartment, the seneschal followed 
him, and demanded what he would have done with regard to 
two ladies who had been brought that night to the castle, by the 
order of the late Baron. Sir Albert, demanded who they were: 
the seneschal unlocked the door of an apartment on one side of 
the passage, and Sir Albert beheld the Lady Constance! Sur- 
prised and delighted, he flew towards her; but her astonish- 
ment and joy seemed even to exceed his own.- 

"By what miracle art thou preserved?" cried she: *' What 
Guardian Power has delivered thee from the foes by whom,^ 
when they tore me from thee, I left thee encircled?" 

Her words seemed at first mysterious to Sir Albert; but Eli> 

14 
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Myr, findHlg ft m){tos9(bi^ to avdM ihe ^i«c6y^^ oflier treflson, 
thvdw hete^tf «t their leet, and Vdluntairily c^ilfbsded it; ftn<l 
iheti it appeared, that after tbe Lady Confltane^y decorred by hor 
arts, had betrayed herself 'into the power of Lord Ftederic, she 
wvA Mill unconscious of her mi^tike, wUen they were assaulted 
hy the troop which the Baron, inibrmed by the similar treachery 
*f 'Maurice of her intended flight with Sir Albert, had sent 
out to »fitei^6ept thetp: that l»ord Frederic had been obliged to 
»et her down iii order to defend htiiosetf; and that tiro of tbe 
troop, in compliance with' the orders they had' iteceived, had 
immediate!/ seized herself and Elinor, arid had bortae fftem to 
the castle; which they had reached abotit an hout* before ; dur- 
ing which interval she had abandoned herself to the* bitterest 
gn^i] and had incessantly wept the inevitable death of tbe im- 
aginary Sir Albert. 

The morning riow began to dawn; and Sir Albfert tmmediktelt 
despatched a messenger to her father, to inform him of the death 
of the latfe BaHonr, and his own succession, in right of 1i is father; 
Lord Rudolph— to acquaint him that bis daughter was at tbe 
castle'; 'and to invite him thither, to learn such fbttber partica- 
lars as it Was expedient he should know. 

' The invitation was immediately complied with; nor was Sir 
Albert dccdved In' his hope, that he who had been about, from 
motives of* int^r^st, to sacrifice his only child to a man so un- 
worthy to possess her, would, with equal readiness, cotls^eht to 
bestow her on himself, Who now enjoyed the power and dignities 
of his late rival. His proposals were received with manifest 
joy; and, till the marriage could be celebrated with proper mag- 
nificence, the Lady OoAstance returned with her father to tht 
eastleof Heitzwald, whfere, during that interval, Sir Albert, now 
uhiversaHy acknowledged Baron of Dornheim, daily risited her. 

He caused the bodies of the late usurper and his son _to be 
privately interred: but the remains of his unhappy father, him- 
self, at the head of a large body of his vassal*, reentered the 
Cavern of Death to bring forth ; and mourning his tintimely fate 
with the deepest expressions of filial sorrow, he caused them to 
^ be deposited, with the most solemn rites of the Church, and 
every funeral honor, in the chapel of the castle: erecting over 
them a magnifieent tomb, above which was suspended the fattd 
sword. , - 

Shortly after, he espoused the Lady Constiince; and m the 
hand of her who had been the object of his earliest affections, 
he received the completion of that felicity to which his virtues 
entitled him. 
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THE MYSTERIOUS BELL. 



It ynm m dend omltn ? the sun beamed briglit and beautiftit 
apon the oecttn, in selling S^^**/) "^^ ^^^ '^^'^ ^'^^ ammaticm hacf 
gfnfO place ^to tbat bverpowerihg ' iiBtkssness, virhich none' can 
form a^lj conception of, l)Ut they who diave experienced a lon^ 
GontiaiHid oalin at sea. 

iwaa leaning' against the taflfrail, framing upon the dark watevi^ 
below, in that state of apathy, in which thought^ it«»elf, becomes 
almost lo^ f^reat lln exertion, when suddeniy a gentle breath' 
of woBKf / that..awept sAong sohghtiy as4o-ca||se no ripple upotf 
Hie ^IO0»y aariace of the wareleds deep, ^vaOed to my awakened 
aitttsey a titikling aound, like the ringing of a small bell at an- 
immenae d^statfce. The unusual circumartance aroused my dor*^ 
mane fiicaities, and I listened with breathless attention ; but the* 
flaw had passed, and all was again silent and death*like. 

I remained apoii the 9ame spot hearty an hour, but it caihe 
liot again ; and at length overcome with drowsiness^ I* retired 
lo any birth. The next morning when I <tame upon deck, I found, 
that the calm still continued, and the Captain was of opinion 
that it ^ould last some days. I mentioned to him the incident 
that had- attracted my attention ; but he laughed, and said L had 
been dreaming. Hh knew we were too far from land for any 
sound to reach us, and no vessel he said could have been near 
though ^ me to bear the ringing of the bell, without also being^ 
in eight. The mate agreed with him, but 1 observed one weather 
beal^ti tar who was standing near, to shake his head doubtfully, 
Und his fugged countenance betrayed great anxiety ; but he 
said nothing. Th6 morning passed away, still the sea was un- 
ruffled by any breese. Aflter dinner, to while away the tedious 
hours, the Captain and I sat down upon the quarter deck to 
earda. We bad scarcely commenced playing, when I*was startled 
by hearing the same bell-like tones, so faint and far, that '' no- 
thing lived 'twixt them and silence." I called to the Captain 
to listen ; he sat a moment without speaking, and then started 
up, exclaiming, ^' I hear it, too." The sailors seemed to have 
noticed' it also, for they were hushed, and listening. The Cap^ 
tain went aloft with his glass, and looked in every direction. *^ I 
hear it/'*aai(i he, ^' distinctly, but I can see nothing 4 it cannot 
Ce from shore, for we are more than fifty leagues from any 
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land." The attention of 9H on board was now fully awake. The 
sailort stood upon the forecastle in anxious groups, all but flie 
old man, the singular expression of whose features I had re- 
marked in the morning. He sat upon the windlass, with his 
hands folded, and his eyes intently fixed' upon the deck : but 
still he spoke not. Various conjectures were hazarded among 
us, but none that satisfactorily accounted for the noise. 

The afluraoon passed, and the sua again set, while the tink- 
ling sound still came floating over the waters. It was late be- 
fore sleep closed my eyes that night. When the morning of 
the next day dawned, the Captain went again to the maBl h^ad 
with lus glaaS) but no sail appeared upon the hoi^aon ; yet still 
the ceaseless bell 'was f^ainly to be heard, while not a. breath 
of wind eo4*kl i>e felt. Noon came, aqd still the, calm continued, 
and the sound approached nearer and nearer, when oa a sudden,, 
the Captaio from the top cried out, '' I Me it m»w, but what 
k is, God only knows : it does not look like any orafl that ever 
the hand of man fasliioned.'^ We ail rushed to the forecastle^ 
and in silence aw^ted the approach of this strange navigator. 
It came oareering over the waters with a rapid motion, and a» 
it drew near,- exhibited to our wondering gaze a single blacls 
mast, rising from the centre of what seemed a square. and spUd 
block of wood, but without yard or sail, nor did any living crea- 
ture appear upon it. I proposed to take the boat and board it ; 
but the sailors shook their beads, and the Captaia w«s siletit. 
Determined to discover the .meaning of this phenomenon, I 
junaped into tlie boat, intending to scull towards it, when the old 
aatlor, seeing my resolution, declared that he would go with me; 
and the Captain, after a moment's hesitation, also joi&ed us. 
We rowed swiflly onwards (b meet the object of our curiosity, 
which was now within half a mile of the slfip, and in a few min- 
utes^ were sufficiently near to perceive the bell at the top of 
the mast, the ringing of which had announced its coming. It 
was green and rusty as if with age, and the sides of the non- 
descript barque were covered with barnacles, and tangled macH 
ses of seaweed. Immediately beneath the bell, which still swung 
from side to side with deafening din,^ was attached a deep 8e& 
line, passing over the side and descending into the water. . The 
moment our boat touched this strange vessel, the bell ceased to 
toll, and the floating mass became immoveable! We gazed 
upon it, and upon each other in amazement ; and at lengAy the 
Captain in a low and tremulous voice, proposed to return, but 
the sailoi^^i^id ^' No ! — it was an evil hour when we met thb 
acciu-sed"— -<— (his voice sunk', and I could not distinguish what 
he uttered) '^ but we kave met it, and we must not leave'itthus. 
Let us haul upon this line." We did so for nearly twenty min- 
utes, but vith great difficulty^ for it aeemed as if some pond 
rotts body at the extremity, re^sted our efSsrtM. 
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^ At length the profound stillness that had hitherto prevailed 
aibftongst us, was broken by /the Captain, who looked down into the 
water, and exclaimed, '^ Great God! what have we here ?" We 
followed with our eyes the motion of his hand, and saw a large 
object glistening white beneath the waves, and appearing like a 
gigantic corpse, wrapped in a white cloth and bound with cords. 
^^ Now may heaven shield us!" said the seamen, in a husky voice, 
*^ it is the shrouded Demon of the Sea." Aid he spoke he drew 
his knife from his belt, and in ajf^instant severed the line. The 
body turned its white sides flashing through the dark waters, ' 
and with the rapidity of lightning, disappeared from our view 



THE DERVISE ALFOURAN. 



^LFOURAN, by the sanctity of his mannersy and. the abstur 
miousness of his diet, had gained the hearts of the whole pro- 
vince of Eyraca : but none was more captivated with the holy 
Dervise than Sanballad, the son of a merchant in Bassora, 
whose father intended to bring him up in the mercantile- busi- 
ness, which he himself professed. The hermitage of Alfouran 
was situated in ^wood, near the suburbs of the city : it was 
formed out of a stupendous rock, in the inside of a mountain ; 
and contained twoxrells, the outermost of which served for the 
common purposes of life, and the innermost was set apart for 
the private devotions^ and religious geremonies of *the sanctified 
Dervise. 

A small spring, which ran trickling down the rock, supplied 
him with the purest water, and fell into a basin, which the in- 
dustrious Alfouran had scooped out of the bottom of the rock, 
from which the water overflowing, descended in a gentle rill to 
the wood, and rail purling among the trees ; sometimes discov- 
ering itself by its glittering surface, and sometimes gliding im- 
perceptibly through the tnickcst bushes, which grew upon itif 
banks. A little plain opened before the door of the cell, which, 
by the shade of the lofty trees that surrounded it, and the con- 
stant attention of the sage to sprinkle its surface, ever preserved 
a most beautiful verdure. The tall and straight cedars and 
palms which overshadowed this delightful retreat, at once secured 
it from^the scorching sun, and afforded a most beautiful and 
majestic appearance, mixed with an awful solemnity, which 
struck the heart, and demanded the reverence of every be- 
holder. 

To this habitation of Alfouran did thousands resoit, at the 
rising of the sun, to hear *the instructions of his mouth, and 
dwell upon the sweet accents of his persuasive tongue ; even 
the labours of the day were forgotten while he charoied their 
ears ; and the poorest subjects of Bassora refused not«to follow 
the sage Alfouran, though the work of their hands was neglect- 
ed and undone. 

The pious Sanballad was ever . a constant attendant at these 
captivating-lectures, and drank deep of the instructions of the 
Dervise of Bassora. His soul was animated by the example 
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of the selAdeayhig fiage : he neonhd the mean enipIoTments 
of a dirty world, and sought earnestly to bury himself ir lh« 
glorious 9oHtude of Alfbiiran. 

One day, nfler the Dervise had been exhorting his hearers to 
trouble themselves no longer with the concerns of Hfe, nor the 
transactions of mortality, Sanballad presented himself before 
him, and having done obeisance to. the hoiy man, he entreated 
Alfouran to initiate htm into, the Tnysteries of his hajjpy life. 

Alfouraa looked earnestly at the youth ; he beheld his conn 
plexion, his modest beauties, ^s eyes streaming with peniten- ^ 
tial tears, and his heart heaving with the full sighs of sorrow 
and contrition. ^ And canst thou, O young man,' said the Der- 
vise, 'leave the vanities of this life^ to spend in solitdde and ab« 
Memiousoess the sprightly hours of yoiuh ? Canst thoo quit ail 
worldly connections, thy friends, thy relations, thy enjgage* 
meats, thy business, and thy pleasures, and prefer before therm 
the constant company of an aged Derviise ? If thou art so re-* 
solved, let me first have a trial of thy faith and submission.--*^ 
Ascend this craggy rock by the steps which I have hewn ir its 
side, and sit on the stone which in dedicated, on its surlkce, to 
the ^puare solar Fire. Tlsere remain while the sun meks thee by 
day^ and the cold pinches thee by night, till three ds^s are bo 
complished ; and I ^ will bring thee of the choicest viands whick 
the rich men of Bassora send daily to 4empt my appetite ; of 
which if thou tastest, or to which if thou dost incline thy mmd, 
the*c.Ui:s)» of the god of fire b^upon thee!' • ^ 

At ti^i^' command, Sanballad arose with joyfUI looks, and be- 
gan to ascend the holy mountain. 

He spent the first day in a solemn silenee, not daring even to 
hH)k: up or move fVom his posture ; but kept his eyes lixed on 
Ifaef^ffoand, and in secret implored the strengthening assistance 
of the Founder of his faith. * . « 

. The second day, Alfiburan set befbre^him a sumptuous ban^' 
quet, which his disciples, at his command, had brought from the 
city : for it was daily the ctiatom of Alfbmran to receive such 
prelteots at their hands ; — not, as he siiid, for his own use, but 
to fix him steadfastly in his forbearance from those pampering 
recasts. They stood efery day exposed on a table formed out 
of the living rock in his cell ; and at noon the Dervish- aseend-' 
pA the hill, to b^rn th^si at the holy fire, which he kindled from 
the Suti. Sanballad looked- not at the tempting yiandoitlU Al^ 
foUran coaimanded him^ smd then per^sted reHgioosly in his t&i 
fiM>lutiQn8 ;- which when the Dervise perceived, he ektolled Wa 
faithvand exhorted. hioi to continue obedient to the instn^ltoiui 
he had received. • : - i ' .• 

The third day, the poor youth was nearly exhausted with 
watting smd'filtigue ; nevertheless, Alfouran endeavoured^ by 
Ihe owftt arifttl tempiCati««ie> t® dfaw him from^hfis jinrpoaey but 
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ia ymti ; the pfioas Sanbaflad triumphed -over his teoiptatioia) 
and at length fulfilled his commands. 

Being now partly initiated, theDervise, after bavhig fed him, 
conduetedHhinri down. from the mountain to the cell beneath; 
and leaving him for some time to rest and refreshment, he alone 
ascended with his daily offerings to the altar of Fire. ^ 

In this act of devotion Alfouran continued the remainder of 
the day ^ during which time, Sanballad heard the most ravish- 
ing music, which seemed to descend through the mountain, and 
filled the cells with its enchanting harmony. 

And thus was the Dervise's time divided ; — in the mofning 
he preached to the multitude, whilst the careful Sanballad re- 
ceived th«ir ofierings, and laid them on the stone taMe in the 
cell. At noon the Dervlse ascended with the offerings, and the 
young man was ordered to pursue. bis private devotions in the 
innermost cell ; and was taught to expect those heavenly sounds, 
if his prayer^ were accepted. When the sun left the horizon, 
Alfouran descended to the plain, where SanbalUd spread some 
rootft on the turf by the spring, and the Dervise and his scholar 
made their single and abstemious meal. 

The young Dervise was enraptured at the precepts and sanc- 
tity of hi» master : and the inhabitants of Bassora brougM 
daily their riches, and fine vestments^ and delicacies, that Al« 
fbaran might sacrifice those unworthy objects of their affection 
on the altar of the Sun. 

Nor were the prayers- of Sanbajlad. rejectied, fot* be daily 'ob* 
twined a grateflil token fi'om the powers he worshipped, a.nd was 
charmed with the heavenly music which sounded through the 
rock. • - • • 

' In this- manner did Alfouran mkl his pupil dedica^ their time 
to the invincible powers of Fire, till the whole city of Bastsora 
was converted to the religion. of^ the Dervise : und, neglecting 
their trade, tkey all flocked regularly to imbibe the instructions 
of his lips. 

But what, ciren in the midst of liis sanctitj, preyed upon the 
heart of Sanball&d was, that his master Alfouran did notsufl^r htm 
to ascend the mountain. When he asked the Dervise the reason 
why he was denied that holy o>ffice ? — ^Alfouran would answer : 
'-Know, O young man, that he only is fit to make sach a saci** 
fice^ who, by long and patient abdtemiottsiiess, has sahcttfie^ 
hi^ mind, and purged it from the desires of mortality.* No, 
Sanballad ; you must serve a longer term of years, and persist 
HI ybtir religion for many suns/ere you be admitted toihat, the 
gceatest and tioblcst work of mtm : wtait,*> therefore, with sv^*- 
mission ; a>id doubt not, but, when thou art accepted, the deity 
of Fire will call thee to his service.' - . 

If SanbBlia<Ps impetuous desires to serine, like 'AlfcittrUn, in 
the ceUof the womhipper of Fire; o«*W drive hiraJ^gainM flM 



ificlinations afid commands of his parents, to act under the han- 
ners of Alfonran, it is not to be wondered, that he was nc" as 
euger in desiring to be jointly admitted into all the seryices of 
bis master. "^ ' 

Thti bed or resting place of Sanballad was o*» the stone table 
in the outward cell ; Aifeuran slept on a floor v ; rlints within* 

It was the hour of midnight ; when Sanb^liad, still revolving . 
hid favourite desires in his mind, heaH the wind rustle through 
the grove ; the moo.n played on the surface of the water, in 
the ba^in which stood without : when, on a sudden,. Sanballad 
seemed to discern at the door^of the cell the figure of a little 
old man : he immediately endeavoured to cry out to Alfouran ; 
\>ut he found his tongue cleave to the roof of his mouth. The 
little figure advanced, and stood before the astonished and mo- 
tionless Sanballad . 

* I am,' said the spectre, ' the good Genius which presides 
over thy wayward fate. Alfouran, this very night, did meditate 
thy<denth, and intended 'to sacriHee thee to his barbarous god. 
You are, young man', too inquisitive for this mysterious religidn, 
which requires a blind and tmsuspicious faith : but, m cempas* 
sion to thy youth, and being willing to vindicate the truth of 
thy niueh-injured Prophet, I have taken this opportunity, while 
Alfouran is in his first sleep, to warn thee of thy danger^ I must 
n'ot assist thee ffarther ; fbr, the impostor possesses the signet of 
the Genius Nadoc, which he stole flrom a Bramin of the moat 
exalted piety. But if thou art resolute, go fearless into hisceUi 
and boldly thrust thy hand into his b(»om, where it ever lies 
concekled. If thou canst but for a moment snatch it from him, 
thou art safe : for, when it is in thy hand, its virtues will be obe- 
dient to you, its possessor : be confidenty therefore , and fbr^e^ 
not, when thou hast it in thy hand, to make a proper uae of it.' 

^And how is it to be used ?' replied the astonished Sanballad. 

^ Wish,' said the Genius, ^for whatever you desire, and it will 
not be denied you. — 'But hasten, O young man'! fori foresee 
AHburan will in a few miautes awake.' 

Ac this exhortation, Sanballad arose from his bed, and enter* 
* ed into the cell of the treacherous Alfouran. He feit gently for 
iits master, who was stretched upon the fliats ; and, having 
found his'bosom, boldly put his hand therein, and felt the signet 
of the Genius . Nadoc ; which he immediately pulled out, and 
by the force of his arm awakened the affrighted Dervise. 

Sanbollad, seeing Alfouran awake, wished that he ha^ com- 
|»Ieted.his purpose, that he might have escaped out of the cell 
while the Dervise had slept. ^ 

No sooner had Sa&bldled formed his wish, than Alfouran sunk 

again into a deep sleep ; and the young maii, perceiviag the 

^ower which the signet of the Genius Nadoc had given himi 

blessed Mahomet his prophet, and hastened out of the cell : 
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aad on the plain before the door, he met his faithful 'Genius 
Mamlouk. . . 

* I see,' said his instructor, * thou hast wisely prevailed : and 
now, O Sanballad, fTe will together' ascend this mountain ; and 
I will convince thee of the folly of thy worship.' 

Having thus said, Mamlouk led the way, and, having clinked 
to (he altar, on the surface of the mountain^ the Genius desired 
Sanballad to move the altar frc^ its place, , 
. ' Q Mamlouk,' said Sanballad, Hhat is far beyond my strength: 
for when I sat on this stone, as a probationer before the Sun, 
I assayed with all my strength to move it : and could not.' 

* That was,' replied Mamlouk, ^because Alfouran commanded 
k to continue firm and fixed : but now his power is no noore^' 

Sanballad then set his shoulder against the stone, and moved 
it from its place. -The stone being removed, discovered a dark 
winding stair-ease, cut out of the rock, which descended into 
the body of the mountain. 

. Mamlouk commanded Sanballad . t6 descend, and- fear. not : 
^. For,', said the Genius^ ^ I will attend you, though invisibly, 
and instruct you in what manner you are to behave : but be re* 
solute in preserving the signet of the Genius ^N^adoc' 

Sanballad then began to descend the steps, which wound round 

a solid pillar of stone. Afler h^' had passed three hundred stairs, 

, lie met with a strong wicket, which he commanded to open* ; 

aad then continued to pursue his way through a dark and close 

passage, cut out of the living rock. 

At the ond of this passage, he found a door of ^lid iron, 
which, at his command, creaked on its hinges, and' opening, 
presented to his view a. large cavern, illuminate^ in Ihe centre 
with an enormous glowing carbuncle. Around this spacious 
vault hung all the rich and valuable garments, which the deceit- 
ful Alfouran had begged from the deluded inhabitants of Basso- 
ra, ail offerings to his god. « 

^ And what,' 'said Unbailed to his invisible guide, ^ was the 
design of Alfouran in collecting these riches, since be never 
makes any use of them V 

* Proceed,' said 'Mamlouk ; * and observe.' 

In one corner of this cavern, Sanballad perceived a chaam ia 
the rock, which he immediately commanded to open ; and 
which let him through its sides into another passage, wider than 
the first, supported by pillars, and enlightened with a variety Ksi 
earbuifbles. 

As 86on as Sanballad had entered this passage, he heard the 

sounds of n$any instruments, playing the most^ plaintive not$8, 

a-nd presently, at the lower end, he saw Jk munber of cloee-veiled 

matrons marching with solemn steps along the avenues of the 

. passage. \ . ^ 
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' ' Msty I, O 'iVfamlouk,' sfid SanbaUad, < wish that iheBe^umf 
receive me as they used to receive AlfbuMin ?^ 

* Yes,' replied Mamiouk, ^ I find thou hast wished it in thine 
^keart ; for they already begin to acknowledge thee.' 

As Mamlouk said this, the matrons all came round SanhaW 
' lad, some kissing his hands, s^me his ^t, and others kneeling, 
and in the highest acts of devotion, touching the skirts of his. 
clothing. 

Thus surrounded, the fictitious Dervise passed to the &rther 
end of the passage, -where a spaoious portal opened into a gloo<> 
my temple, hewn out of a solid rock of adamant : in the centre- 
of this temple was an altar, orJieartli raised from the gr^nd, 
on which a large fire, fed with oils and aromatic woods, buml 
incessantly day and night ; and was renewed with all the in- 
tense and perfumes, which Alfburan had obtained from the de^ - 
luded inhabitants of Bassora. 

As soon as SanbaUad had advanced to the fire, the orgies 
b^an. -The female votaries worked themselves up into the 
most frantic fits of enthusiastic madness, groaning, weeping, 
lashing themselves, falling into trances, and fits ; till hi length 
# tired and fatigued with their wild religion, they sunk into slural^ 
bers around the flame which they had adored. 

' Now, •SanbaUad,' said Mamlouk, * now mtist thou be reso- 
lute and brave : canst thou resist temptatioi/ ?' * 

< Abs !' replied SanbaUad, * I thought so once ; but it was a 
vain opinion, arising from the pride of fi false religion.' 

* Your diffidence,' answered the Genius, * is prCident, and 
manifests an hiimbie mind : but, as temptation may be too se- 
vere for your new born faith in the Prophet, he has permitted 
me to personate A]fb.uran. and carry you invisibly through these 
mazes of bewitching error.' 

Thus saying, Mamlouk put on the appearance of Alfouran ; 
and SanbaUad, 'having wished himself invisible, stood beside 
the metamorphosed Genius. 

Mamlouk then waved his hands on high, ai\d clapped them to- 
gether in the air : at the sound of his clapping, the matrons 
awoke, and the fictitious Alfburan commanded the cup of love 
to be produced. Four ancient matrons immediately brought 
forward a large bowi from the innermost parts of the temples, 
of which the transformed Genius and his females partook. 

No sooner were they replete with this liquor, than they be- 
gad to sing the most indecent songs, and by every gesture man- 
ifested the desires of their hearts ; tiU at lengthy bdkig worked 
into a passionate, madness, they threw off their clothing, and 
discovered, under the formal appearances of sanctified matrons, 
the most abandoned signs of youthful prostitution. 
^' The Genius, having revealed thus much of the mysteries of 
AlfoQraiir, took SanbaUad bythdhand, and led him out of that 
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of bonror to the top of the^dMuntno. At ItBlejr arose 
. from the cavern, the teams of the eua began to plfiy upon the. 
east, and tinge the dusky clouds with its early light* 

' And who,' said Ban ballad to his guide, as Ihey arose, ^ wh0 
aire these abominable wretches ?' 

< They are,' replied Mamlouk^ ^ weak and deluded women, 
.who have, at different times, stolen in the dead of night from 
Bassora, to hear the doctrines of the sanctified Alfouran. But 
foe silent, for I see on the plains before the city of Bassora, the 
•multitudes approaching to hear and adore the hypocritical Def« 



-vise.«' 



< And wMI Alfouran awake and instruct them ?' said Sanballad 
to the Genius. 

' No,' answered Mamlouk, ^ the Prophet will not longer per- 
mit his viilanies to remain unexposed. — But let us hasten to 
meet the credulous followers ef Alfouran. ' ' 

Hairing thus said, Mamlouk descended from the hill, ^nd 
stood before the cell of the Dervase. The crowds gathered 
round him, for he still personated the form of Alfouran : some 
blessed him with tiears in their eyes, otliem nearly wosshipped 
the fictitious idol of their -affections. 

In the midst of this ill-placed adoration, Mamlouk lifled up 

his voice, as though it had been the voice of a whirlwind, and 

said, in the ears of ^1 the inhabitants of Bassora, — < O deluded 

idolators, why have ye left the worship of your Prophet^ to fol- 

' low the lies of the enchanter^Alfouran ?' 

As the QeniuB spoke these words, he shook off the appear- 
ance of the Dervise, add shone . before them in all the native 
beauty of his heavenly race. 

The multitude were astonished at the cliange,, and the Ge- 
nius proceeded : — ' I am Mamlouk, th$ guardian Genius of your 
city, whieh I have with sorrow of late beheld strangely deviating 
from the worship of the Prophet. The Fates decreed that you 
shuld be tempted by Alfouran : he came, therefore, into this 
grove ; and, uiiQer the specious mask of sanctity, gained the 
hearts of your people, insomuch that you neglected the public 
works of the city,, and the social duties which ye owed one to 
another, and all herded to hear and offer to Alfouran yourselves 
and your substance. Alfouran was possessed of the signet of 
^he Genius Nadoc, by ineans of which he has commanded, the. 
slaves of that signet to form, in the spacious womb of this moun- 
tain, the secret haunts of his wickedness and lust ; which I will 
now discloii^ unto you'^y- 

Having so spoken, the Genius commanded Sanballad to go 
into the cell and awaken Alfouran ; which he did ; the Dervise 
trembled as he came forth, from a consciousness of his guilt. 

As soon, as the multitude beheld Alfouran, they were so in- 
fatuated at his presence, that the luminous appearance of the^ 
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G^ftlai «cafc«iy wtthhetd them from wtnrshlpphi^ aad adoring 
the Dervise \ which when- Mamloak perceived, he fiald ubto 
tbem : — ^ O inhabildnts of Bassota, htnv vain are my hibourp 
to brine ye to Mahomet ! But, ere ye too foolishly refuse to 
bear tm directions of your Prophet, let m^ expose to your 
view the entrails of this mountain.' 

As be spakef tirese words, the people all looked towards the 
mountain ; which began to crack and open its sides, till Jby de- 
gree Ihe* temple and caverns within were made manifest to the 
iNPOoitering' populace. w 

Out of this nest &t fjwt and intemperance, came the wiW%- 
tlMttes' who had so miserably degraded themselves by their las- 
civious deeds : but how wa!9 the misery of f heir condition 
herglltened, when they behekl such crowds of tiieir neighbors 
and kinsmen standing- as witnesses of their indcpent appearancef « 

Not w^e the men of Bas#ora less dtsguested, to find, among 
the {private hordes of the hisHul Der vise, their wives and thett' 
daughters, who had been thus polluted by his secret inil)ui|tes. - 
They were now all resolute in destroying the mopster Alfou- 
can from the face of the earth ; and so incensed were they 
against htm, that they tore the saint into ten thousand reliques: 
and he jvas most happy who could show most marks of his ven- 
geance on the salacious Dervise. 

31amlouk,. having suffered them to execute their, vengeance 
on the hypocritical Alfouran, exhorted them to follow obedient- • 
ly the 4aw of their Prophet, and ever to despise such teachers as 
should preach up a mysterious, unintelligible, and hidden re- 
ligion ; or expect that they should bli^idly give up their sub- 
stance and social duties, to ^Ilow the directions of a sanctified 
and lustful drone. 

As Mamiouk finished his tale, bright flashes of light streamed 
through the lattice-work of the saloon ; and presently, with 
smiles of mildness on his face, came the illustrious Prophet Ma* 
hornet, and hovered over the august assembly. 

^ Thanks, heavenly Mamiouk,' said the Prophet of the faith- 
ful : ^ thanks do I give thee, in the name of my flock of Basso- 
ra, whom thou hast rescued : O, may they never again stray 
from the light vouchsafed them : but may reason and revela* 
tion alike direct them to seek the realms of peace, and fly from 
the delusions of error and enthusiasm ! — And do ye, favored 
flock of Heaven, listen and imbibe the instructions of my ser- 
vants, and obey Ihe voice of their divine morality.' ' 

As he thus spake, the royal company all arose, and, prostra- 
ting themselves on earth, thus began their hymn of praise : — 

> Glories surround the Defender of the faithful ! Alia ! Alia I . 
Alia! 

^ Praise and honfur, and worship, be unto Him who giveth * 
Bight to the blihdy and peace to the son^ of care ! Afla ! 

16 
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. * Be tb/ reiga inwaoital, Pj^opb^t of ; the j^st !/ B^ ihjjf ^xfw^ 

|LS is ilfy ui^TCYf Vicegc^rent of Alia | AUa ! Alia I AUa ! » 

^ Ha|>p)r are.tl}/..aervii;i^s who do the yi'4\ of their JVIcmUf I 

jUla!. , . • . 

' Happy, arc thv serv,ant3 who hef^r the yoaco ^f Ibi^r FropJbiett 
Alia! 

* Happy are tbey who walk.ilot in error, but areiastniptodin 
tbjlaw ! Alia! Alia I Alia.!' 

As the Geiui prpaonQq^^ these words ia.the 1901^4 .of melod/f 
the Prophet arose, and ascended from their ' sight ; wbilll. &bi 
Arl^e iissenibiy lay entranced with djeliglitfiil yiaioos. . , . '. 

After some tiro^ tb? company being remstf«tpd, Jf AC«g«ni 
thus a4drea3ed himself to the Genius Oii^>hrafn :; — 

< Omphram, Ut the praises of Mahamot ii^ire Ihqe ia.4Q4 
daring the labours of thy tutelage.' . 

* Happy shall I esteem .nyrself,' ao^wef ed QmpbriMPi, * if Ira- 
cagem ^ijpproves of .«iy behftfi^ur i^ directing ibe SuKtn Hiuh 
sail Assar.' 
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HASSAN ASBAR; OR, THE HISTORY 
OF THfc CALWH OF BAGDAf . M 

. • " * ■ 1 • '. . . . • • ■ * . . ;.!'••■ . • , • • 

The royal court of the Calipb Hasaaa Assar beheld with 
discontent a loiig- lefiesr' oT gloomy moims^ The toiqe of :j6y, 
tmA the smiles of fealivfty; tWerC' banished/ the palacb^iby the se^ 
vete ffowBS whkh sat, umbterhipited on the bninr 'of tke Cm* 
liph. • The'barrefmess ofhisspAoioue senglio was thei'caAMe 
of bis meiaxichcly ^ neither the youlbfnl beauties of Gircaasiay 
nor the niDre ripened ihiit which: bis. bvn wanner Bunproduoncl,' 
#ece •capable ef contiaiiiiig tbfi saoet»f Gatiphs of Bagdat. ... 

Chn^mm^ the tntdkiry CHeabis nf bill kingdem, saw tbe:per^ 
Yefse wiH^ffato^ and could aot withstand its decrees ; she tead 
in the« permanent leases of tbnt evedasting book^ that Hassant 
Assar would vainly- sqlicit a progeny Tceim- liaaven^ wbile* b» 
sought ailei' that blessing in tbe embraces df beauty* Though 
the ' dxsf; which ae }ymt had not arisen, was enfelbped in the 
douds of obscuiatyy sbe could still discern the pes»tbility of thv 
continuance of tbe race of Hassan ; but not the particular 
manner in wbiofa it was to come to pass. 

Ab Hassan, wad ^mtnislering justice in tbe divan, the tbvofie' 

whereon he mA was violently shaken with the trembliBg! of the 

earth, tbe doors, of the- divan creaked,* the lightning poured' 

downthraagh the windows itai sheetir of fire; and. in th^ntidsr 

of the eoofusion both of earth afcid. air^ c^me Omphranil, ridibg^ 

iathe^empeeti which her power had raised. Hits^ h«m^d w 

her approach ; and, a£i his h^ift was unoonseio«S"ofi evil, h# 

reg^a^rded not the teFrens which fiisirl-ounded her. ' • ^. 

- ^ HiGissan,' said tlie Genius, ^ I pereeti^e yoil' sre net t» ^e bi^ 

msedby tbe outward ^p^e«raa!i6e of things: khdwiH^ that yo«| 

dretiHily aeooMiiablelbrtheiactione of your iub|eets, you> looir 

with' serenity on this c<>nfusfontof okiinentA, whibh it was nol^ 

in^ycnip power to ^event. The 'same traBi which lenatdes yoir 

to be^hanl^ in the suni^tn^^ aAuence, gives' you also cdfi^ 

fidenee-in tbe^danger^s tempest. Look but as indiiifef ently oi| 

all things, and your prayers shall be no longer dfiefed to'thii^ 

MCotiBetit^ Frofdiet. > He his heacrd your petition ; he Se- 

lifireii :yoci «ire solely Mtom -of perpctual^ing his'seed ; iin4 

Iherelbre h0:«>m*itfiidB yiou'to dlMiisB the be*Mtie»Jof :jwir'S#« 
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raglioy and to give up your whole life and pleasure to the Houri 
he has provided for your embrace.' 

As she finished this declaration, the walls of the palace cram- 

, bled int(^ their original clay ; the crowds that were gathered ia 

the divan vanished from the sight of the Caliph ; and he saw no 

longer the flourishing city of Sagdat, but the wild and fanciful 

productions of unassisted nature. 

like Rons in tbe chari#i orOmpbram roared to th4 repeiKted 
echoes, of the forest.^ and the, fairy, still observing courageous 
Hassan^nchariged at his fate; smiled on the CaKpti, and bade 
him persevere in his unshaken trust, and no dangers nor misfor- 
tunes should prevent the blessings which the Prophet had en- 
gi^ed' to shower upon his. Jrace^ 

, Although the prospeota around hini were wild^ jet thejr were 
beauttftii iind enchanting. Lofty trees at m distance, on one 
aide, formed natural temples to the:deities of the plaee ; • on the- 
other, the adiacent nounlaina were partly -covered with ever- 
green and' flowering shrubs^ which grew irre^gularly, as a eov- 
eriag, above the craggy sides of the rocks, <except wiiere a tor<« 
rent fiem the summit bed worn eat a hoUow bed for*, its rapid 
passfBge- and descent. iaHhe vele beneath,- ml spacious lake di- 
tided the ancient groves fronv the mountainoiis sides ef the.* 
prospeidt ; and On 4£e ifiterraediate* banks greW whatever might 
ittvite the eye, or please the wandering palate ; fruits unnxim^ 
bered oC every kind, too* heavy for the .peredt stock whereon 
they grew ;, flowers in every .varied hue, aed every varied tint 
which the sun eouM form by the maiiy celeured beams of Us all 
difl^usive light. ... 

While Hassan was admiring these luxariouB productioos . of 
the aBcultivaied plaee^ he perceived a most beauteoas ieaiale 
advancing' through. the irregular avenues of the spacious groye. 
^ O Messed -Prophet,^ cried the eaamoured SullaBy as soon as 
be beheld her, ^ what del ighte. hast thou prepared for ase in this! 
vale of pleoteonsneas ! surely I am already in thy blias&l para- 
dtso ! laod behoM^ the Hourly whom thou hast eensigiiedte.ixiy. 
acm^^is now-approachiog to meet my. etnbraoe!' : ' 

As he said this, h^ Sprang forward to joio the bloonning.faii' 
oiie, i(rb08e>delieate Hovfas^ stood. ail confessed to view^ and. dis- 
piayedy in their ineifable.fevyaaroetry and deUoate purity, thto «t* 
nkfM harmony of a beauteous creation. She alee, as animated 
by the saoae inoUnaftiQa aod desires, hastened toward the embrace 
ef the (Ul-admiring Hassan ; — but alas ! .ere the happy, emiple 
cqulddaeet, the envious earth giku^ a hedioua gffdta, and tiie 
pround^. parting under their feet, mvided tbem from eaidi otJ^r 
by a dismal chasm. . 

- ^bi}e tho astonished ^air stood on diflbredt sideii;of Ibe 
f^iilph) viewiag the borrid fissoce andltb^ dark abyas, wild atotes 
«€ Btrav^^ uAoeaib witrlike vm$ic were jieftrd Smok thoihottooi 
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arciBQ frcMai^fhe cav^jTii^ iatb^ vniist of whick the Cat^pb (^ 
ca^erisd im •iiar«a0U9 9kph«iHy witl^a turret oq h^sback^ . 

When the elephant was leVel with the auriaieea the eartti 
6ikwed «f»iii :<«<aaU a Maiifc^ vi^ait oi the elftipbaiit V aeiok, ad- 
imaced upon hU» bo^ to the turret ; nrhicb iM^touohed ..vitM:f| 
wood in hia band, a^ .imtvusdmtely |he t«i;ratfie,w into a thoun 
tanll pieeemand .dilpfowfured. a Uttle hat) out of . whieb^ ewg^ H 
oe^powoqiaa pnoperly a<^coutred with the impleineiita of war* i 
t The htaauCeoua lady aoreaaoed at the aight : and at Ha^fian 
was hasCeaiag to her aiaiatanoe, the black who held a w|i^ ia 
his hand cried 01^ wUh a Vf>io0 like thunder :-^ , . . m 

• < Haaaan Atsaar, for bfiar ! — But it matters not ; ibf Omfniaiiin 
baa deoeived nie^.aod thou $rt unwcMrtby iof th^ frvQur;of Mih 
hotnet : Omphfam assuf^d ma^th^ Ihe. Caliph of Bai:dat wa4 
Mnhiaaaed by the ouitwa«d»«pp^araiiQa of things. ;; Had yet idct 
Ibthks,! aad you payr&^^&f^meeito beauty, aM'ncigicc^ tp^naft^ 
tfiod on.the.^goroua- NaLttto. PnWa, whos te d^alkiad .bn ywm 

9p0l|0e«' . • •'.»' '^ "i:* I'-r .i.> -i . • •..•♦. • > -'..i ' ,!'•*!» 

" * )V'hal i' oried.Ha9s«»^in'A anaa^^ ^m^f^ I l€l<KV(» ^Uft Rcifiael 
oiiginaVtoutafea Up.Wyth Itiat ji|iinatura]ciump;of:,bkiakiite9^<!'itAl 
these words, Nakin Palata, with g^nt w<K|t|^^,4*ow.jCoF^im.ar* 
«fiw feam Mr ^^t^rV-aHdiviliir^i^^ber.' how^'aime4. ihfi, iktal 
abaAiatl^e.hodyof iihe bieaiililal-ikyinph. .> I 

Haaaa(i>aawi|ihe>nrMi|«Km'bot eolild.tiol;.preveii(t the bkmf» Tb4 
afn»w!piercc[dthri>iif^ iKl) anawy heart of the lovelj^ . feD»a|&4 
und the warn^lida aTbiood aftid life -issued forth al th0«iiii>ieiidt 
]y wound. As the distressed Cali)>h/drew the arrow ■ ^fofth, a«4 
4ippl«ed Jhio lipa^ t» liiie .pkoai Ih^-.bljick^ juisping froa» the hetist^ 
ran;io>him, and .eomoaaiMledhiiQito dmcoiitiftue hta eate^ ot>k$ 
iwould ibr^^er losetlie' (Irotciction ofiAAhoinet.. 
: ' -Ch^XIfdbpU looked upi^inksaatomsfamenknat. b^arti^ :tbci eantr 
miUfid^ and wilts. nftoaa thad'evet aurpaiaedto behoM the^^ktofali^ 
jag:frain ihelioiiy el thi^acfc, uader ^hith hot dtacovferedl^a 
&Mur$»»9i^ Qmphrati»iii9r£reB«ai^i. 7 : * - . .in ' > •:' ■/ 
> P Hassan Assar,' said OmphraoA, ^ haatrthou npty^t le«ait; 
^i>lh«t*delightid-Qf this rwoirki ar^«o| to biaa you.t -affectiofi knd 
4]!b!^<^eQae^frQlt) the wilijcfvHeaffen}^ Whenyoupmyed l» tM 
iPri»fi4i^'io.«olitia^eiy«fur i^aee^on the throfie etf^yaurc forefathf 
ers, did you not promiaeito giiw Mp^ral^ Other < Uesaa^ ifryoi^ 
jDight'^pnaaefiailhat ,onlJr- deaire of yoot; h^aytP^^No^v Ahen, ' 
i9that ia beauty^ fWheli pati^^coftpetition -With her y^ho m to iMcrt- 
jpietiiftte 4faa d^^aofiiidftfitaiiofnthe C^iU^h of < Ba^at ? .Waal thou 
not unhHppyii when thourhadst eveiy heaatyatoaniniaad ? Didal 
Ijbott liot.thlsn .daapise' aucjh iMi^> - allurements,' and ^1^ irom 
Heaven* a more -suh^atitAai hissing, I : R^gld heft then$ tixhe 
iaaf>pol4ted to Uaaa th«e[;;aod y«t iht^m fti^tfironi.''ber«ia«da4t 
4Ni^'i«lurliuig.t<i^ thaaei9lmlurQai1^bkh^ltJBla«L>ll&ta^al^ 
'^ 16* 



H^toiecid b but IMl^'n^e ffc« 'Tft))»lim i«^ Mif]^«t«^>7iiii^ 
tud^ 9 N(/; enjc^ fhe com|»ftny of thy b«^tif 6oii» IkMiri ;> ^ 
no doubl,'^ur' love is id efto«esi¥«,' tM^ ]roii>ii^Ut witliogly- M' 
fei>«>' fcrerto thte grtiVe.* ■ • « ' . ; . > 

HaVdiig thAs floidy she inru«4i the grou^i with hcMnuid, Mid 
lliHiietliately a ntnnbef *or staves ^rdse liritli^ stones, atid alt tlie 
nlatterilils for boildin^-^* Thefts,' said the-Mry to the Mr^tkhiwai; 
Hiif^kmt that dyiAg eorp^^ with a «iAsuiiftial oidnuknetit. and tot 
OS see h6\¥ long thisr woridly Caliph's tove witt liit^hiin on the 
h^dy of his mistress. '-^The slavefl-ohey^id ; and, being Genii 
«f an inferior order, executed their bttstness in less time thaa a 
mortal workman could h&ve laid the feundAti^n. 
' Hltssan irieitber observed their 'work^ nor Was-BoUcilimia te es- 
o«pe V but, stilt {>ressing with hiS^lipB tbeTiUal woadd, sulfered 
lHfrti9e4f to 'be* kiclosed lA Ihose walls' of death. < Before the 
rodf (wbieh wdsibrtiiod of mnssive stone) was eittirely covered^ 
C^phrm called <n)rt$ ttdd commtinded Hess^lo ^witMranv : but 
fhe CftUph Wtti deaf> and regttrdUssiof every tinrog/ but the 6ott* 
d.ition of his dear nymph. Wherefore the Genii completed tho 
Wi^k;' aMO^diiaite finding :<hivn''d0iif"CeI&er«0mmlmd^ left 
K(m''immtfred' inthe nians^te&tt^ mkh' thoidend body of 4lie 
vtrattifgely'iiitirrd^e^ Mf dne^ . ; . '^ 

-' itltttdiMi the wevkmienof Oifl|Arttn^biidt««e1^ immured the 
Caliph Hassan Assar, yet was tb^re left A ^nfe^^oiit ^of iron 
iw the iMfiddle-6f Ihe tt>tfib by the Geniue'S' coMnnyfid, Ihriigh 
»^hich fh^ Hght might reflect on the d^eased- body; anfl gava 
the i5MI(>h a Iblt view of the dead* beaiitiee Wbloh he had ^e^ 
leiYed to thewiH of his ProphM.* - - . »- * ' ;». < 
. For several days;th«(. Idva^^idf Haseaii persisted in liibaitea^ 
tiN^A to the tiorpse of hie bdadtiftiL 4vouvfte i but conti^ioaa 
mortality new began* 1o 4bal aw«ty'thls d^lidate eompleorion and 
l[rabefiii'hcie which foAnerly adorned the liyingi Hoari^ litiibs : 
unoisobie etonch siieceeded,^aAd yellow potvid feuhiess over^ 
apread the whole body'; her «heeks si^k; her fieeh grew aioist 
with rottenness, and all her frame' sehtd^]ith:thQ<8(A>ilge8t'elHu^ 
itettff^rrhptionttitd death; . -. .; r h f 

iv Hassan, whose love and'ttffeotiofi were ^ole^ auppoHl#d h^ 
Mst <and piamon, paving lostitheotlly'iobjhets df 'his desir^' be^ 
gaa^to loathe' the wretched eituatioa which>*%e faad''icholifft>K& 
yrefdreiKe to s«A>niiistoii':ai^d ebedieneei <: 
,^' ^iind'istbisj'^efied the dejected 'Caliph, ledtiagyMi the cort- 
rufffed niass, Ms ihli the natumil'eireetteif death on beabty ?* • ia 
kti ihho, enly owing io the'difiTereHt'niMifiealioinrof mattetryttial 
tae mosi gives as the highest enjdyhteht, and another the greatw 
astdisgust ? Nav, more ;->ans*iheJ€re of this wdfid>so fleeti«i^ 
'and unsibstadtiaf, thiU the objectij^f 'Olii»t^Mtfre • to-day' «na^ 
tlw-iiiovr((yw*becoiadth^ lebjec^ of our a<ifl;raiebK ? < O'Propbet*! 
iwilyiTro^t !A<oMii)liatt«d he; ^ Lnow saci arid:«ehii«wlotea 
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Bie good (hat thou didst infetid 4in^; «n4 tite efi( whith I h<H4 
4hoMn/ 'AttbOM weirds he mihk on th^- ^roiiiid, ov^&rcome 
triHi irtilehtftgr, (b«Miif ; teutig^,' atid^fimigue. - ^ 

A« b% lay (Stmteh^' on tktf gifonnd/tfiefemde negro a)>|^ettrc4 
iltei^IlM ^ntte.— K>MiMi, iil^Med CaKpb,' ilaid 9h«, <hbw long 
4(r()IH Wer« tko^ «ee0l "the Mtk« of thj ^fhoke ? W^rt tho^ 
9mhiiT^^40' the i#ilt of Heaven > ^eirt thoa not, by* thhie 
own dasire^^ coiiaigQ«d over*!^ that ^Ij to fly from the pleasu^eii 
^ Mfe, and give thyaelf u^td the intereat of thy race P The 
Prophet 4oiibted the ainceiity tiiCthf hea^ ; he thcfrefbre nIaeM 
Hbee amtd^t all the natural hUcuHee which this work) aiferds ; 
limtMrias h^ tMre irresistible than those which art halh Made in 
tnitatieii' ot theaa. The lotre whi<5h yo«i professed for fha^ noi- 
some body, say, O Caliph, did it arise th>m Virtue or Knt ^-^ 
Ixw aaMr-atAi teved phutyoo heard n^t, i^either bad 3|*oU Itnowl- 
edgeof fihe {Hsrihctiona or im^jerfecCioaa of her mind; - She 
cawecttly^wMwiiMnended to yoo by^y^attiioti ahdd'e&ire ; T caoM 
paooiiiitiendhd by the • will of you^'Pi-oiphet : tat yoa fbolishl^ 
^oaeel^edJhia eoMiitaadi^ grieVeu^and'Tbttr ^eairea natnral and 
lieasoaable'; Ih ai nft ire ydti were^eft iii ffessesaioii ef you^wislle8^ 
IdF^eoftdiieeyoa, 1llat,4efn^lsebedienoe'&ad>utikiwful pleasutifty 
h»^Merftuit9«iii^rMtfeflbl^lh^e ofcbtVuptio^ ab^ 

k^isma^, 'YoQ are iMnaible this life k short, precarioes, and 
tfiieertaia ^'il'iiv* M& of tt^il^ ttnd not'4f eajeynifeftt « il isr a life 
itf Mii^ahwe (moat Mbse^ and nM cevet the filetfMraa 6f tlW 
w^M. 'WlietethfHri^the ha^deWpicf^^edie^ei whea wea^ 
eommkiUki tb itfiscaitt*, in ord^r hereafter to pdfiieaa '^ < ' ^ 
' «'Thiiifc iMJi, 0'€alicfh, i speMttMs of myself fit is y«wr 
l^roohat'dinMCsiitie \ hi aMght m^ but aniong ' many m mihe 
<mAtnaiiiM^^ he^anilleheid me fUm^eHrttis of ene wheM I had 
fmnrnr}^ eMeetaedfiftr his activity aad Yfiail^y sti^Mgth. • 

4 « MalBia P'dlalat'* aaid a vbiee #[ita nve^, as I wa^iiv^ftf «!*« 
aMbaati^plaaiiu^^lwetving Ihe ^ei«ise# elf thy lovely ybuth', 
^:attaailt{iitlia«drlMiaQda^et' ifa^rf^n ;>'WiMHbieW«ymi<w^&rf t^ 
to fulfil its will." — ^At the same time an invisible* poorer planged 
met trft<^!|h^ eia^th^ itad plac^d^ m«F ihlAefitit and turret ^hich 
^ Miald^a: the bach afAie'elephalit: ^ • ' 

!^ A'blaaii who gifldedlh^*beasr, informed me'<pf<lle^eirtfl9e of 
iny::«iMltieii>J-^i^oii- ai4^^sai4 th^ ^ide,' <<8ele^te*i Mk 4f 
thoubahda, Ibjo Tooaihodesty. yiMiV humilfr^. and ^^^dietk^ ^ 
the•it4Mr(^ab(ivli, ttf beirndthW^ef «* r^yal* lim.' if gi«al%nd 
iMglsiy long flhaH fill yarard^iaa : >b«t i!hbM>iyea m«et tleft«r'mo^ 
reflect upon the youth you have left, nor sigh fbrtthe'attjoymetlt 
of jeU iiwre^JbdOatrf;^'-'! At«illiesi ^bHte, C €allifih,: f Isunk 
^th sorhilv ati^ifdiibgust rtno< i<rfS'€^'fe¥(uH^ drrtehee we«3, Ih 
tny ^^ei^, •e^bfvalairt'>t9 1|M $6ttf bMetoeta 6f oiy bibloyed 



/ VVIi^t ^00/ «iijd I, ^ mu4 I ^^eotiinmo^^ for mrer to lotto 

il^.eiehl of Kafrac thf idoi of.my «oul ?' 

to conviace you how blind ^bnV^^^^^ i^v ^^^^ ^^^ ^f^h^ ^^^* 
,«irardcoa>eluie9»aa4 natiii-lU abilities for iU ol^ee|."---At tiiese 
wonls be took me by. tbe. sboalderSy and we lopwitedlhffotigli 
f^e caverns of tbc^eaHh. Tbe grouod Of^eoedaci we aaecsdf d^ 
aad presently I. was cocifveyed Into thQ.ceotre^oC aJir«ed» wbieb^ 
j remeipbered) was near tbe bliji>itatioo of niy^ jetty Kafirac. 

^ Tbe blacky having taken bis liand froan my shoiiMery.bado 
l^ie wf Ik forwjtf^ to a gloomy ip^xt of the^ wood : I ^obeyed : — 
but, Cali|>b, judge the emotions of ii^..soj«l, when I bebeM 
{Jbe traito|x>^s Kafrac locked. i» the arms of tm^ bvotber's wife ff 
Myi ^WdvCurdled witb horror at the sight ; aod I stood mo* 
tioplesfit before tbe adulterous ^afrag* , • 
.[ / ^%l^ g^f^iM bla^9,perp^v^g..ii^.eop4iiioo>.ran te^ard» 
me^ and again touching my shoulder, the earth. opened' a second 
tAme, qnd we. sank, together on^i^ back of the #tepbii» t^ *^ Well/? 
cried myguide» when behind, seated meintbQ tuntety- ^^'an^yiioii 
iw«^b?t^. dis(W<^^Qohty.Ui^wUl,of tlio Pf^siphet c»f M^eeai" 
^ ' I aa^/sniil, (stiU tf reified with tbe dreadfid TN»i<wi^) 'at 
•U>e dispose of yoiir Propbet, and ontirefy eoiwinoed.of n^^wa 
inpap,9i(9jiy to di/atinguisn between reid aod.fictiftioiis gootoMs*' 
f5Th£Ai/',repUiB4 the guide, ^^yeu are:papable of^oxectttiAg/tbi 
w]ii of. your Prophi^. Here, take tbose yoiWff aatica^ mo^m^fe* 
y^nta, (giving me the bow aftd-arrow?*) i^gnd when you see^jtha 
iCi^lip^ ^a^9an,A^f#sr.fMrsuillg seasMd pJAm^tf^miffrefmemg 
the specioua^piM^ari^aQ^^f b^^y to.tbe o0inmlMidioC']MMbomet, 
direct yqfir abaA rat ibebc^aat of hfs irastr^si,^ and. fear not' to 
.ds8tr<^ ber^.for sh9» is on^ boautiiul.in appQanmeO) but is 
really ao more- thfw ^n eartiily phantom sent to (eonif«nee.'Haa^ 
Ban Assar pf tbe .weaknue^s .of his heiirt,iitnd>tbe follyi ofiibiil 
sfiasofil/lusts.y-:-H«bving,^s«4id> we «Mce'nd»4 agMd irto the 
realms ^f li^t,.iind. aro99.J4^ bfdween youi^and ^e'phaattina 
wi^h ;y«^Ui»d)y, eBt^^^med b^^MWd. Qud greaH bfessiiigs that are 
desj£aed,foir,y|ou.'' ,. ,. ■ ^ ' ':.,,;.!.••...• 

il Wh^u.^Mn Pfda^a b^d ended. her r^atioaiy 4he Calipbproe* 
trated himself on the ground, apd, thricO' adoraog-Albite^ lita 
iilusUii«^s iVoph^, be cried out, in the 'w^ds of Natnu^Pdlata: 
^1 9^11^ al^-thy disposal, O Prop^t?-^Ae hasliid -thisyitlMskiee 
lowered wiU» .ti^Under, and Qmphriim bis fitnins descafadftd^ 
I AVber. sipproa^ tbo^tono^ trapkfid anddiridedyend Hltesti 
As^r agiiin piostral^ bifiisolf:Q»Uiei««rtb 'bdioipe ihm Gvtme 
of W kingdom. ^ « r . ' < i ,. .'• . ' • . j' t •• : 

J / I^ippy^ bappfy^, bftppy Caliph;! bafypytart thmtyO Haasan 
4|^s9af:r, A^riedfOtit OmpbraiB,.^wbo.Qansl'!Sfibinill.to .-tlmwUroiF 
t^ f roph^t ; hiippy.!9^.tboii(«|^ Ikor ^loicis^and.laipjiQr'^W'^etkitt 
Palata in exchanging a barbarous savage for a wise, pnadiuli 



iMiMftf 6v Nassau a»a*; T»fe CALff« d* BA<mi¥! ITT 

unjl r^}gi<>!xs moit^rdh.^lf of shall tT^u fiii«, O^Hks^^i^' A^ar,' 
edntnf aid tht Gentod of Omphnmn, Htiar tiM comman<hiSbf Ma« 
hornet are grievous or heavy to be. borne : for nbW look a|; bet 
'U^om thoa hast ilesdised^ ktA extoiine the^fbabtres of the bbce 
llefeMiibie Nttkiii PUsta.* ' • " * 

At her command, the Caliph Aroee firomihe ground : but oh! 

Mr was hb soul transported, when he beheld the countenance 
of hb bride changed, and Nakin Palata glowing with every 
charm with which nature could invest her. 
. ^ Ah, Caliph !' continued Omphram, ^ be not too much tran^ 
ported by the outward appearance of things ; it is because you 
love each other, that you seem thus beautifully changed : nor 
are you. less amiable in the eyes of Nakin Palata, th%p she is in 
your sight, O Caliph ! This shall continue while your love 
continues : but when you, by*eaprice, by resolute auperiorityi 
or l|y a vexatious ill-nature, put on the frown of disapprobation, 
thea shall you be divested of this amiable comeliness, and sMnd 
like a cruel andNnsulting tyrant before your trembling bride : 
and when either her love or her obedience fails, then shall she 
be again transformed, and wear the disgusting complexion' of a 
lawny negro.' ^ 

Having thus.said, she took Hassan Asaar and his bride into 
her chariot, which was drawn by two majestic lions ;and wafted 
them in the air*to the Caliph's palace at Bagdat. 

His subjects, when they heard of his arrival, all flowed to 
the presence of their royal master, and welcomed, with the 
wannest affection, his long-wished, return. Hassan Assar pre- 
sented to them his beauteous bride, and declared her the only 
Sultana of his realms. The court rang with joyous accalroa- 
tions, and all hailed the amiable Nakin Palata. Omphram de- 
clared to them the reasons of the Caliph's choice, and promised 
in the name of the Prophet, a royal successor. At this assu- 
rance, the palace again re-echoed with the voices of his sub- 
jects ; and nothing was heard in the kingdom but the praises of 
llassan Assar, the loving, obedient, and religious Caliph, and 
Nakin Palata, the joy and consort of the best of princes. 

Omphram having ended her tale, the sage Iracagem waved 
his wand, and commanding the race of the faithful to sit down' 
on the carpets spread under their feet, he ordered a collation 
worthy' of his race to be produced. A number of inferior 
Genii immediately brought in a service of milk and rice. 

^ Plain, like th%ir instruction,' said he, < id the diet of the 
Faithful ; their desires are not after the fleshy but after the im- 
mortal food of the mind. As the courser despiseth the pastures 
over which ho engageth in the race, so doth the child of Hea- 
ven pass by the pleasures of the sons of earth. To satbfy the 
mind b the business of our race, and to liken it to the image of 
its original fountain : feed then, my children,' continued Ira- 



« W*% *^ nwoflwry qraWiigpi. of. jpour . e^^ly. 6 imie» i iIhiI 
9ufier .pot, the cbur-iKpald^ QWi^ i» . iT^gh 4^wii tb^ . pc€^a« 
jaw^^jt coDtaJna.^ ' ' . • 

Xpe diseipks of the. GeRu ti«i^i9ig;()Ditho4.t]ifir abst^xnioM^ i^Or 
pasty Hassarack was ordered to recke . |^ tiil^ . of Sj^amk aiwl 
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THE ASTROLOGER 

or 'the hin^teanth century. 



CfRCtfe THte'FmST. 



THE KARRATkVES OF CrOKHEIM AND HER^3fAli> ^HICQ BATE 

IIEVER BEFORE BEEN MADE PUBLIC; BEINO TRANSLATED 

FROM A CURIOUS GERMAN* tTORIt, ESPRESStiT 

FOR THE PRESENT OCCASION. ' 

^ •' - • • . . . ■ ' 

BtrsTEiliiio winds and ehiliilig raHi prociiifiiied tiM ittiiiielcMb^ 
KppnMicb of winter ^ yelkyW Aiituoin saw hvt lettiV Imtioni fal^ 
to the ground ; loud roared the storai aerote the 'tllbe, wiin«# 
ruffled waves curled to the boisteih>us breath ef .SIoImw *No 
DKjre the silent gT0j(6 resounded with the Toieebfbafttooy and 
lore. In hollow trees er niose^bettiatitled walls' t^e Aatbered 
songsters sought shelter from the rude oftfriendlf %last. Tfa^ 
rsiren alone, from some seijuestered* tower, tni»id his hoans* 
notes witli the hoarser cries c^the omiiiioiis bifd of tfight. Saft^ 
in^ his peaceful cot, the honest^ husbandman rested ^ono his won* 
tell^bils, and, while bis well-(bd fire -defended bint fh»in the in- 
clemency of Ihe wesfdier, enjeyed in sweet Iranqu^y tfae.friNti 
of hittformef labor. 

After a loiig-linaented absence of mere thaii thirry years, 
Herman had the satisfaction of weleotning hislWeiid C/roadbeioi^ 
te bk house. fid«ic«t«fd toffe&er fhkn tbeir iiiftdiBy, they kadi 
«ar]y formed a mutual aftaobment, which |||radaally ripened iiH^ 
to the sineerest friendship, and United their hearts by the most 
endearing ties^ — ties not less binding, not: less saered and in^ 
▼ipcible, than those of blood. ^ 

Great, therefore; w«is the reluctance with which they parled 
from each other, adder hayis|^ completed their studies 'at the 
UniTOrsity of Gotlingen.' Belrrman engaged himself ai» pn* 
▼ate tutor to a nobleman of distinction, with yfhwai^ he made thw 
tour of Europe ; whitet Cronbeim, being of a more, gay and 
volatile disposition* i^e^gkl h^ forlifiie in the Vers. 

The feeling heart alone can picture to itself the mutual plea- 
sure and rapturous ddigbts whioh bur tw^ friftiidg ezpeneaded 
at embracing eachf othtr, after an absence of so many years. 
Time bad not yet eiMi^ished the- fire of youth and the wonted 
impetuosity of Cronheim's temper. '* Brother,^' cried he. 
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giving his hand to his friend, — '^Brother," let us forget the 
dull counsels of age«; let us, while indulgent fortune still grants 
me to enjoy your company, live as in the days that are passed; 
let us live jb^s if the thirty years we have spent separated from 
each otherhad^netet-'betn* regtstsretf il^. the. iron (Calendar of 
^Time." 

£ager]y did Uorrimiri ap^^prt to^^hjsi firoppoiil ^f his friend. 
His estate lay on the pleasant banks of the Elbe, and was, for 
situation, unrivalled. Woods, meadows, brooks, warrens, hills, 
and dales,, relidviiig e«Qh jo^h^r, iivoessftntly diversified the 
scene ; Nature ,ha(d thown the 'whole into such agreeable c n- 
fusion and disorder, that it required very little improvement to 
render his abode the most deliglftful, picturesque^ and romantic 
spot jthal cati possibly be conceived. 

GrooheLpo^ who^ for bunting, was a second Nimrod, had here 
the fairest opportunity of gratifying his favourite passion ; nor 
was Herrman a whit behind him in his pursuits. I^leasing was 
kU^ belnpld t|i9 : j^outhful ardor with whifcfrjoiir sturdy veitera98| 
^t.poQp.'pf dawo^ would boimd over biH^iind dale^ tpch^uie th« 
flyiill^ stag, or bristly bear, • . ', V t : 

( Alre^y bad a week elapsed in these dfligjitful, health^ber 
^touring exerbtses: every mojEning was devoted to the chase ^ 
^od mhen, sf^nt aad languid, they returned from the ^pleasing 
fiiporl, a. rural r^epast .and good old Rheiush^ne refreshed their 
Y^fkry limbs ). nor was tha bottle -or tbepipe laid aside till EveQ-* 
idg long . had dpread l^er liable mantle pv«r,theglobe| and.steejp^ 
ed their eyeUdfl in the dews of sleep^ ■ > , . 

. Bttt now a change of weather put as^op to their spoi^. 
I4»ttd,«s,we have already observed, loud il^arod the bl^ak tesi- 
pestuousBtbrm; the rattling hailstones beat violently against 
the-wtndows, threat^oing destruc^ipn to, thef^. brittle channels 
of ligJit. ' Herrmaa and Crpnheim saw themselves obliged. to 
itBiinquish the chase:. in pleasing conversation ^they endenvor^ 
edt6 beguile the tedious hours, whilst t\i^ recapitulated Uio 
deeds •of . former times, and rehearsed the;; past adventures of 
youth. Evening appreAched, and found theai still indulging 
the talkative disposition of age. 

Louder and louder roared the storm, fierce and i^ore wTld 
rai^d. the conflicting elenents; Herripan^ with lavish hand', 
heapedfreshlogs upon his friendly fire, ^d, pushing ;«9Uiid 
me mirtli'inspiring glass--r . 

> ^^ Whilst engry elements.: do qvarrelv : .. • 

Be their's^ihe etied, the< biiA|le^^--ani^a,,th^ banroK" 



-a' 



Fl«*^qs«d with the. oheerXul humor^^' l\^ fi**'^d (^jronhei n 
recruitedbiai pipe^ and, after.a sh<»-t. .paji*^>-Tr-"Brotbi3r^'' li« 
began, V^hasit thou any faith io' sup€^i\atudr^;9^nc^ ^^ !^t:iAtom 
believe in glio«t»?" 1 . .,*....• „ n;... n m. ■ 



TB A Asmoiieoift. $ 

Hetrmnn replfwlt^riiy with a iff^nj^tive shake -6rhi9 b^ad. 

^^Neither am I a perfect believer, ki siich stran^Q appear- 
knoes,^' resumed Clt>rlhetm; '^aod yet, dttringtny.travals through 
a certain 'part of'Ci^riiiany, it was my &to to experience a 
strange n^ysteriotis ' scries of adventures, which I have never 
been able lo explain to my entffe satis&olton." 

This address excited Herrman's vmst serious attention; his 
cariosity waid raised to the - highest pitch. .Cronheim did not 
long hold him' in suspense^ but began his narrative^ to the fol- 
lowing effect: — ' ■ • . 

My arrival at Francfort happened to be jnst at the com** 
hiencemcnf of the fair*; The bustle of the place, the incredi- 
hffe (ioncoiirse of people A'om 'every part of £urope, the cease- 
less mkd diVersiRed round of shows^ entertatntnents, and everj 
possible sort of pleasure and pastime, seenled to promise that 
nny tknef itroQid not' ebsity hang hea^^ upon my hands; for 
#htch reasbn I determined to pass a few weeica ioilhat place. ' 
' TheiHnin which I tbdged, being one of the; ^st. in the 
to^n, was crowded with strangers in every • part ;aMong whom 
an ^de'rljr gentlemtki di^inguished himself, and attracted ilni- 
versal'noti^e, by the singularity of' his dnees, the bkintaeas of 
ttis; manners,' and a kind of tnyitt^ii/'reserve^to aU.faia. aotiona. 
Ais appearance eomnianded respect c no bramia oniiddr ea:e«e4 
him in gravity of countenance; no quaker in* plainness of afir 
pare]. He occupied fhe^best apartments iii the taoywas attedd 
ed'by His owO' sevvants,1took no ^nottoe ef, mucl^iesa 'teftwei 
into conversation witti^, any of his HbUoW lodgers, lirenfc out re>* 
^ufarly every day- after dinlier, and scddom tetumed heme till 
midntghtl* Though he !re<|uected aU public plaoeaof. sespn^ 
he was never once seento associate wit ha '.single individual^ 
hut walked up and \^wnj solitary and pensivet^ like a Ji^aa hart 
dened with a heavy load upon his spirits^ and distsactod with 
6are. . -• '. ':••.• • » :» r u.-- - r- : . 

^ The ' ektrar/rdhrttry ohferacter of triis srtninger ejteited a de: 
fSr&io be I^Mter ai^qtitiilrited With hiht: Ibrcthfis pnrpeae I began 
ray inquiHers Withthe«1aitdk>rd$ hut mko^ shfuggiilg <:U|> hi9 
fchoulders, answdr^d tne on(y with a aignifi<aBit* shake of his 
head.' My neiA a(ypliO«Mf6A was to thewakers;' hoi t)iey liker 
wise shrugged up'their i^o4>ld'ers, and" ware ae^ ignorant ^s-the 
Itittdlord. ' In shoit, t found it impossible to jprocunftih^isniai-' 
est ii^ellig^ence concerning this stranger. ' Ao due aaemed te 
now any thing about him. ' ' • ' <.'. 

I had not j>een#week in Fraoc^fort* befef e I had: (he<nii»- 
fortune -td loso my ptirse. • This losa f attributed to my eare* 
iessness; Shdy' i!iot 'doubting hat soiile of the protfessord of 
tegerilertiaid' had been dexterous ewr^wrgh' 40 lightien.' my. pocket, 
either as [ ehtercd or Oameoiiitof abooth Wber^ wiM beasts 

.1* 
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'were exhl^ed; I pfudentlj H^ermtn^d iof j^' mo^: OAdfiOjas 

N^exf momiligylKnfrefTieiry in .spite of nil my care, I (lerceivp^ 
«L new loiis whfdh gave me -iiifinHely more criocerj) than I bad 
.ejcperieilaed Vcftmy purse. The iiiiniatliiv» pi^^ure )of tjay ISlb^a^ 
which I wore suspended bj a riband roundimy neck,; and nevc^ 
look ofy exf^ept-when I -ottdressed for.bted^ W4s. p^wkere, to bo 
found. I therefore took the waiters protty .^rply to tft«H* 
tkese, ho«^ever^ not onlj disdained all knowledge of th^e pic-' 
ture, but manifested, at the same time, no small diBpleasure a. 
the inj«isti6e of my ■ siid{»cions. 

in hopes of dissipating my chogrio, I went in the evening to 
the theatre: a handsome :&fnaley at a^is^t^ pat^ of . the hoiisc^ 
9tkVLgkt my eye; Ipat my hand into tny 'pqckes^jand be^n to 
fee! for my ope^a^lass^ ruounaging firsit oj^ poqk^^t, iben thc^ 
•C)^€r; bat aHito no purpose, — the oporanglas^ ^as fairly goi^ 
'^ WeJI/' tbougbt Ij'^^tbis'is very extr^o]r4i&^J • and^w^itb tl>at 
Began tt> oon^tulate myself : that ^i^traryto my U|if^fiL\pit|ic* 
tice; i Imd iied:my poeketrbook <at'hoeQ^." . , . • 

' A boy>!iRich k link lighted 'm6 4o a^iieigh^^^f^Ttftv^u^'af^^ 
the eoii4ium6n>of tbe p^riotmanci^i .At. the, 4oor, I;^f^ve my^ 
iwndiiotoriblieibBiial g^n^ity ;« aad, piHlriog. my haAd at Uio 
iensH^'timbv iinicactftveIy,.to.isiy fob, dmoftK^rcd, that. jny. watof 

i In ;a> ^4)f ragQ^t I sxrore. npt. to iBOffqi^v^l^^^i' |vght. j^ 
Frutifcftrt, b^Mkg firmly fviisuaded that? I ba4 beeipL .^nglcd ofj^ 
aiUhtiv Hiwk by soin^ odf tto }ightrfiagor^d;,^p,t)ry'y j who a<^ij,'i 
ftt^dby ih^ same prim^io 4a other. te4^tph*T-'tk)9 9a^^e<i. .ibtrai 
of g«fti,^?<>^ai«-^qiMlly putietlMl in thoir 4»tte^dano^ at fi^frs^.i^nj 
0Ve#y dthtr opiportunily of making moi^fsy* Revived, thereri 
fofe, to pack oip tnytbhtf^i (early the next>^9ioKning,;aa4^c^^^ ^ 
|i}a«e whom I liafl eKpenenctd. notlwg bi|t inisfof^unes, t,«e{^r! 
ted myself in sullen despondency, without taking the l;^aat 
ifdiieei^f 1^9 tsompat^ ^rou)id« . Alff^dy ^^: mI Jfiiahei^^piy 

that «I piBriwadiibaifck mje,aeat^^<})P*?|i3i^,jpiFj,iylifjt,/o;(^oji.^ it?j! 
detrihndwl it rtwghbofiiig jvoi«?,. vl m^fjpi.i^p. ai^?*^er.to| ^^ 
t|ue«tiipn,iidifbh^flOJiiniei^onab^f^e^9i^ f^ffiyif^ew ^Q4^4 

' ,if«<Whirtiohdock; isitf Sir?" inl{^/o^t|94 t^Oj^apie Ww^ <| 
'dtmn^ihm; H J «ftDh<ii^ tefl ;" .J roplipi F4(i^«' M^^vi^^ppgr 
ly a^ll jodvaircingitowavite tb^ doo*, . ,.,. . .,,,,..^,,:rl 



" Have you no watch, then?" was tb» ^l^^n^4^^\,y^f^P^^4 " 

io:k)iok al h[ii[i^>alidtQkl KoavVnsf! |rhat:W.^ii()^}i;2a^^|f|p\a^^ 
Vftlding^ iKifti^ jttSF^im of my «wiuir^,inp pt^^ thj^. my t09^ 
4todg»¥|inthe iiiivWbQl^Wftrly,.^nsopii^blo, .g(^JJBg^ )|^iif^ 
^bAwfcifif *adibc&rcr!»o» ^I|c1ft,e)j|pjt^/i5y,^i|f^^ 
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- 'Bbe seriooarlook 4itti' wMcli hb re^atrd'^d me tiuttieieiillf ifi'i^ 
diisated thiit be expected an answer to his question. 
. ^.Mjwatch," I beg«in— 

.>^ Has- been 0toleti from you," ipteftiipted the Granger; 
*^liov«ver, give yourself- no Uneasiness! I have been fostunatii 
enough to discover the thief. Here^ S5r, is your watch, and 
fdke better care ef it in fiiture." 

I stood for s<»rfie time niiite With astonishment. The i^me 
haads wtiieh p^iiovoed My watch had I made no doubt, exei^ 
cis«d their ingenuity on the other articles I had lately lost. 
This rendered me extremely anxious to know the offender, btrt, 
before I was safficiently recovered from my surprise to com** 
iiMnoe>my inquiries, the stranger had left the room. 
• Itmmediateiy hurried biick to the inn: the stranger did not 
return till midnight. The moment I heard his footsteps on the 
ttkin, I flew to meiet him'; and, making a low bow, began to 
thank htm fdr<the' recovery of my wafeh. Bot the unsociabid 
gentleman, withoal deigning to fkke the least notice of my di^* 
eonraerj pnneed als^ruptly by tne, and, entering his own apartment, 
locked tke door a<)«t him. ' 

^ All niteequent attemj^tst^ enter into c<5hvct^iition with the) 
witideirftil Btrang^r proved - equally abortive. In' this, inn, M 
•onst4ntty kept himself locked in hid own apifftment, and, iri 
jblaces ef pQbHc resort, i»eemed assidaously to avoid me; Thread' 
^ays passe^i infrnitles^ endeavours ; at length j pi^pvcyked wfth 
the old gentlenren^s unaccountable reserve, 1 defermixied t(]( 
gtvse myself no further trouble i^oot him, but, packing \ip tny 
pertmanfeau, fixed upon the following day fbr Vhy departure^; 
akhbugh i had mdt with no loss or disaster since the retcpvery 
•f my watch. 

, Previous to my leaving Hofstein, I had been supprredbyiny: 
vncffe, Mr. Vender JF^aer, of Hamburg, with. biHs for a dmisid-* 
erable- amount, drawn upon a certain house in Leiptsig, with 
wksek my uncle trdnsaeted business. Being low in cash, I 
r^vnired (o get theisie bills nfegofiated in FrAnelbrt, and th'er^-^ 
£ire set e«il, ij^iediettely after breakfast. In quest tifa mercha:nt 
to^ whomf I h^d been recoiiamended fbr that purpose. I hiet 
with littfe diffic6Ky in finding- out the heuscj but hadso mticH 
ih9>moi!« in finding mf poeket-book, which, tifter feeling fof it 
first in the right prtdket, then in the left, thfett' in the righ< 
agatn, and so 6n alferiiately for af fbll half hoiir, '-was actual W 
misB|iag:* ••»•«■ ^'. .- ■ 

' 1*^1 -oertai^ly innust have lett it oi hewe!^ cried I: ahd', posting 
backto the iiihi unpacked my trunk' and emptied its contents 
a dozen times at least; bnf aH to ms pufposCj-i^ploci ei-t^ook 
BHd note«^ ivfete irrecoverabt/ io^. • ' . ' ' '. ' . 

How r passed the remairidef if tfwr da^ aflfer tfthi discbvery' 
tishali not tttteoipt' Wdfeft^it'^'/^'BVenirtg, ap^rtoachod; and 



fynndme stjU biisry uTirumnDBigJDg .ev.erjr kole and. corner* in 
quest of my poc)<et-book, which, however, was not foi'thcoimng; 
The greatness of my loss hardly suffered me t^. be convinced 
of its reality; after one of the most uneasy nights that, can 
possibly be conceived, I renewed the search next mornings bUt 
with no better ^uco6ss than before. . > 

A stranger in a foreign land, witjioiit money, v^ithout friends^ 
X AK^w beheld my self the; slave of n^csessity; «od,.with my ejres 
fixed sullenly upon the ground, stood wringing my hands, and 
calling down curses upoa myself,, and. the unknown atrtiinrr o 
ray calamity, wheii I was roused from my painful reflections by 
a sudden knock at the door. '^ Walk in,'' I criod with peevish 
impatience: the door flew open, and whpsbould fl}ake^ his . af»* 
pearance but niy fellow lodger, the strange unsociable genile- 
qian! . . • • 

^ '^ Yoi|ng man," (presenting t^.bill ,tO:me) here is sufBcienfcvto 
carry you home to your fei^nds) tb^ post sets, out to*mQlnro«t 
morning. I wisb ypu a pleasant journey; fairevtr^U!" 

In an instant the draft lay upon<the.t^l^^. and away hnmed 
the donor, before I had time to recover if oia tny surprise^ 'O^ild 
M^era single syllable. Ast^qishmM^ long h^Kl rae^as tt w^re, 
chainecj to my 9eat ; but<cMriosity.t<> be acquainted .vMk^ tha 
l^atuce of the ^t9>i^i^ger's Ji>ounty, getting nt length, tbn Jbottee 
ot*. my amazement, I proceeded to examine the p«(pef | 'Whleb I 
f^ujsd to -he a bill for o^c^ hundred ;and twenty dollars, ' drawn 
V^poa « meFchafit in Jfrarv^fort, and payable at sight. 

|f H wa9 before c9J^fi>uiM'ed and .§ur prised, I wHs now nol 
loss vexed and chagrined at tbjs adv^ntpre, iQ.coQsoquenee of 
lyhich I saw. myself dobtor to the generosity of a strfiti j^ofy whom 
nobody seemed to know, whose very name and place of abode 
I had in.yain att^mpt^d to discover:- what probability, therfbire, 
h^({.^ of.ever jacquittjog sayselfof qny obJigaiioas by ' malting 
restitution? '^I i^iist aqd will le^ro, his addre99" ¥f.as my final 
^et^rpiinatiofi; accpidingly, J .repaired to the irtranger's npatt^ 
mein{„ knocked mttb^ door, ^utr tq piJiy'g^M. disapointiil«nt| 
^und, him not at home. In hopes of dissipating mj aneasiooss, 
I.,(ikeivise resolved upon. a walk, af^d .bur-riad to join the^lMi^ 
i^cenes ofiufpult and coafusjqn; which =ti^ l^ip is^hibited. '\' ,- 
. |t, W2^s lato when I returned to the ui^ji.:. , The.stjrtiQfor.haii 
not arrived : his jusual lipur vfas midoigfit ; I |her«fprd |>K0poaed to 
lyait his return, and either to insist on knowing jii^ , iiddrcss, «c 
else compel him to take his present back again. For thi* pwr^i 
pose> leavjng my door ajar .. I. sauted niy p^lf o^ 'a . ;P0% : amd 
endeavored tq.bBguile;tAi<9 tedious (tou^^ of e^pect^ti^^Q <'b^ 



f?igji Ger.TOfia translation of Os^a^: 

Midnight approached without >fii^y,§igii^ of the ^Fim^er's ^re^ 
turn. I stm^^f^Uo^^d ^trMiod ui^w^j^^^^ apfy^i m leayth J.gtfew 
drpwsy,. C^iw, drby|ic4. pul of .1^, MB4s»fny(ifty«^lid§ olo^od tni> 
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vnluntarily, and, ovcrpnwered by sleep, I alreaay noaoed when 
I wa3 suddenly Roused by a noise at the door of my room* I 
started up^ — all was silent. I opened the door — ooukJ hear noth* 
ing. It certainly must have been imagination — I ibust have 
fancied or dreamed that I heard a noise. Resuming/ therefore, 
!ny book, I rubbed my eyes, wiped them with a wet cloth, and, 
that I might be in less danger of giving way to slumber, began 
to read aloud: "Does the wind touch thee, O harp, or is it 
some passing ghost?" 

Hardly had I nronouncied the last words, when the noise re* 
turned. I could plainly distinguish the tread of human feet alon^ 
the passage: the noise drew nearer and nearer. Presently I 
believed I heard a trembling hand gropihgfbr the lock of the 
door, which, opening gradually, discovered a female ' dressed 
m white, with a veil^ver her face, that reached halfway doww 
her shoulders. 

Slo^«»and solemn, with her back turned to me, she dr^w near 
the table, took my watch, examined it attentively, sighed thrice 
and deeply, replaced my watch upon the table, and continued 
her walk to the opposite corner ofHhe room. In repassing, dhe 
rested her head upon her lefl hand, and, drawing her vett aside 
with her right hand, I beheld, witfi horror an<t astonishment,' 
the very features of £liza; but her countenance pale, her eyesr 
sunk and hollow, and her brow contracted with indignation. 

After a short pause, she drew neater. Cast an angry look at 
me, held up her hand in a threatening attitude, and, thrice 
beating her breast, whilst heart-piercing groans bursft from her 
bosom, regained the door, and disappeared. 

On recovering from n\y surprise, I found myself Atill seatedl 
upon the sofa, and, revolving in my mind every concomitant 
circumstance of this extraordinary apparition, was firmly per- 
suaded that the whole adventure could be nothing but a dream. 
I looked at my, watch — it was exactly one o'clock. Impatient 
it the stranger's delay, I threw myself, dressed as I was, upon 
the bed, ana slept till late ip the morning. My first care, upott 
idWaking, .wa'S to inquire of the waiter whether the strang« 
gentleman had returned to the inn duririg the last flight. I 
Was answered in the negative. " Has he left Francfort? — 
Did he make any mention of travelling?" 

^ To -have given any notice to us of his intended journey,*^ 
replied the waiter, ** would be contrary to the -mysterious re- 
serve of his character; it is, however, probable enough that hd 
is gone His reckoning he settles regularly every day tifter 
dinnfer; and, as to trunks tir baggage, he never carries anf 
thing of the kind along with hiiti." - . 

^'^ Suppose we step to his apartment; I am cu(ious to satisfy 
myself whether he be actually gone or not " 
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, Th0key «fop^ ii| tt^e door; bu^, excepting tae usual fumir 
|ur« "or tbi? iww,. »ol the smallest trace was there of any pepr 
son baYH>g<k>dg.ed in it. 

. This, wa^ to m^ a very unwelcome discovery. What hope 
^uid I now' have of ever being able to acqujit myself of my 
obligations to (py unknown benefactor.^ More than once I felt 
ienapted to destroy the .bill for which I stood indebted to his 
bounty; but. this, as I justly reflected, coirfdin no shape cancel 
or lessen my obligation. Suddenly the thought shot across my 
mind, ihfiit perhaps the bill .migbt. be of no value; it might be 
fictitious, — might be drawn upon a perso^ wKo was n^ whcrQ 
if) he fouiict. Though this supposition, in case^ should prove 
true^ thi^^tieued to involve roe. in my. foriter embatrassment, 
} took .a str^x2f e delight in cherishing the ideai and, that !, 
i^ight bu4, an ^nfi tp my euspeotsp, showed the note to my mnd- 
lord under pretence of inquiring after the merchant on whom 
it w^s drawn; The iankeeper instantly described the stii^et and 
house, offering to send his boy with qie to show me the way: 
this, however^ I thouglit proper to d^clinev 
. I w^at therefore alone, and tendered my bill for pay meat the 
9011119 mofning. The merchant ran over the drad, and then fix- 
ed his «yes ^ith, .unpoii>q)on significance ^upon me. His looka 
iiee.med. expressive of something more than mere astonishment. 
This I . considered as a confirmation of my suspicions, and ex- 
pected, every moia^i^t to hear the validity of my bill called in 
question. I fbt^nd myself, however, mistaketi; the merchant^, 
still ^eing me wit^i the same significant attention, opened his 
desk, and counted me the money* This seemed a favorable 
p^'pportupity to obtain sproe^ intelligence concerning the stranger 
froniiWhQiKa I had received the note; I ventured, therefore to. 
question the merchant about the drawer pf the hiU. Bvidently 
diiicbiipQrted at this demand,, the merchant sl^rugged his shoul- 
ders, ai^d, without Tnaking any reply, locked his cjesk and de** 
pAited! I found his conduct strangely mysterious: a confused. 
IraiQ of ideaa pushed uppamy mind; a walk seemed best cal-. 
eulated to ..drive away the vapors; I repaired, , therefore, to a. 
iieig^boi;9 t^^-garden. 

^ The beauty of the weather had enticed a largjD concbur.se' of 
people to the place. I took, my seat, in a pleasant arhor,{ 
Wher^' woo^ine and whitethorn interwove their friendly V<ui' 
cbes,aqd^ calling for chocolate, began, ;(ii^hilc this was. prepar- 
ipgi t4>,g]ve, free scope to my meditations,. ar^d to .ruminate on 
th^ strange ocqurrences I had witnessed during iriy ehort abode 
^^ Francfort. Above all, my dream engrossed my rhost serious 
thoughts; the more I reflected uppn every particular, th^ ipore. 
extraordinary I fpifad it. Eli^a'? look, hpr wratKful*. counte- 
nance, the threatening manne^r in, which -she held up her hand 
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-xsnd but too wcJl I knew how justly I d<>serv0d,her angofr^ 
all appeared so natural, so suited to ipy present cir^.un)sta:.cei(, 
that .sonoetixpesj felt inclined to consider last night's adven- 
.ture as mor^.th^n a n^re dre«M^ vDut 'against this opiniaii 
reason and incseduiity rajsed a thousand unanswei^al^le objoth 
tions. I endeav.o^ed to bani$b thc.wbple idea from my; laind; 
iii .yaia,' — my dream rcturnj^d, revolt^, recoiled upon.^iny 
imagination^ opppsi^on only served tp give it addittooal forces 
Painful was . the stxi^le betwepn cantending sentiments- ( 
I could support th^.xoaflict no longer: forgetful .of the cdm- 
pany, I broke out. into aloud Ixclaoiaiion-?-^^ Tesi it muit 
have b^en a dream." " 'Twas no dream," rejoioed'a. voice, fit** 
miliar to^my ear. Astonished and confounded, I Med. up mj 
eye9; tha strange gentleman, my unknown friend andbenefa«> 
^or, stood before me. • . a . >. / 

] ^'Yfoui^ roan,'^be, continued, ^^if you wish to be amtisfied 
relative lb what jiou saw last night, meet me at ten o'obck ttu* 
evening, at the corner of Frederic Street^ facing the Dolphin.'^ 
Without waiting my reply, the stranger hurried out of the ar^ 
hoTf tmd m an instant lost hifnself among the crowd. 

Soon after, the waiter made bis appeairance with (he chocn* 
lale^ but my appetite was gone. I traversed the warden, wan-» 
dered up and dnwn ita wal^s, searched e^v^ry MmtrB lor the 
woflder&il stranger, inquired after bin^.of the waiters, deacfibed 
him, characterize^ him> offered a reward to any one thatshouid 
^iacover him, but . ^11 to no purpose; none of the waiters had 
seen any person that answeied bis d^aeriptiol}^ 

Chagrined at the ill success of my. tn<)uiries, I returned to 
the ion, as)d, with a kind of aeor^t horror, entered my apartr 
mejit, wh^re^he image of £lfta seemed atill to hover round mOi 

Painful conjectures tortured niy.mind; bee paJltd. counter, 
nance, hollow eyes, ai^d tb^ signs of rmoirtaUty portrayed in ;ber 
looks, filled me with the most gloomy apprehenflii>n9. . The 
place became iasuj^ortable: restless and uneasy, I wandered 
prom one. scene <if bustling * imp<ertinenee to another; from the 
inn tor the cc^ee-boase, from the coffee-house tb the mall, fironi 
the mall to thaexbiWitioa-room, froiHi the ^xhibition^room^to the 
fair, to the booths, to puppet-shows, merry Andreivs,' Vild 
beasts, .&o-^N(4bM^ c<Hild restore me to tranquiUity*-^nolbnig 
aSbrd me relief -r-|iotbing <3alm tjie tempest of my thoughts ! 

With the approach of eveaiug, my assignation with tbw won-* 

' c|erful incoga^o engrossed my mediations. Strange ideas, 

unaccountable forebodings, harrassed ray mind. The .time, tha 

place.ofmeetJog|:9ei^pd equally mysterious and alarming. 

" Why Bot fix ^pon an.early hoar?'^ Why not upon bis o<Ka 
apartment at the ii^? Go I, c|r^^o 1 not??' I incessantly put 
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4he question to myself, while my wavering resolution, like a 
.pair of scales, preponderated this way, 'then that, alternately. 

'*What risk, wh'at danger, mayest thou expose thyself to 
by going?" demamfed Piadence. ♦* What discoveries mayest 
tkou make?" replied Curiositv: " to-morrbw is the day appoin- 
ted ibr thy departure from itrancfbrt, an^'Yhis very night ao 
opportunity offers of obtaining light, and satisfl^ctory informa- 
tion, concerning all the strange and intricate occurrences which 
have lately taken place. How wilt thoa repent haVing neglec- 
ted so favorable aif opportui^ity ? And of whom standest tholi 
In dread? ^ Shame upon thy manhood, to trtemble at an old 
f rcy«-head«d gentleman." ^^Itt gentleman to whom thou art, 
moreover,, uiider obligations," added Pride, ^' which this very 
evening^ ihou -mayest learn to.acqciit thyself of. "-^Yes, I go^ 
was the conclusion of my deliberations. 

.It was now within half an hour of tea o^clock. I returned 
to th« inn to prepare for my intended expe'ditions. The land- 
lord meeting me at tho door, accosted me with more than usual 
l^aiety. 

" Sir," he began," I have ^ an agreeable piece of news to 
eommunicato, that will, I make no doubt, afford you equal plea* 
sure and surpriM." * '' 

"What is it?" I demanded with astonishment. 

**IHiring your abode in my house, ydu have had the misfor- 
tune to lose, at different times; sundry valuable articles." 

"That, indeed, is but too true," I replied, with a look that 
seemed to ask, whtthor this was the pleasant and surprisfhg 
news my landlord had ^nnounc^d. 

. " Tbege k)8se8," continued the innkeeper, " have been proi 
ductive of much trouble ' anid uneasiness to me, as well as to 
yourself, Sir. For the credit of an inn, you know. Sir" — 

" Td the point, if you please," I interrupted him, being Im- 
patient to be gone. 

" It seems. Sir, you lost your purse, the nrfmatrfre picture 
of a young lady, au opera-glass, abd likewise your pocket^ 
book." • . ^ • 

"Your inventory* of my k^s is very exact, ^ery accurate, in- 
oeeo •• ' 

"All these articles-^'* resumed the innkeeper, " you will 
find fhithfully restoted; they^lie this- presertt moment iipon the 
table in your apartment." 

"£xplain yourself!" I exclaimed, trifle with my iiiipatience 
no longer," 

"The matter is even as I relate. It is hardly an hour ago 
since a stranger brought these things .to my .bouse." 
•. "A stranger, do you say? He cac be nf6 Btrahger^to you, 
I should suppose?" 
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'^Whb, tben, da ywi towfine it to be, Str?'' denivadvd tiie 
ttiiik«ep6r. 

^' Who else," T replied, ^^ but the eldetly gentleman, your 

The innkeeper shook his head; at the same instant he was 
iealled off to some company. * I hurried up stairs; every thing 
corresponded with the landlord's relation. On the table lay ^ 
my purse, the mtaiature-picture, opera^glass, and pocket- 
book; I examined the latter, and found my notes safe and un- 
toncbed. I stood petrified with amazement, > 

That this was a fresh obligation eonferrbd upon me by my 
onknown benefactor I had little room to doubt« ^^Bat how, ^* 
thoagbt I; ^*by what Bdeaas can he have been enabled to efibot 
this restoration? Why an^ipate, as it were^ his own appmil* 
edtime of raeettng ? Can he have entertained any doubt ofray 
punctuality in attending his asstgoation ? or has he, perhaps, 
been compelled, by unavoidable, unforeseen necessity, to ac« 
celerate his departure from Francfort?" The latter cbnje<>- 
ture, whilst it appeared tijp most unpleasant, sinee it deprived 
me of all possibility of repairing the sura for which I stood in^ 
debted to the stranger's bounty, at the very time when the re- 
covery of my own noles put this restitution in my power. 
However^ as the stranger's departure was not positively certain; - 
as the whole of his charaoter and conduct had been in the 
highest degree mysterious ; as his disinterested benevolence, 
inflexible .integrity, and unexampled philaiithropy, rendered it 
improbable that he ^should fail in his promise of meeting me, 
without the most cogent reasons, I determined to repair to the 
appoifrted pliKse of rendoKvous. 

^'Did the bearer of the lost articles, which I have thus un- 
expectedly regained, leave no message relative to the author, 
^e place, the manner of their recovery?" addressing myself to ^ 
the innkeeper, in my way to the door. 

" None in the world," replied the innkeeper ; "He said 

netther more nor less than what I have already told you. 

- ^^Here are the ^ings which M. Gronheim has lost during hta 

nbode in your house ;" and, without giving roe a momcnt'e 

tifne to question hiln further on the subject, laid them down up- 

• on the^able, and departed." 

"Take care of this till my return," said I, delivering, the 
key of my apartment to the landlord: my effects 1 have re- 
gianed ; lor the future I leave them in your custody,— from 
you I shall expect them." The time of assignation drew near: 
I hurried away ^roin the inn. 

The clock Btrnck ten: I kept my post at the comer of Fred- 
eric Street. Dark was the night ; loud and hollow roared the 
wind ; not a star shone in the firmament ; every distant sound. 
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' «irery ^ppvoachihg footflite|>, ei»noiiise«d to my Ibod tintgitift- 

tion the arrival of my unknown benefactor. I ran to meettlkB 

coming paasenger, aocosted every one that fel) in my way, but 

found myself continually mistaken. Repeated disappoint flaeaJB 

served to Confirm me in the opinion which I had already form* 

ed on reeovering * ray pocket-rbook, with the other articlea of 

, my \hsBy as above related. My generjpus friend, thought I, 

most have lefl Francfort, — must have beea under a sudden ia- 

• dispensable necessity of travelling. I grew tired of waiting*-^ 

the sound o&rthe chasch-clock' again saluted my ears ; k was 

'eleven, and the stranger had not yet made his sppearance. 

Passengers were no longer heard at a distance ; miciUifght, m^ 

•lence, impenetrable darloiesa^ surrouadcd me ; vexed mad 4iA- 

•eoRtenled, I set out en my return to the iim. 

Hardly, however, had 1 advanced ten pacesj before I fte- 
.eied I heard sotne one endeavoring to overtake me. ^^Stofi, 
Sir," exclaimed the well-known yeice of my loog^cxpeotad 
friend. I instantly turned rounds and ran to meet him. 

''Sorry ami," began thtf co4trte<^s straager, ''to have de- 
tained you «o long." ^ 
" Longer, Sir^ would I have watted with pleasure, had I been 
isertain of meeting you ; had I not been apprehensive that yoo 
^ had left Francfort. I bum with impatience to see myself ex- 
tricated from my doubts : to obtain your promised explanatmo 
relative to the mysterious adventures I have lately experienced. , 
"That explanation you shall soon receive," was the stran- 
ger's reply: " follow me." 

With long and hasty strides he now began ta lead the waj, 
displaying more activity than coiild have been expected fn 
lus years. 

I followed him; not a single word passed between 
« We soon approached the city gates: these were in en iostaat 
thrown open by the guard, and now our way 'led across iIib 
suburbs. 

At the extremity stood a lonely antiquated house or castle, 

surrounded with a high wall, and apparently in a yery f aiaooa 

condition. The stranger stopped ^rt ; three tknes be strwek 

with his staff against the massy gates: hpllow sounded his 

: jLuocks through the solitary apartments. An old grey-beaded 

\ porter gave us admttUnce. The stranger demaaded A light ; 

a lantern was brought: in mysterious silence he travar^ed the 

rooms, where desoFatioa seemed to have taken up her abeda ; 

all was waste, empty, uninhabited ; the old grey*headed 4>ar- 

ter excepted, I saw no signs of a single livii^ animid. After 

passing through a long narrow passage, we came iote a 8|»a-| 

cious garden, if a place oveigrowB with briers and tboTaa may 

. deserve that title« Here, huwoyer, the former pjoture of at- 



lent, aolitiiry deaolatioa was «|Hite reversed: bals and ^h 
swarmed in every , part, aad filled the air with their doleful^ la- 
•ittentable cries. A miaous antique sumaiei^house, built of flint 
•ad granitOy s£ood at the bottom ; thither I followed my coo- 
•ducttMT. 

^'Tiroe and place," began the latterj carefully re^locking the 
door the moment I bad entered, — ^^ time and place are here 
equally favorable for eur purpose: explain the nature of your 
doubts, and those intrici^e events concerning which you de- 
sire better information.'* • 

I be|;an with a brief relation of^the extraordinary manner 
in which my pocket*book, notes, &o. had been restored to me, 
4ind was just proceeding to inquire whether my conductor was 
mot the author of this fortunate discovery, when I was inter- 
rupted by the latter. 

'*l am perfectly acquainted with the whole transaction ; ask 
•vhatever question you please, but let it comprise the sum of 
jtll your wishes." 

■ This command involve^ me in the utmost perplexity. How 
was it possible for me, in my present state of surprise, to con- 
«olidate, to concentrate, as it were, my desires instantaneously 
into one focus, into one obje<^, one point? 

The stranger perceived my embarrassment. ^^Ask then," 
he resumed, ^' who the friend is that interests himself so faithr 
fiilly in your concerns." 

^^The very question," I repHed, ^^ thi^'&ost devoutly wish 
to have resolved." ♦» .^ ,^. 

^'Well, then, you shall soon have an opportunity of seeing 
this friend-— of b^ng personally acquainted with him." 

^'Soon have an opportunity!" I repeated with astoaishment. 
''Am I not acquainted with him already? Are not you, your* 
self, Sir, that friend, that generous benefactor?" 

^^No !" replied' the stranger with a negative shake of the 
head ; ''I am nothing more thaa his instrument ; and that" — 
Jiere he paused a moment — ^'^and that only^t the third haod." 

At these woids I regarded him with silent amazement. Of 
this the stranger seemed to lake biH little notice, - but, draw- 
tag from his pocket a small box filled with ted sand, began to 
ncatter its contents about ihe floor ; then describing with his 
wand two circles, he placed me in on^, while, he occupied the 
other himself^ and^ with his hands crossed upon bis breast, and 
his eyes directed upwards, stood lor a long time motioalass 
4ike a statue. 

'' What," thought I to nysdf, ''will be the end of these 

mysterious preparations?" 

The stranger still continued motionless, till a distant church 
clock announced the solemn hour of midnight. Hardly had 
tho last stroke ceased to vibrate on oujr ears^ when, suddenly 
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tiifwing'himself round in his circlcf, he pronounced, with an 
audible voice, at full length, the name of Eliza, I started 
with honor and astonishment. Instuntiy was hearrd a subtciTa* 
neons noise, like the thunder under ground that forbodes an 
earthquake, or when it rattles with aggravated peals,, re-echo- 
ing fr^m the neighboring mountains. 

The stranger pronounced the name of Eliza the second 
time, and W'ith a voice louder and more awful, than beforcn 
A flash of hVhtning shot across the room, which shook with 
the roaring of the deep-mouthed thunder. 

Louder, and still more dreadful, the stranger prortotinced 
the name of Eliza the third time. A sudden trembiing siezed 
upon me— the wh'ble summer-house seemed to be on fire— the 
pound gave way under my feet— I sunk do wn^-the spirit of 
Eliza' hovered over me — my senses forsook me. 

A violent rocking gradually restored me to the use of my 
faculties. At first I fancied myself tossed to and fre by invm^ 
ble hands, while a rattling noisfe invaded my ears. The jolt- 
ing, still increased. Presently, I perceived myself seated in a 
vehicle that rolled along with surprising velocity. Impenetra- 
ble darkness surrounded me— it was impossible for nte to dis- 
tinguish a single object. I found myself terribly confined and 
straightened for want of room:* somebody sat at my right hand, 
but whether my companion belonged to the spiritual or corpo- 
real race of beings, I was not sufficiently recov'ered for my 
surprise to determine. * . • 

JVLeahwhile the 'carriage rolled along with increasing rapid- 
id ity, but either the Yoads- must hav^e: been extrfemely rugged 
and uneven, or my driver, being unaqnainted with the country^ 
. was unable to select his way in the dark, for we encountered 
such terrible shocks from loose stones, the .roots and broken 
branches of trees, &c. that I expected, every moment, to see 
the vehicle overset, and dashed in pieces. How Jong I contin- 
ued inthis miserable situation it is difficult to ascertain, as you 
may reasonably suppose that one hour's traTetting in this mod^ 
might well seem longer than a journey from Leipzig to Dres- 
den in a stage coach. At length a most tremendous shock 
pat a period to our expedition: the charioteer 4rove fiercely 
over a prostrate mile-stone — off flew one of the wheels — and 
down came the carriage in an instant. ' ' ' 

"Jesus! Maria !" exclaimed my corinpanion; who, failing 
right upon me, pressed me with such trtte*^ ^linequi vocal, aiM 
substantial weight, that, had I been capable of tho^east reflec- 
tion, I might soon have satisfied my former doJbis, whether 
myassoicate belonged to the* immaterial or corporeal race of 
beings. . . 

Excruciating torments awakened me from the state of stu- 
pefaction in which I had lain several minutes Rough voices 
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repeatedly called far b^p, and pFesentiy a conntr^'Gian with a. 
laatern, rt^n to our assist&iiQe. Oa opening my eyes, I per- 
tcived t\vo men standing over rae each holding a horse appa- 
rently just unharnessed from the broken carriage. They. attempt- 
ed to lifl me up) my agonies increased-^I found myself unable 
to standi and entreated them, for God!s sake, to Jet me lie. 

A second attempt was made to raise me on my feet: in vain; 
it appeared that my thigh was broken. !No sooner was this 
'discovery made, than the two men swung themselves upon 
their horses, and promising to procure assistance in the first 
town or village they should find, galloped off at full speed, leav- 
i<^g me to the care of the peaparrt, who kindly did all in hiB> 
power to comfort, and encourage me. 

. The night was piercing cold, which greatly added tp the 
poignancy of my torments. A whole hour elapsed-^no help 
made- its appearance — ^the men with the horses seemed to be 
\o no hurry to return. At length the distant rattling of a car- 
* riage was heard: the countrymai^ with.his lantern ran to meet 
i^; it proved to be a coach and four. 

"Stop, for the love of Christ!" he exclaimed, and briefly- 
related the disaster which had just befallen me. A middle-*aged 
gentleman sjirang out, and, with, the assistance of the countryr 
man and .his own attendants, conveyed me to the carriage,^ 
wbere having seated itie as conveniently as circumstances! 
would admit, he gave orders to drive as gently as possible. 

Hardly bad the morning began to dawn when we entered a, 
populous village on the estate of Baron von Kampeahausen: 
such was the gentleman's name^ho afforded me protection in _ 
xoy present calamity. I was immediately conveyed to the 
manor-house. A servant, dispatched for that purpose, soon, 
returned with a surgeon; the necei^ary operations were per- 
formed, after which I was put to bed. My kind and nobl© 
benefactor paid rae all possible attention, sat hojirs together ky 
my bed-side, and as soon as I was sufficiently recovered to enter 
into conversation, entc^rtained me alternately with his diseoulrae, 
and reading extraf^s from^ t^e b§st French and German authors. 

At the expiratiori of nine weeUa I was able to lay- my 
crutches aside, and, taking an affectionate leave of Baron von 
Kampienbnusen, return to Francfort. My sudden disappear,- 
ance from that place had greatly alarmed the landlord of the 
inu where I lodged; who, having made many fruitless inquiries 
after me, gave me entirely up for lost.. G.reat,therefqre, was his 
surpiise at my unexpected return^ after so long an absence. 

Hardly would he credit his own eyes,, when 1 first made my 
appnarancej.but, crossing himsolf^.and adjuring me in the name 
of Father, Son, and Holy Ghostj began the usual preamble 
which, frqm time immemorial,, has bei^n deemed an infallible 
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<Aarm ft^alhst hobgoblins of erery desMsription. However, 
■ftef I had with some difficuky satisfied him that it was no appa- 
rition, but a 6«md ^de flesh-and-bone inirabitant of this terra- 
queous globe, I received my effects at his hand, and, the day 
following, set out from Franc^»rt, on my way to Switzerland. 
Here Cronheim ended his wonderful narrative, and, anx- 
iously fixing his eyes on Herrman, seemed at once to wish, 
jind yet dread, to hear the judgment his friend would pass upon . 

it. 

After a short pause, "Marvellous,^ began Herrman, " is the 

relation I have just heard — marvellous to such a degree, that 
bad I not myself experienced adventures of a similar, or ev«o 
more wonderful nature, and which probably may be more inti- 
mately c<>nnected with your own history than you would at first 
imagine, I must candidly acknowledge I should be apt to call 
the authenticity of your narrative into question." 

Cronheim, who fully expected to find, not only a severe 
eritio, but an incredulous hearer, in the person of his friend, 
was all impatienpe to be made acquainted with the wonders 
which Herrman had announced; bul the latter, observing that 
the night was already far spent, and that, as he was only a 
prartial actor in the drama, it would be necessary fof him to con- ^ 
writ some papers in which the history was continued and 
brought to its catastlrophe, begged leave to postpone his rela* 
tion tiH the fbilowiDg day, with'^ which demand Cronheim readi- 
ly acquiesced. 

Aurora, wilh rosy fingers unloeking t^ie chrystal gates of 
iight, ushered in the sprightly mem. Clear and unclouded 
shone the sky, hushed was the storm, the weather appeared the 
very reverse of what it had been the preceding day. Cronheim, 
notwithstanding, manifested no inclination fbf the chase; but, 
at breakfiist, took occasion to remind his friend of last night's 
piinmise, and anxiously inquPred whether he had fouhd the pa- 
pers to which he then alluded. 

Herrman replied in the affirmative, and at the same time 
gave him to ' understand that, on account of the immoderate 
length of his history, his design was to relate at present only as 
fiir as himself had been an acting person in the drama. The 
remainder, which formed by far the greatest part of his history, 
he promised to deliver to him in writing, but not before the time 
fixed for his departure; lest, he added, ghost and necroman- 
eers should so entirely engross theit* thoughts, as to leave no 
-time for the more rational, solaces of friendship. 

Cronheim declared himaelf saitisfied with this proposal, 
and Herrman, as soon as he^ had reloaded his pipe, began his 
promised narative, to the following effect: 

Soofk after our separation on leaving Gotttngen, T engaged 
myself as private tutor to- the young Count von Einsidel, a 
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iioUevwA not l«tfi dialHigiMdied by his vitioed flltofal8wo» if 
tfltMitrioas deacent, wkh whom I travelled through 4he^ 
fart of £urope« Our tour lasted tiu^ee years, atid^ thoi , 
may be supeoeed tbat, in the course of so Idsg a jottrAey7 
whtcb, like Ulysses, we had oeeasion to 



^^ Mores hominuin multorum et urbes,'^* 

we could not fail of meetioiir with maoy eztraerdtaary adven* 
tures: the roost wonderful as well as the most dangerous of all 
seems tp have been reserved for our return to Germany from 
Switzerland. 

Wo had already nearly cleared the Black Forestt, when, on 
a sudden, the sky became overcast, the rain poured down in 
torrents, and the vivid flashes oriightning, bursting right over 
our heads, succeeded one another with such rapidity, that the 
thunder, re-echoing from the woods, the rocks, and mountains, 
seemed but one continued peal. To add to our distress, night 
ttow began to approach: not such a night as tender lovers, 
ohoose to wander in by the moon's palo lamp, and breathe their 
amorous vows — but rather a nivht, such as poets have con- 
ceived, when Lapland witchest charm the laboring moon, and 
bring her down to earth, wnilst darkness^ with her raven 
wings outspread, hovering beneath the fair expanse of heaven, 
Ibrbids the starry host their mild effulgence to diffuse, and 
cheer the traveller with their silver light. 
\ We had not travelled many miles in this dismal cflidition, 
before our postillion had the misfortune to lose his way ; and, 
what stilt aggravated our calamity, he did not perceive his mis- 
take till it was already too lotc to rectify it,. I shall not attempt 
to describe the gloomy apprehensions which filled our minds 
on his communicating to us this unwelcome intelligence. Qui* 
postillion was naturallya lad of humor, aftd, agreeably to the 
laudable practice of his profession, had entertained us all day 

* 

* Through many kingdoms, many towns he strayed. 
And fofeignreustoms, laws, and manners, weighed, 
t This inmicnse forest is situated la Swabia, and is by h^ the lav- 

S«t in all Germany; known to the ancients by the name of Sylva 
ercynia. Coesar gives a descrifltioB of it ii\ his Commentaiiesi 
where h^ affirms it to be nine days' journey in breadth, and thre« 
score in length* 

t "Thessalae mulieies vel lunam e coelo detrahere profitebantur,- 
Rcpente enim luna, cum plena easel et suhlimis, facta est obseuroy 
lumineque deficiente multiplicius mutatis coloribus evanuit,^^ — ^Unde 
FirgUius, ij^log. viiL 

^'Carmina vel cttlo possnat deduier^ Lwwm.^ 
Song, mystic song, attracts Hie laboring Moon. 

Confer, et Horatium, £pod.v.t^t3:viL • 
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fpetrated in. this ifnmense forest. We Hm4 
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^ As we wished fdr nothing more ardently . than to extricate. 
ourselves^, from this dismal situation as soon as possible (being 
not less in purgatory ourselves than the souls of those for whom: 
our prayers were desire<f),.we ordered the postillion to lose ha 
titno in fruitless attempts to regain the right road to the town 
we had originally ^designed to put up at, but ratber to dtlve. 
straight forward with the utmost expedition, till we.shauld have? 
the good fortune to light on some human habitation, where* 
we migll pass the remainder of thoi night in safety. With tfaia 
I'equest our Jehu willingly complied, and after exercising hi» 
whip for a full hour with all the fury of hi^ illustrious prede- 
cessor of that name, we found oursejves emerging from our 
worse than Cimmerian forest, upon the entrance of a large" 
plain br common- 

' "Blessed Virgin-mother of God!" exclaimed the postillion, 
with a degree of ecstacy not to be conceived, " we«are at last 
in open country^ and, if I am not mistaken, my Lord, at do 
great distance from a village." * 

The music of the spheres opuld not have soun4ed more de- 
lightful and harmonious to the eount and myself than this in- 
telligence from our- postillion: nor was it long before his con^ 
jectures were confirmed by a hideous howl which half , a score 
of dogs set up on our nearer approach. 

Great was our joy at beholding once more the peaceful a- 
bodes of man. The village we found to be of considerable extent^ 
but the inn, if such it may be called, was one of the most qxe- 
crable that ever I set foot in lie whole course of my life. **Iieft- 
edicite!" exclaimed the landlord, all astonishment at seeing a 
postchaise draw up btefere his door^ — a phenodienon which 
caused, him to stare as much as ifth* Grand Turk in person 



te4 c^ to pay httn « vtek. it was m wonder, iharftftve) if 
the ftitr of the boiMe isontaitied nothing more than a few mnoak* 
Od aaosagefl, Home rustjr^cem, and a stale loaf of brown bread 

Wine or beer, lie aednred as, was not to be bad in the wholo 
iieighborho<ld; and such was the goodttosa of hia brattdr, that 
even our postillion was glad to wash bis month after awallowing 
a glass of it, 

I inquired whether the lord of the manor resided mi hii 
estate, hoping to roeeft with better aecommodatioB from tft Ibos- 
fiitality oftt strangoiP; but receivod for answer, tbat th« aumor^ 
house Was entirely waste and uninhnbiled, nobOify Kaving 
been able to live in it for this century past^ and upwiofda: I da* 
aoanded the reason. 

^^^h)*', as to the matter of that, look yo^ gentiaaen,^' replied 
the landlord, ^Ht is an affair which nobody mttoh cnrasio apmik 
ab6ut — neither dare I, on any .aecount, gvw yoa any item of 
thebutsness to-night; but wait," he added, ^^ till to^iporow 
morning, and then, if you are not able to diriae tbo cause yoor- 
aelves, why I will even let you iilto particulars." 

As little satisfied with this reply as my self, the count pres- 
sed the landlord to be more explicit, and even inAsted on har-t 
ing a categorical answer to the question I had put: but our 
landlord was not to be prerailed upon; he continued shaking hia 
head, as stubborn as a mule, and, when he found thst we would 
not desist from our inquiries, left the room with evident signs 
ef displeasure, grumbling something about unlawful curiosity 
and' divine judgments, with other obscure hints, which to ua 
were quite unintelligible. 

Vexed as we were at what we considered a most unpardon- 
able distance of rudeness, We were fain to make the best of our 
present circumstances, and digest our coarse unsavory fair as 
we could. Indeed, the black Spartan broth of Leonidas would 
have been a downright luxury, compared to the mberable en- 
tertainment we p^took of on this occasion; but experience ver- 
ified the old proverb, that "hunger is the best sauce." 

After we had finished our homely repast, and somowhat ap- 
peased the cravings of nature, wo laid ourselves down upon 
some clean freSh straw, which here supplied the place of a bed 
to our weary limbs. The count was presently buried in a pro- 
found sleep; whilst I kept turning from side to side, and, liar- 
rassed by a thousand unaccountable apprehensions, found it im- 
possible to close my eyes. In this state of uneasiness I con- 
tinned till the watchman, with hoarse voice, announced the 
solemn hour of midnight. My ears were instantaneously alafm- 
ed with the distant sound of horses* hoofs, and the echoing 
thunder of trumpets j horns, and other wind instruments. The 
noise drew near, and presently a whole troop of horse seamed 
to pass in full gallop by the window, the air at the same time 
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resomdm^ v/i^ «»di aAili lia«d <^f «i«iaic« tbM^ bad.it.oo|.l>f#8| 
fortbp osseasonsbto hour, sdied to th^ dis^greeableik^^ of 
the nighty I should have imagined his Sereae Highnesa. thm 
Elector, Wiib ilia whole eourt and reliaiie, bad marched tbroiigh 
tbef place ob a ro|ral hiMiiig-pArty. The count Awol^e viitbi 
Iba aolae^ end, abrupiUy stairtiiig up*>^^' What «an be the ^f)an- 
ing of all this?" he demanded, with a mixture of fear and as*^ 

tonishaent. 

• Tolliis.ic^ealioB.I waa aa little able to give a Satisfactory 
aoawer ma himself. I continued, therefore, to listen with th^ 
greatest attention to what was transacting, and perceived, tq 
my no small surprke, that theae nocturnal ^imrods had hardly 
passed our inn, before the noise of their horses and instnimeGi^ 
died away^ aiul the whole place was as ailent as before, ^hij 
appeared to me exceedingly singular.'" I began afresh to give 
free scope to the workings of a distufhed imaginaMon, aiid, com- 
paring in^ray lYftad the strange sceae I had just witnessed with, 
the unaocoufitable reserve apd dark inuendos of our landlord*, 

.1 attempted to unravel the mystery that seemed to envel<^ 
this advecitaret As for the count, he soon relapsed into a [n-o- 
found slumbelf , and snored away as heartily as ^ver. ^ 

Setting aside the inclemency of the weather, it appeared to 
me very improbable that any person should ride out on a hunt- 
ing-party at midnight. This refiectiou induced me for>^ some 
time to regard the noise I had h^ard.as the consequeace of my: 
hnv ing dreamed to that effect: but when I tool^ into serioua 
consideration the l)ehaviour of our landlord, and the sudden 
awaking of the count, I found myself greatly staggered, and 
cannot deny but a Secret horror invaded my whole frame* 

Lost and bewildered in a painful labyrinth of conjecture. <nd 
doubt, I insensibly grew weary of the strife between contend-^ 
ing opinions. A gentle slumber, the welcome forerunner of 
the somniferous deity, had already closed my eyelids, when I 
was roused from my lethargy by the hoars^ory of the Watch- 
man, who, with the whole collected force ort^s lungs, gave 
notice that the clock had just struck one in the morning. His 
voi9e, however, though powerful enough to entitle him to be 
called a second Boanerges, was soon drowned by the return of 
the sante alarming noise I had before heard. I immediately 
arose, and, hastening to the window, which shook with* the echo-: 
ing thunder of horns, trumpets, &c. resolved to satisfy my 
curiosity relative to this nocturnal iroop of Nimrods by ocular 
demonstration; but, before I had time to throw -^the window 
opdk,. the whole squadron had passed the house in full gall9p, 
with a noise equal to the loudest 'whirlwind, and a few minutea 

after the former silence succeeded, and all was quiet as the 
glare. 




present night at least, and, net able to wak litt fciTOdldliftt^'vi 
iditidiUiiil^ th^'^kindlofdhadripTMniscdta satiflfy odr Inquiries 
reratmrffOttbe^oAittiiabited- maiiiEddii, I ran toitlM' wfiidowithtd 
l6<M0ent'i'heArd'ttie watchmaai be^ln to cry tmo'D^clatk. 
< ^Friend," I actostvd bitn, ^^ wh«t ca» b«<: tbn^ mJefniift^ of 
the neisfr and riiekot that aiamied our 4Saff» at tltoCJtiiitti- of 
twelve and oj»?" .1 ' 

• i^Why, tffilf/* was hia ansfi^r, ^ your hpwor imnt eel 
be a Btvang^r in this tveigbborhood. Th«re is not 41 ohil 
the viila^e butbifowti all ^>out it. ■ We have thid noise, as fiS^ 
call it, every night for weeks tageCher: ailer tbat, are are^^tiivt 
again for a seaaoo.*' 

<<Well, but/' 1 repHed, ^< wbat irbimsibal geatt^man ta k 
that hunts at midnight?" . - -j 

^^ 'Sinfi that, indeed, I am not at liberty to tell you; inquire 
0f ^oftr landlord, who can ittlbmi you of every particular. Fot 
tny part, I am oaly doing my duty^ and my trust i« ih God.-^ 
^Bat not a syHable of what I see an<i hear wHtrbetrayto anf 
liviiiig soul; no/ should a kiiig^s ransonv tempt. djLco it.^' And 
with that the watchman took himself off. ^^' 

I wrapped myself up in ray* great coat, aud, drawing a chair 
. to the window, awaited, with anxious impatienco, the tardy re- 
turn of day. At length the morning bogan to dawti; the whole 
Titlage re-echoed with the crowing of cocks, which, I may truly 
siiy, never' sounded more gratefbl to my ears. .The count at 
the same time ^Nraking, and seeing me already dressed: — 

"Why, you are up by times, to-day, Sir," he began, rubbing 
bis eyes. . "Pray tell me what noise that was which disturbed 
Us last night?" • 

" Indeed, my Lord," I replied, "my curiosity in this respetJt 
is at l^ast equal to your Qwn; and hardly can I wait till ' we 
receive the pronoised information from our landlord. And," 
added I, " if your k)rdship had not slept so soundly, you would 
have heard the troop gallop past us at one in the morning with 
the san^C'dreadful impetuosity and nplso as they did at twelve.^' 

The sound of horses' hoofs in the yard put a stop to our con- 
irersiftion. I ran to' the window, and saw an officer with hia 
servant ,alight before the inn door. They presently joined us, 
and having, like ourselves, had the misfortune tp be benighted 
and lose their way, our acquaintance was soon formed. . The 
office r ya s a spirited young ^llow, about three and twenty, 
wotfli|HU9h uniform, and had, it seems, been set upon a re- 
crinySBarty. The count related onr last night's aifl^enture, 
whichlhe lieutenant for some time regarded as a m^re joke. 
'--But, upon ray positive assurance that what he had just heard, 



mm-^ realfa'c*, lofetMlifietf a attcmg 4«alre t6.he baiter m- 
^amted wilh tkie midBighi hnntets^ 

'^ Thut bofim^ jon laaf MifliljP. hanre," r^pbedl the btooiv; 
^ anAf pais tlia.ni^ht here^ aiid>wa will baar ^ou cMnpai^." . 

^^DcM»a I'^ cnad the liaatenanl; ^ I hold you to ytor ward^ 
and mhn-kmofmn bat aur. huRtiag gantry may be. civil enoa^b' to 
fcdmi^g afxbetr |Mity. In that eaae,'^ added he^ laughing^ 
*^ wd|Kme in for our abare of, a haunch of venisoft*" 

. flffdly bad be pf ofioiin^«d these words when the landlord 
iMde bia wppearaoce*^— ^' Well^ gentlemen," bie began (adef 
prevkMiaiy bidding tM good morrow^ ^' did your boaora bear 
miy thing extniordiaary last inght?'' 

^'But loo much!" was my reply; howevejr, pnay inform ma 
irbo,iind what kind of banters, they are thot seem so •fond of 
exercising their sport at midnight ?" • 

^^Why yes^ (o be sure," resunsed (lie landlord, '^ these are 
matters, as I said before, whieb one don't anucb care to talk 
ab(Hit» I was unwilling to satisfy yow inquiries yesterday i lesl 
year inopedaloos curiosity should preoipitale you inta nvsr 
ehief, whichJSod a,bove knows, has been the case wttb many; 
howt*ver, ai^^romised to give yon a relation «>*f the«wbDle a£^ 
fair this morning, you ekM Ind me as good as roy word* 

^^Here, at tl^ bottom of the village, stands {t farge bouse, 
which formerly was the residence of the lord of the manor* 
^^Now, you Qiust know, it sp happened tboit^ a great many 
years back, one of these lords was a terribly wicked miio., wha 
cared neither for God nor devil, and treated his subjects worse 
4hao his cattle. JVobody couJd do any thing to please him. 
^--^Even his own children he would bang and kick about like 
dogs, and, for the least trifle, order them to be thrown into a 
dark filthy bole or dungeon, where tbey were at last starved to 
death. His subjects he ne? er celled by any other name thaa 
his beasts f and as such he treated them* In short, be was a 
true devil incarnate! 

^'Now, this wicked man delighted in nothiag so much as in 
bunting* In his woods he hiM^bored all kinds of game, evesi 
the most savage-^wild boars especially-^wbiph made terrible 
bavo0 and ruination in the fields and gardens of his peesants: 
and yet, if any of the latter only ofieced to drive away one of 
'- those furious animals, that was, perhaps, ti'eading 4own hi3 
com or davoiiring bis turnips, be was sure to be confined for 
weeks together upon bread and 'water. Whenever tfe^ nob^r 
man thought proper to go a hunting, the whole jjlA^Mn^as 
dbliged'to draw ouWand accompany him; and on th^fM^HOkna 
be woul^ make them supply the place of dogs, and^Rrtbeni 
. i;.**?^ ^b® game, which whenever they were not able to caicb. 
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hm wwM liiw flw r h i pi attd worrjihem ilitk 1m kowidb iitt Uiej 
All 4&wn dv9^ at Ins Ibet. 

' ^H^o^ time, m4w was iddulgisg » tlkOM cnicl ^ac^eea tiU 
late at night, he was tlurovn froaa his horse, and hnk/t his neck 
•i^ei»lAie spot. The cleinr/* wouid not suffer him to be inter- 
ted m tlie ebQrch*j«rd Mce a GlurislinD, ftr wWch reason he 
was haried in a cenMr of his fiarlr. Bat now the tertible judgp 
' menta of dtnne vengeanee heoame manifest; ibt to the present 
day his wvetehed soul is not saflfored to rest* Al eertain stated 
limes and seasans the wrath of Almighty God ebliges him 
e^ry night, the moment it stiikes tspelTe, to ride through the 
^Hlage, and, with Belaelwb mid his hellish traiii, to drive into 
^e manoiwhottsa, where he is lain to stay till one o'clock in the 
morning, wkicb no sooner is heard to strike^ than the whole 
kifemal troop of them are remanded back to the bottomless jpkk 

'^Since his death the manor-house has always been unten* 
nntaible. Many wlio have fooMahly attempted to sleep in it 
llave paid ibr their temerity wkh their lives, ^ay, I know it 
t» he a fact, that several who have slept in my house, and whO| 
on hearing the noise of his approach, have been daring enough 
tolook out the window, have been punished with a swelled face, 
or even a particular cast in their eye, if not with a total depri*- 
vationof sifeht, for their rash curiosity." With these words 
our landlord concluded his long-winded harangue; and, wist« 
Ibity eyeing us all rotmd, regaled his delighted optics with the 
• astonishment portrayed in our countenances. His pleasure was 
however, of short duration; the lieutenant instantly bursting 
out into a loud fit of laughter, fi>r which, from the silenco.he 
Observed during the landlord's narration, he seemed to have pur- 
posely reserved the whole collected force of his lungs. 

•* Nay, Sir, you may laugh as you please," replied the lat- 
ter, with no small degree of impatience; '^ but I'll venture to 
lay the last (hrthing Pm worth in the world, that you laugh o« 
the other side of your mouth by to-morrow morning, provided 
you have heart sufllicient to staj here over night." 

« Thut you shall soon see," was the lieutenant's reply ; "not 
only here, my good friend, but in the very castle itself : and, 
were it haunted with a whole legion of devils — weie it the very 
palace and pandemonium of BeeUebub,-— will I pass the ensu- 
«ig night. These gentlemen, I make no doubt," addressing 
kis discourse to the* count and myself, " will gladly favor me 
with their company." 

My*young nobleman was a man of honor. Not to accept 
this chi^lenge would have appeared to him an indelible stain 
npon his character. His assent,.therefore> was quickly given. 
For my part, I started a thousand objections, and representing 

5 
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to ihe liMtCennil^ tile <dNiiifOTii we might eag^omr 0iirflMvef< to| 

uncertain as we were what kind of a^riJts we slicMllcl ^aiyo to 
deal with, 1^ fro argtttn^t onUied to dissuade him firo|0 hia 
]^roject: but the lieutenant, cnttii^ me short,^— 
* '* I am a soldier, and wear a s#^d; attd for jo^tlenen of 
mr }}rofes8ton, j^bosts of every description, both with bodie* 
•and without, have always the. most prodigious respect !" > 

In short, I plAinly saw that, by pretending to assert my roa^ . 
gisterial authority over the count, I should cmly sender myselC 
ridiculous without efiecting my purpose ; for4»o resoltitely bent 
wad he upon accompany tng the lieutenant at* all ATenta, that I 
a'm convinced he would h^ve gone witbodt me^ had I p^sisted 
tn my refusal. Forced, therefore, however reluelanUy, toi^onv* 
f>)y, I at length gave way to their entreaties ; for to desert mjr 
pupil would have appeared to me an unpardonable brei^ch o£ 
trustw 

But how shall I desicribe the behavior of our laindlord when 
he found us fully determined upon the adventure ! His asr 
tonishment exceeded all conception, and with uplifted eyes am) 
hands, he conjured us, in the name- of the ever blessed Yirgia 
Mary, and all the holy saints, to deBiat from so rash an enter-* 
prise. ^^ I'll answer for it with my head," was his repeated 
declaration, '^ that not one of you will live to see the light of 
another day." 

The lieutenant, however, turning all his pious remonstran* 
oes into ridi^dle, soon worked upon the irritability of bis tem* • 
per to that degree, that he led us to our fate, grumbling some 
hearty curses as he hurried eiit of the room. 

Our' conversation, as may easily be imagined, turned more 
upon spiritual than pplitical subjects ; when, after having pret* 
ty well exhausted our stock of ghostly knowledge, the lieuten- 
ant proposed a walk to the haunted castle, very judiciously ob« 
serving, that it might not, perhaps, be altogether amiss to take 
a nearer viewf by daylight, of those formidable premises which 
we had fixed upon for our nocturnal rendezvous. This propo- 
sal meeting with universal approbation, we hurried to put it in- 
to immediate execution. 

An enormous pile of building in the Gothic taste, but terrii- 
bly ruined and demolished, presented itself to oOr eyes. Th^e 
castle was surrounded with a high wall, besides a wide and 
deep ditch in front, over which a drawbridge afiforded us aa 
easy passage. We had no occasion to stand knocking at the 
gate, for thrown, as it was, wide open, a troop of horsrf might 
have entered it in full gallop.. The appearance of the place 
had something ' wonderfully awful and romantic. We drew, as 
with one common consent, our hangers,- the moment we eet 
foot in the hall. The pavement was of brick, but overg'rown 
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weed^ and "HMuMethftg frass; Fiiymffhmbttyhi eOfftin- 
lieil-oQr'«^a^ thr^ogh a' flight of empt^ desdlaee ap^artments, 
wher« spiders, rats, aiid oiHs, app^^ared to bo the oirfy f enao^. 
Windows covered with dirt, "wkh cobwebs, and even' moss it^ 
self, a#brded no otimr light tlian what fbvnd admiteion througlk 
the broken panes of glass; just sttfficient to discover to our 
View tber moOldering remains of several ancieiit pieces of fhr^ 
nittnre; chairs without backs, part of the tfon-ivofk of a lars^e 
lamp, suspended, by a chain of the same metalj iW/m tfie ceiU 
IlKg ef one of the roomfl^ vwth two or three ricketty ^benchesj 
that secnrned ready to fkK to pieces under the touch: these wero 
the sole signs of the place ever having been inhabited by man. 
* Gurtosity now prompted us to take a view of the subterrane« 
%us apartments of this antique building. Pr^ious to our set* 
ting ottt on this expedition, we had the preeaution to provide 
onrselves with a lantern and the necessary apparatos for pro-^ 
euring. fire^ which we now found exceedingly servicable. A 
slone staircase, at the further extremity of the hall, cond acted 
Qs to a long, narrow, winding passage, arched oyer ^th brick- 
work, and terminating in a door cased over with iron. The 
Keoteaant still leading the way, with his lantern in one hand 
and his drawn sword in the other, -boldly advanced towards the 
4oor, which, yielding to his push, discovered a large vaulted 
place, resembling a cellar, but entirely empty, waste, and 
darker than the shades of midnight. A tainted air, .impregna- 
ted with baneful vapors ahd pestilential dews, almost depnved 
lis of the faculty of breathing, when we set foot in this subter- 
raneous dungeon. On each side, facing the entrance, we per- 
ceived a piur of folding doors, secured with enormous bolts and 
a prodigious portcullis of massy iron. In vain was it for us to 
attempt further dhtfance. We hasteaed therefore from this 
loathsome scene back to the hall, where, like fishes restored to 
there native element, we felt our hearts expand on once more 
breathing fresh air.. * 

As this appeared to us th% most eligible place for passing 
the night, and giving our ghostly friends the meeting, in case 
they should think proper to pay us a visit, we endeavored to 
fit it up for their reception and our own as conveniently as pos- 
sible. For this purpose, with the help of sortie rusty nails and 
detached pieces of wood, which we found in abundance in the 
solitary apartments, we at length contrived to make one broken 
table stand pretty decently upon its legs. We next essayed 
our ingenuity upon a couple of the ricketty benches,* which. 
'Were likewise, with much trouble, put in a condition that prom- 
ised to secure us from all danger of their breaking down under 
us. 
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wtkdi^ w« wandofod «gaiii Hvough tlie spacious. uateiianleA 
apartm^iUQ of the castle^ bui every «bere ^ovAi miBi wU 
jipthii^ but mpuUcuriQg moimoieiit* nf mio and ^ decay. Thi 
garden -waa the next |»laoe tl^t eiH'iQaity prompteA ua to viaiu 
-**-MeUocboly y indeed^ w«a tbe prospect Ihat- he«e -prffaented 
ilielf.^^Here waa iUeraUy a p}ac^ fur dragena, for beaals and 
Jbirda Qbacei»^> and for every Ibi^g thsU, ia filthy and abmniaabkb 
.Overgrown aa it waa wkb ihorns and triers, wiUl ihMea^ weeda^ 
nettlea, and long grasa that wtetiediivthe wind^ (>iif feet were 
jBot aeidoan entangled in tbe ipa^y labyrinth, whiilaty oiir haa^ 
g^rs Vere fain to open us a pasaage^ which .the- apreading 
branahes, indissolubly twisted and iateprwoven wilh eaeir otker 
aeeraed uawillii)g to afibrd iuk Thaa we c^ntinned our teii^ 
acme mareh through a long, winding alley, (i»'n>ed ol* a .double 
row of beech^trees, that led ^ the extretiiity of |he-g«rden, ai 
tlie upper end of which we dkcoveri&d, enierging -from, the con«» 
fused mass of briers^ thorns, &c. that surrounded aad almoati 
cancealed it frpra our view, a black marble. ufn> aupportfed. by 
^lColumn of red porphyry. Tbe workmanship was truly exqob* 
site, but our eyeu searched in vain for ^y insoriptaoft; and 
already were we proceeding on our retiii;n, when the count'a 
foot stumbled against some hard body, buried among the wefida^ 
at ao great distance from the urn: on inspection, it pf^yed to 
be a wooden cross, on which the following woids were barely 
legible: 

HIC JAC£T 

GODOFREDUS HAUSSINGERUS> 

/ ■ . 

PECCATOR. • 

Tbe date, if I mistake not, was 16Q3. 

After gazing on each other for some time in silent astonish- 
ment, "What gentlemen," demanded the lieutenant , *^ is your 
opinion of this curious epitaph.^'' 

"For my part," replied the count hastily, "I consider it aa 
a convincing evidence of the truth of our landlord's narratioa.'^^ 

Fatigued as w|^ already were with the arduous task of openh 
ing to ourselves a passage with our hangers through tbe mazy 
windings and intricate labyrinths of this desolated place (far 
jgarden it certainly could no longer be called, with any pro- 
priety), we felt little inclination to extend our painful researcli- 
es to its remoter parts, but hurried back to the main hall, where 
meeting with no fresh objects to excite our curiosity we set 
out on our return to the inn 
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Oar JamMord) fhMD wliefii we had caatbbdy cfcMWMiied *ottf 
projected Visit to Ibe castle, was, 0& our retttm, alnost petii^ 
fied^ith horror and astonmhrnent at our bdd, snd^ m he called 
H awtoniahifig prestiiii|»tion . At th^ same time, conoeivii^ il 
hts duty to deter us, if possible, firoia rushing on certain and 
immediate destruction, lest our blood, be observed, BMght per- 
adrentore fall upon biro, be fairly washed his bands of us, 
giving us the second edition of his morning lecture, eiiriohe4 
with various additions, emendations, and improvements. But, 
alas! his pious intentions met with no better sueoess tbaa- 
before. T9th lieutenant, indulging his natufal propensity for 
satire, soon rallied him out of all temper; wherefore, giving u« 
up for a precious triumvirate of sCifiiieoked incorrigtbie block*, 
heads, he only requested of us to seltle the reckoning, before 
our departure; and, wishing us that success wbiefi'he dared 
not to hope, took bis leave of us as of persons no longnr de- 
signed for this world. 

It was between nine and ten at night that we sailed from the 
inn, all three well armed with a hanger and a couple of pistols 
per man; excepting the- lieutenant's servant, who, thttughhe 
carried fire-arms, (being provided with a lantern) aeted. chiefly^ 
in the capacity of sutler to the troop. Heroes in all ages have 
ever found an empty stomach a great drawback ' ufon valor,, 
fbr which reason, the lieutenant, who undeMood Ihe whole art 
of war, hoUti theory and practice, as well*as CsBsar or A^exan-pt 
df^rthe Great, and very sagaciously reflected that, in a piaca 
where ghosts were supposed to inhabit, little store of belly< 
timber was to be expected, took care to clap a basket with a 
couple of roasted fbwls and three or four bottles of wine Upett 
his servant's shoulders, and, thus equipped at ail -p<liots, we> 
began our march. 

On our arrival at the appointed place of rendeevoiu^, wo 
found every thing fexactfy in the same order as we had left it.: 
Table and benches were still stefnding tfs ftriii> as'^vW; we took 
our seats, and, iencou raged by the lieutenant's eopsariple, ate a* 
heartily as «tny pious Catholfc fnay be- supposed to d«>previous«^ 
ly to a seven weeks' lent, not forgetting to dojuetice to. ther 
wine, which circulated briskly eno»igh. This time however^ 
good cheer was found to^fatl of the desired e6EM;fi»r, instead of 
inspiriting our drooping vdlor, 'it acted lather like a leaden 
weisrht upon our eyelids, which with difficulty were kept from 
closing, alr^iough the clock had not 'yet struck eleven. Tba 
internnediate space between this and the canonical bomr of 
meeting our ghosthj friends we ^nde«iv6red to beg^le by 
i-eading "Hagedorn's Poems," ofwhteh I fortunately !hivppened 
to have a. copy with me. In this office I was^ alternately as* 
sisted by the count and the Reutenant, till the lattac, on exam- 
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knng htft ««Mi, and'fitidifig it ^ritkn m ^uarlef of twelve^ closed 
the book, and, farisklj miuitBg up ttaira to a froat room in th^ 
' first itoor, took' his stand, factng the window, which coinqfianded 
as finr a view of the forecourt, and the ekpumjacent plailT, as 
a dark unfriendly nighfr wotidd admit. The ^ouot and mysejlf 
Miowed his ezamplei and hi jthts poslmre we awaited the scenes 
that were to fbUow, leaThig the liemtenant's servant fast asloept 
in the hall. 

At length tiie cmmmowi hour heganla strike,-— more awful, in 
eiir present oiroanntanees^ than the fua^ral knell of some de-. 
parted friend* Dreadful was the midnight silence ^at reigne^ 
around us. The rery pulse o£ nature seamed sudpeoded ; thQ 
fheulty of breathing aknoat .^^ken from jus. And now th/e last 
stroke ceised to vibrate en • our ears^ InsUintly the wbolQ 
fiibrie shook with the sound of hornsy trumpets, Sec. that seem-j 
ed to read tbeeehotng air ; -while the daisbiag of horses' hoofa^ 
made the solid ground tremble as with an earthquake : the 
ram9^horneof Jericho w^ere mereppp-guns — the downfall of 
its walls a mere crash, compared with the dreadful thunder. 
that now assailed our ears. Impenetrable darkness, howevet^ 
added to the velocity of their e^MKse, prevented us from grati- 
fying, ear euriosity, and distinguishing thew authors of this wild 
and terrthie u^oar. 

Swift as the winged whirlwind, and with equal impetuosity, 
advanced the. sable t?oop* Three times they made ^e circuit. 
of th^ walls ; then,- suddenly halting, drew up at no gifeat dia- 
tanee from the castle, facing the drawbridge . In an instant 
died away the noiee, like the doubtful blast stiU quivering on 
the trees, ^Vwhen th^ rude storm has blown its fill.'' Silence 
resumed .her wonted empire ; but not the less impossible was 
it for us to discover either horse or rider. 
. Whilsl we stood 1 bewildered in thought, and forming conjee* 
tures on the scene, we had just witnei^ed, a more immediate, 
subjeet of tahirm pi?esented itself in the court. The rattling of 
epurs } the sound of lotot^teps^ whether human or not, was un- 
eertain ; and a Qonfiised noise, as from a multitude passing and 
repassing, gave us neason to approli^end that the troop had dis-. 
mounted, and were pre^ri^ig to pay 4is a. visit. . Involuntarjr 
horror siezed upon me: a cpld sweat overran my whole frame i 
my knees tottered< 1 feared, I 4rembled, j knew not why^ 
This noise, however, was of short duration. ; for^ like the for- 
mer, it.gradaally died a^vay, and viraa succeeded by gloomy an<i 
profound silence. ' i 

^^^all we tttsh into the court? shall we seek to Join them?^ 
demanded the lieutenant with his usual firumess ancfin.trepidity ^ 
1 shook ray fa«tad by way of reply ; the coiint ^id the same. 

^^Then an I likio to go alone^ it seei^s !" ret^r|^e4 the .^ery 
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yooHi, tfhd iniitiedimtsljr vatticdl down i^Bm^ heldiag a pialol on 
f»H cock ill eaciii hand, and his drawn sword. imdar iis loA amitf 
fie was not long l>eibra lie joined us afain. 

^ 'There mosl be sssine mjstery in all Ihisy" he exdainied ; 
^* not the smaUsst trace of ekher horse or ridc^ to be found!" 

No answer on our part sufiicieotlj riiowed that we were 
eqnallj at a loss to account for so sCrasffe and singular an ad^ 
venture. The lieutenant seated himself, and, with his eyes 
fixed immovably upon the ground, seemed lost in a deep reve^ 
tie: the count endeavored to banish more unwelcome idoAS with 
reading ; whitst I, giving way to the calla of nature, soon lay 
hnried in a profound sleep. 

The report of a pistol awakened me ^ I started up ineonti* 
nently. The sound of horns and trumpets again sainted v my 
ears, but presently the noise died away as before. At ths 
same instant the lieutenant and the count entered ihm room. 
They had, it seems, like myself, been overpowered with sleepy 
from which they were roused by the return of the uproar in^ 
the court, that had so greatly alarmed us at twelve. Eagev^ 
therefore, to discover the authors, they had sallied out with 
their pistols. They met, >- however, with little success: the 
whole troop was off belbre they reachiid the court. The. lieu* 
tenant, dashing one of the panes of the hall window in pieces 
with his pistol, sent a buyet after thwn ; tat, some white hor»* 
es excepted, could dKsoover nothing through the impenetrable 
gloom that surrounded them. 

'^ Ghost or not," he concluded his narr^tioB, ^< they seem to 
atand in great awe of us ; and, for the present, my advice is^ 
that we rather spend the remainder of the night upon tmroe 
clean straw in the inn, than continue here upon rotten benches 
of wood, which we hardly dare trust witW our weight." 

This proposal was glaaly aeeeptod^ and away we trajged te 
the inn, greatly to the saliafiiotion of jDhn,'the lieutenant 'k 
gro«Mn, who, it seems,* took little delight n 'tainting after 
ghosts. 

lAmg had we to stand knoeldng at tta inn«door belere ea*- 
traiice was granted. At length onr landlord m person mad* 
bis appearance^ 

^'What! and are your honors still alive?" be tagan with 
fluttering voice, crossing himself all the time: ^^ or rather -are 
ye come from purgatory, to upbraid me with yoor dostruolioti? 
Holy Father Reraboldutft imd all ye bleised saints, defbnd 
me ; and witness for me, hpw much I tried to dissuade them 
from their impious undertaking I*' With these' words he 
banged the door without any further, ceremony right in ouc 
face. 
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'- Vexed as we were wUfa tiiis iBhoopkaUe reception; we ecmM 
net refrain from laughing, and thai heartily, at the superstitiona 
fears and ludicrous gnmacea of our landlord: till the lieutenr 
ant, out of all patieijce (for the night waa none of the war- 
mest), reaolved to stand kicking his heels no longer. Thun- 
dering, therefere, at the door, as though he designed to peril 
the house down over the owner's head, he swcM-e by all the 
saints in Christendom, that he would reduce the place to ashea, 
and utterly annihilate every soul within it, unless tmnnediate 
admittance was afforded us. This menace failed not of the 
desired effect ; o^r •Cerberus presently relented, and, with 
many awkward apologies begging pardon, for what in fact we 
had no right to be offended at^ spread some clean straw upon 
the floor, and, wishing us a good repose, retired to his own 
apartment. 

On oar getting up, which was not till neaily noon, the lieu- 
tenant declared himself by no means satisfied with the result 
^of last night's advenlnre ; and, signifying to as his intention of 
keeping watch the ensuing night in the forecourt of the castle^ 
dencluded with desiring us to bear him company. 

The count's eyes immediately reverted to me, seeming te 
expect from my reply that denial which he was unwilling to 
deliver 'fairosel£ I accordingly refHresented to the lieutenant 
the imposibility^f oar complying with his request ; that the 
nature of oar affairs would not suffer us to throw away any 
more ^me than had been lost already ; not to mentioD the dan« 
ger of such an uadertaking; foinr men being, at the best, but 
a sorry match -against a wh^e troop of horse, as we had every 
reason, from the evidence of our own ears, to believe them. 
. ^< As to the. danger of the fircdic," replied the lieutenant, 
^^ if that's your maki objection, it is easily removed. We need 
only take a doven. stout rawboned fellows along with us. A 
fyw shillings and a. bottle of brandy (wJuch, thoiigh not to be 
had here, may easily be procured fron> some netghlM>ring town) 
will entitle us to pick and choose our gang from the whole vil- 
lage; aadtake my word for it, 6ir, we ehall have k fretic, the 
like of which was never seen. To-morrow morning, if yo^ 
think proper to depart, you may depend upon my company as 
year follow traveller." 

r The count was easily prevailed upon ; neither, indeed, was 
the proposal displeasing to myself* The groom, thereiore, was 
immediately despatched to the next town to procure bran4yv 
and other refreshments, whilst our postillion received oenr)n»is* 
sion to sound his horn,* as a signal, in a £ew minutea we had 

• In Germany it is customary for the postillions to carry a 
small French horn with them, which b ccrtamly a more melodious 
instrument tlian that made use of by the guards of the mail coach 



tke whole village assembled belbre the door, when^ ailenc* b^- 
log ordered, the lieutenant, from the superior eminence of a 
deal table, addressed his wonderittg congregation to the fol- 
lowtoff effect :— ' 

^ israve, gallant, and aspiring heroes! such of you as have 
heaVt sufficient to ofler jour services to accompany us to the 
haunted castle, well known to all inhabitants of this village^ 
there to* remain, and spend the night with us,* and in all res* 
pects to act obedient to the orders which you shall then and 
there receive; such, I say, as shall willingly offer their stsrvi* 
ces for this purpose, and who, on inspection, shall be judged 
worthy of being employed in so glorious a cause, shall receive 
the sum of sixpence per man, over and above a plentiful sup- 
ply of brandy and other necessfry re£ireshments, to keep your 
noble hearts from fainting." 

Laughable was it to see the effects which this harangue .pro- 
duced. Not a man in ' the whole assembly, but immediately 
offered his services with so much zeal, that we had reason to 
apprehend a premature exertion of their valor. To prevent, 
therefore, as much as in us lay, the efiueioii of. human blood 
(for they seemed ready to go to blows for the preference), fif- 
teen of the stoutest and mobt promising were drafled from this 
beroic corps, and the residue, in order to atone for their disap* 
pointment, were promised a proper reward, . provided they dn^ 
meanei themselves lovingly and peaceably. Hereupon our 
troop leceived commission to attend us at the inn by ten o'clock 
precisely. As to the choice of their weapons, that was lefV to 
tht;ir own discretion. ^ ' • 

Such vigorous preparations could not fail of exciting the ut'^ 
most astonishment in our landlord, who, now regarding us as 
something more than human — as sorcerers and magicians at 
least, if not devils incarnate — seemed himself half willing to 
accompany us, and assist in purging the haunted castle of the^ 
foul spirits that inhabited it. 

With the approach of evening, however^ his courage began 
to cool ; wherefore, pretending some urgent business, that 
rendered his presence at home indispensably necessary, he 
contented himself with wishing us success to our undertaking. 

Our brave troop, on the other hand, neglected not to attend 
their appointment with great punctuality ; and formidable in- 
deed was the appearance they made, armed with scythes, pick«* 
axes, flails, bludgeons, pitchforks, pruning-hooks, spades, and 
■^■■^'' ■' — .— 

in this country. 1 he Germans having a natural genius for music, 
many of these postillions are tolerable performers ; ar^d where the 
road,, as is frequently the case, leads through la^e and extensive 
woods, this trav.elling concert has a wonderful effect. 
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trbaflAver weapdas chanee or fiu>ey put into their b«nd». Hmv^ 
ing drtwn ourselvos up in -battle-array before^, the imndoor, we 
began oar oaarch to the caitle, beaded by tbe Ifeateoant. Id 
the rear followed our provision,^ camp equipage, and military 
stores; eonsisthig of brandy, cold roaat beef,- half a 'dozen 
peck leaves, together with aoow beachea, which we bomoWed 
from the tap-rocnn ; a large deid table, the same on which the 
lieutenant made his famous harangue, and lastly an iron lamp, 
with the necessary apparatus for procuring fire. These weie 
conTeyed in wheelbarrows, and in this gaUant order we made 
our triumphant entry into the castle. 

The court hsTing been marked out as the place of encamps 
ment, we pitched our tents between the gate and the draw- 
bridge. A plentiful libation wis then made to the god of &rim- 
d^f, whose nostrils must have been highly regaled with the 
gratelbl fumes of incense and burnt offerings, every hero re- 
plenishing his pipe with a potent supply of India's salutary 
weed : and, as our victory in this gftos% cmsode though un« 
fought, was none the less certain, hymns of triumph were snog 
beforehand on the occasion. 

In proportion as the brandy-bottle diminished, the courage 
and piusical disposition of our coropai^ increased. We had^ 
^ therefore, no need, as on the ^nreeeeding night, to read ourr 
selves hojtrse, in ord^ to repulse the encroaohing advances 
of sleep. The wonderful assistance which valor reaps froas 
military niusic--«fifes, trumpets, drunms^ and kettle'^rums, &e . 
is too plain and obvious to stand in need of any comment - or 
illustration : otherwise, we might refer our readers te the his- 
tory iA the Lacedemoaians, who, after suffering repeated de- 
feats from the Mesaenians, proved at leagth victorious^ — not 
from their oam inherent vak>c, or the merit and skill of ihek 
commanders, but by choosing the Athenian songster and poet, 
^TyrtiBUs, for their general ; although the said Tyrtaeus cut but 
a sorry figure for a militia captain, inasmuch as he w^a bliiMl 
of one eye, lame, and, tit fact, passed for little better than an 
idiot. If Meh, then, were the efifects produced by one song* 
ster, in a whole army, what must we suppose to have been the 
case with our brave troop, consisting, as it did, of vocal per* 
formers from first to last? To so high a pitch was their valor 
wound up, by the noble songs which they rehesirsed, aot Iop* 
getting to whet their whistle, as occasion required, with plea- 
tifol draughts of brapdy, that they laughed at, challenged, - and 
defied, the whole infernal host of hell, with Beelzebub, thMr 
leader, at the head ! 

It was new irithin a few minutes of twelve. The lieutenant, 
pointing at his watch, beckoned with his hand : instantly the 
military concert was suspended ; awful silence succeeded in 
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kfl pkc« ; pmpwAuHiMfi ilCood a tiptoe ; and aaloiiMhnieiit, Aubced^ 
with horror, oppoarod visibly portrajed in erery bottnteoaace. 
Thus we kepi car post till the ehurch-bell began to strike, at 
wbiek oar country boobies prieked up their ears, and, wub 
gaping moutksy seemed to swallow the sound. But when they 
heard the distant dashing of horses* hoofs, and the thundertag 
eeho of trumpets, 'that followed immediately upon the list 
strokes, nothing can cenTey an adequate idea of their terror 
and surprise. They no longer dared to regard one another, 
except with stolen looks ; and had not fear efiectaally chained 
them to their seat, there is little room to doubt but a preeipitatis 
flight, on their part, would soon have deprived nsof our worthy 
comrades and protectors. 

Meanwhile the noise, tncreasing sa it approached, drew near* 
er and nearer, and presently was heard distinctly in the snb^ 
terraneous apartments of the caafle. Suddenly, howev^^r, it 
subsided : all was perfectly still and silent as before. But, 
in less than ten minutes, the uproar returned more power Ail 
than ever ; and, swift as lightning, though still mvisible, 
retreated the ghostly cavalcade, in ftiU gallop, from the cas- 
tle. 

The lieutenant, followed by the count and myself, rushed 
out in pursuit of them. But though we flew, as it were, opon 
wings, being Ailly determined to gratify our curiosity, it was 
impossible fer us to discover any* other object than the distant 
glare of some white horses. We returned, therefore, hopeless 
and dissatisfied, to our companions. 

These we found, on our entrance into the court, stretched 
out like dead, with their faces to the ground. Table, lamp,' 
benches, wheelbarrows, — ^in short, our whole camp-equipage, 
together with the brandy-bottle and provisions which we hon 
brought with us, were sons. The moon, shining but dimly 
through the opposing clouds, barely reflected light suflicjent to 
oaake tl^s discovery. Crreat, as may reasonably be supposed, 
, was our astonishraeDt. The lieutenant, seizing one of onr 
prostrate companions by tbo shoulders gave him two- or three 
hearty shakes, and endeaWred to lif^ him oh his legs; but this 
iraliant champion, firmly persuaded that he was under the 
clutches of some blood-thirsty caco-demon, who, in aH proba<> 
bilfty, wanted to hurry him away, fbH drive, to the bottomless 
pit, began to roar out so lustily,.that we bad presently the whol^ 
troop at tfaMr prayers, ea<^ one imploring asslltance fi*om hh 
favorite saint. Sancta Mater and Kyne Eleison, intermixed 
with groans unutterable, resounded from every quarter. The 
aoene was ludicrous beyond description, and fully justified the 
assertion of the Roman poet — 

«* Primal id oite Deoi fecH Umor,'* 
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Alter feastliY^ Hur eyes and ears a full lto«r at leavt with the 
cowardly demotion of these miserable wrelolwa, we adjourned 
to the inn, lewving our companions to cclebvate high* ipass by ' 
themselves. Our landlord was not a little surf»rised at seeing 
us return unattended* and accosted us with at least a thousand 
questioiia ; but as we stood in need of rest, we deferred 8ati»* 
fying'his inquisitive curiosity till morning, and laid jourseives 
downr UfMMi the straw prepared for our reception. 

Our sleep, however, was not of long duration, for no sooner 
idid it begin to dawn, than the whole village was in an uproar, 
mod young and old assembled before the inn-door. Our gal-* 
iant companions, it seems, with the return of day, had gradual- 
ly got the belter of their fears, and, ventnriiig at last to look 
avoundthem, discovered, to their no small surprise, ihat we 
•were missing. Whether their grief- at our supposed destruc** 
tion p.oceeded from any real regard, or from the fear of losing 
the promised gratuity for their faithful services, they immedi- 
atrly hurried to the ion, and, with dreadful. lamentations, rela- 
ted the disaster that had happened. Laughable was it for us 
to hear the various strange and contradictory accounts which 
they gave of last night's adventure. Some would have it that 
we were torn in pieces; others swore roundly, that they had 
seen us carried off by a whole legion of devils: but all of them 
were unanimouB in bearing honorable testimony to Jtheir own 
prowess, and the signal feats#of heroism they . had achieved. 
But what, was their surprise at learning from oui^ landlord, who 
hitherto ^had purposely concealed this intelligence from them, 
^halt we were not only still in the land of the living, but had re- 
turned triumphant from the ghpstly expedition! At first they 
refiised to give credit to his words, but, finding him positive in 
his assertiojna, they insisted on being introduced to us imme- 
diately. This accordingly took place; mul^ual congratulations 
passed between ns, the promised reward was faithfully distribu- 
ted, aitd, ailer satining our landlord for the loss of his tables,- 
benches, &.c^, we began to prepare for our departure. The 
iieutenint, indeed, wished still to try his luck. once more, and, 
for that purpose, proposed that we should seexete ourselves ia 
the castle the ensuing night; but to this neither the count Dor 
myself would in any wise consent. 

We sat out, therefore, aboutsevcn in. the nmrning, though 
the weather was far from favorable, the wind getting exceed- 
ingly high, whiiii), added to the frequent flying showers that 
passed over us,, rendered the air extremely cold and dainp^ 
Already were we within less th.an a mile of the $lack Forest^ 
when I perceived the lieutenant, who rode on horsebac.k before 
us, accompanied by his groom, suddenly stop, short: after a 
short pause, he turned rouund his horse's head, and took a 



W.9 ^Krecftran^towaffdls a sbmU rWvltt Ihat flowed m tke. left 
side of the rodd. Curiosity prompted me to look after him^-*I 
let down the window of the carriage, and discovered 'aa object 
. Ilba( deoiaoded my whole attentioa. 

Regardless of the raging storm and beating rain, that noer 
began to fall pretty rapidly, sat a hoary-headed hermit, venera- 
ble with age, on the summit of a rock that projected nearly 
half way over the stream. He held in his luuids a volume of 
coastdcrable sise, and seemed entirely absorbed in contempla- 
tion. No frieudly coveriiig defended his aged head from the 
rude incleinency of the storm; his grey iocKs sported with the 
wind, and, dropping wet with the rain, watered his back a«d 
shoulders: his dress was equally singular, consisting of a loose 
rebe, or gowii,Uastened about his loins with a leathern gisdle, 
after the manner of the Asiatics, and seemed to proclaim him % 
native of the east; at his feet lay a long pilgrim's staff, an 
boar-glass, and a knapsack made of tiger's skin. 

Struck with surprise at the sight of this extraordinary ehar«- 
acTer, I instantly quitted the carriage, in order to convene with 
bim-, the count followed my example. We arrived at tbe spot 
just as the lieutenant began to interrogate him. 

** And pray, Mr. Wiseacre, what book is that you are atudy^i 
ingso intensely ?" 

The sage seemed to take no notice of this question, bqt con** 
tinued to read, without answering a word. 

*^ What book have you there F demanded the lieutenant *a 
second time, aligliting from his horse, placing himself behind 
tbe pilgrim, and endeavoring to look over his shoulder. 

Still the sage made no reply, but kept his eyea immovably 
fixed upon the book ho was reading. 

My curiosity was, if possible, still greater than the lieuten- 
ant's j I accordingly stationed myself qnite dose to fhe won- 
derful stranger, in order to take a nearer view, both of \h^ per*- 
son and the volume he held in his hand. The leavers were ^ 
yellow parchment, and apparently of groat antiquity; the char- 
acters bore some resemblance to the Arabic, and were, as I 
perceived, drawn with a pen in various colors, but chiefly in 
• red. and gold. 

Meanwhile, the count and lieutenant had insensibly engaged 
the pilgrim in discourse. Tbe latter giving Mr. Wiseacre, as 
he termed him, a shake by the shoulders, and that none of the 
softest, repeated, with authoritative voice, has former .de- 
mand:— 7 

" What is it you are studying, my friend?" ; 

The sage seemed evidently disconcerted; knit his brows,, 
and, slowly ranging his head, regarded us a long time with 
fixed and silent iudignation • then opening his lips, with t 
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^tAce calecriated to inspire the utmost reVereiuSe and awe, re- 
plied** 

"Wisdom." 

Count, And pray what language is it, then, in which thai 
^ook is writtien? 

Pilgrim, The language of wisdom. 

Courd, And what is it you call wisdom? 

Pilgrim. £very thing of which thou hast no conception. 

Lieutenani, Well then|lMr. Wiseacre, that being the caae^ 
«i you possess sach extraordinary knowledge of things which 
ihe rest of Mankind have no conception of, I shall be happy, 
methinka, to ask you a question or two. 

Pilgrim (viewing himNsteruly ) . Ask on. 

Lieutenant, Not far from this place stands a village, which 
is said to be haunted by a whole troop of devils. The manor«* 
house, it seems, is their nocturnal place of rendezvous. These 
gentlemen, together with myself, have kepi watch in the castle 
these two nights past*-^ 

PHgri»u (interrupting him.) And- yet are not a whit the wis* 
er thaa before : for thou art not the. man to whpm wisdom 
deigns her hidden lore ; nor is the management of ghosts te 
thee intrusted. 

Lieutenants That man, we suppose, «an be* no other than 
yourself. 

Pilgrim. I understand the language of wisdoa^ 
* The lieutenant, naturally addicted to raillery, could no lon- 
ger refrain from bursting into a lood laugh. Of this the piU 
grim toqk no manner of notice ; but, returning to his former 
f tudy, wa$ soon absorbed in meditation, from which, however, 
he was agaiji roused by the count. 

''Friend," be^aa the latter, " as such great wisdom appears 
to be QodtaiBed m the book you read, may wo be . allowed to 
.ask who those spirits are, and for what reajson they thus infest 
the above mentioned castle?" 

Pilgri$n (after a long pause). None but the spirits them- 
selves dare rc^solve thee that question. 

Count, ' What, then, does ypi^r fa^nous book of wisdom 
treat of . ' 

Pilgrim, Of the manner in which spirits may be forcibly 
compelled to appear, and a full confession extorted from 
them 

Counl. How happens it, then, that you have never essayed 
^our art upon those which disturb the peace of the neighbor- 
ing village ? . , • 
Pilgrim, Bejcause I have no wish, no interest in the. case 
Lieuienanl. Well but, Mr. Wiseacre, suppose that we should 
ini|ke you an offer of our purses ; might not mtlhey, perhaps. 
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have some weight m persuading 70U to make a trial of ^rour 
skill ? • 

Pifgrim. (in a violent rage). Mean sordid wretch ! begona 
can gold be deemed equivalent to wisdom. 

Lituteiumd. .What, then, can purchase it? • 

Pi/oTim. Nothing! Will your courage stand the test? 

Lieutenant, Were there any doubt of that, we should not 
have ventured to keep watch in a place so formidable. 

PUginm. Well, then, watch one' night more: precisely 
three quarters past eleven you will see ine, to a certainty. 
Meanwhile, leave me to my meditations. 

The peremptory tone and manner i» which he pronounced 
these words put it out of our power to disobey.— W© retreated 
slowly to our carriage, looking back, almost every minute, at 
the wonderful pilgrim, who instantly relapsed into his former 
study. The lieutenant, as ha remounted his i)orae, proposed 
that we'should return to the inn, and, putting ofi* our departure 
till the morrow, gite the stranger the meeting at th^ time op- 
pmnted. 

Much as I disliked the project, it was in vain for me to raise 
objections : jthe curioAy of the count was wound up to the 
highest pitch ; my consent, therefore, was rather extorted than 
obtained from me. 

Our landlord, on learning the cause of pur return, jvas little 
better than distracted with joy ; for, exclusive of the profits he 
hoped to reap from another ghostly frolic, having been paid 
for more than double the value of his table,' benches, &.c. lost 
in our last expedition, his brain was next to turned with the 
marvellous relations our yalliant companions gave of the ad- 
venture. Nothing was talked of, but how frightfully the spec- 
tres had appeared ; how furiously they broke in upon us ; how 
they breathed fire and smoke through their nostrils ; with eyes 
flaming>red, as big as any pint basins : notwithstanding all 
which, they had, they said, laid so manfully about them, that 
the whole infernal troop wcis forced to take a precipitate flighty 
and were, long before this, ten miles at least below the bottom 
of the Red Sea! Hence, we saw ourselves regarded, by the 
whole pillage, as beings of a superior or dcr^ and had enough 
to do to answer all the questions put to us by our admirers. 
This was highly pleasing to the lieutenant, who diverted him- 
self, the whoje day, with practising upon the simplicity of these 
fustios ; and, I am firmly persuaded, told more fortunes in 
the course of six hours than many astrologers have an oppor- 
tunity of doing in the course of as many years. 

On the approach of night, wo had a numerous army at com, 
inand, without being necessitated, as before, to beat up for vol- 
unteers ; young and old entreatiiig us to permit them to bear 
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UftcompanjL: they neither demanded pay nor provisions ; thd 
bare Iionor of servin^under us was, as they observed, more than 
sufficient recompense. Co«)pany, however, was not what we 
at present wanted ; not to mention that wf had already but too 
well experienced what sort of dependance we ought to place 
upon their valor and assistance ; we dissembled, therefore, our 
intentions ; but, finding even this ineffectual to answer our 
purpose, we were fain, in order to get rid of our troublcsomo 
visitors, to pretend ourselves sleepy^ and to order the straw to 
be got ready for our reception. 

About ten we stole away as privately as possible to the oastle. 
On our arrival in the ceurt, the lieutenant's servant lighted up 
the lamp we had brou^^ht with us ; after which we repaired 
to the hall, where, finding the benches we had formerly erected 
for our accommodation still standing, we seated ourselvesi^and 
waited in anxious expectation the time appointed for meeting 
our unknown conductor. 

The lieujfcenant appeared doubtfal whether- the pilgrim might 
not fail of his appointment, and discovered evident symptoms of 
mistrust, that he had no other view in promising to meet us, 
than merely to sport with our credulity. # But the count, who, 
from his youth, had always manifested a strong hankering after 
the marvellous, was so entirely prepossessed with the venerable 
appearance of the ho$iry-headed sage, that he was ready to 
pledge his honor for his punctuality. * This gave birth to a eu'* 
rious controversy between the lieutenant and the count, on 
the subject of supernatural agency ; the former ridiculing the 
whole system as visionary and. preposterous, whilst the latter 
was firmly of opinion that, however exaggerated and disguised 
such accounts might be in the detail, the doctrine itself was 
founded in truth and experience. For my part, I cursed and 
damned the pilgrim most devoutly, and only wished that we had 
never seen or given ourselves the least trouble about him. 

In tlfis manner did we endeavor to beguile the tedious hour 
of expectation. Before us lay our watches placed upon the 
table, to which our eyes almost momentarily reverted. The 
minute-hand had hardly pointed to three quarters past eleven, 
when we plainly distinguished the tread of human footsteps 
across the passage. 

" You are perfectly right, my lord (quoth the lieutenaftt, ad- 
dressirig himself to the count), our pilgrim is a man of honor." 
With these words he snatched up the -^ lamp, and went to meet 
him. 

. Our conductor had now reached the hall. His dress was 
much the same as when we first beheld him, exccpting.that oa 
his head he wore a kind of turban, and carried his knapsack 
strapped about his shoulders. With slow and ^solemn steps ho 
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ftpproaohed the place where we were seated; Ifaeti, suddenlj 
sloppiDg short, beckoned with his hand for us to follow him. 
We obeyed, and, leaving the lieutenant's serrant fast asleep,, 
behind lyi, ihllowed him to the stone staircase at the opposite 
end of the hall. This we descended, and next' traversed, in 
awful silence, the long winding passage to which it led, till we 
came to the door of the vault, which the lieutenant had burst 
open en our first visit to the castle. 

Here our conductor again stopped short; took the lamp out 
of the hand of the lieutenant, and, viewing us attei^ively all 
round, with d stern, forbidding look, that seemed to presage 
Btrailge wonders, addressed us in a trembling tone of voice: 



fl< 



Let awfbl iileiioe jeal ^roitr lips, nor dare 

To tempt that fate whicli prudence bids beware; 

For kiiow one word makes instant death your share. 



>9 



The impression which his speech made upon our minjjS may 
be more easily imagine'd than described. We entered tho 
vault, not without horror and reluctance; this time, however, 
we found the air of this subterraneous dungeon less noxious 
and pestilential than before, owing, probably, To the door hav- 
ing been left opon by the lieutenant, at the time it was forced, 
as related above. Our conductor, approaching the folding 
doors on the right-hand side, pushed hack the large enormous 
bolts which guarded them with a degree of ease that well might 
create astonishment; then drawing forth from his bosom a pon- 
derous key or massy iron, fastened round his neck by a chain 
of the same metal, he thrice pronounced a word of mystic, but 
to us incomprehensible, meaning: 

-**And in the keyhole turns 



The intrteate it'ards, and every belt and bar 
Un&stens: onasudden»Qpeq.'fiy, 
With im))ctiiQus recoil and.janing sound. 
The infernal doors, and on their hinges grate 
Hanli thunder.* * ■ f . ■ ■ 

, Horrible, beyond description, was tiie.|^ace' ia^ whi«h we 
now entered. The fbrm was cirenlar, arched over with brick, 
nnd totally impervious t<> the smallest rkyof light from without. 
Hollow sounded the ground beneath oui' feety and every step 
we took re-echoed back distantly from the wails. Fwng the 
entrance, appeared anotlier pair of folding doors, seoured with 
locks and bolts, more formidable than the fopQ(ier. 

A blue inconstant flamie, afccompanied with a strong sulph^- 
o6s smell that rendered the faculty of breathing extremely 

difficult, whilst it enhanced the gloomy horror «r the scene, 

4» 



gtftdUaUy dta^vcfred to our view tbe oiouldenQg moaumenU 
of ruia aad decay. RoUeo cofiins, hunaaa hopes, ghostly 
sktilU, shroud^y scutcheons, urns, and all the various symptoma 
of cnortaiky, were seen on every side, la -the middle of tho 
vault arose a lofly hier^ which supported a black leaden coffin, 
«if unusual magnitude. Over it hung a lamp, dependant from 
A triple ch^in of iron. 

Our conductor uncovered his head; we followed his exam- 
ple, and raoged ourselves, in a wfiil. silence, round the coffin, 
but still a^suoh adistunce, that we could barely toubh it with 
outstretched arms. Then placing the lamp held in his hand9 
upon the floor, the necromantic sage proceeded to untie his 
knapsack, from which, together with the book he was studying 
when we first set eyes upon him, ho took out a magic wand, 
composed of three different pieces, which fastened together in 
one, by means of joints, like a fishing-rod, and a tin box filled 
with red sand. 

With this he bestrewed the adjacent parts olfthe floor; and, 
having fjistened his rod together, described therewith three 
magic circles, parallel at equal distances in the sand. The- 
. innermost was occupied by the exorcist; in the second stood 
the count, the lieutenant, and myself; the outermost being lefl 
empty, pro))ably by way of defence, or to serve as a rampart, in 
case the evil spirits should think proper to meditate any sud- 
den attack upon us. Thus duly armed, intrenched, and forti- 
fied, according to the demoniac system of tactics — (such of our 
readers as wish for a fuller account of this science^ are respect- 
fully refer;*ed to the famous treatise, Ve Da&nionologia^ publish- 
ed by that learned and pious scribe, Joannes Bodinus) — we 
held ourselves in readiness against the ghostly invasion. 

The sage, crossing his Ivands over his breast, stood for some 
minutes motionless as a statue, with his eyes . directed towards 
heaven, or at least towards the ceiling of the vault. Suddenly, 
he appeared seized with violent convulsions : tho features of 
his countenance became distorted to. a gbastly degree, his eyes 
began to roll, his brows knitted together, in a manner hideous 
to bMidld ; his teeth chattered in.hi^ ihead,: l^is hair bristled up 
Jike ijuiUs upon the fretful poreupin^ ; in shjort, every part of 
. his body bore witboas to the big feqlkigs with which his heart 
seemed ready to biirst. Words at length £biind their wajr^ bat 
in a language to .us quite uaintelligible*: — They were pqronouQ- 
' eed in a hollow tone of voice, and with surprising, vehemence. 
He next opened tho-mystjU^ book^.and^ with the same continued 
- agitatiea offace^ahd bo^-, bogao: toread in- a kind of half whis- 
per ; the siweat all the time running down his face, as though 
the iron bcu»d of4eath had seized upon hiai 



The Uof^ Ibfir sligf •coiAiniilitf to reid, the more timrible be«* 
came hi# convulsi«ott ; tiil, at length, unable to ciNitaiB himteil^ 
ho 4uog tJm hook ojnt of his hand with great vioieoee against 
the ground. Iramediatelj the fury of hia looks subsided, hia 
eyes ceased to roll, and his whole frasne became more compoa** 
ed. Wilih both his hands outstic^tched, and pointing with hia 
wand to the coffin thai lay before ns^ he again stood 'motkaileaa 
as a statue. 

The dound of horns and trumpets, iHth 'which the whole 
fabric now beganHto shalne, proclaimed the arrival of the nrid* 
lugl^t bvUkte^s. Still the^ sage continued motionless. The noise 
dn&w nearer, and presently the troop ruahed thundering into the 
tourt^ Still the safe eentinued mottonlaas. The nestt instant 
w/e heard- thetn rapidly descending the stone stairoaae^ Inward 
' horror seized uppn us: but still the sag^ isoiiliBued moAiottlesai 
And now the tread of their feet resounded al<Hig the narrow 
winding paasiig^ that Jed to the vault next «s. The sage, with 
a suddea motion turning himself rouB<i in his circle^ waved hia 
^nagic wend in the: air, and all was silent in a ndoraeartl. 

Tkrict^ with tremendous veic'e, the -sage pvoaounced a mya^ 
tic word of unfcnowa import ; strtking eaoh 4ime violently with 
his wand against the ground. * Earthy heard the summons, and 
obeyed. A sudden flash of ligbtaiiig siiot Ifembling across the 
w^}ls, whilst, thundering in our eara^ was h^ird the dreadlol 
^sahterr aneotts peal. All nature seemed toavulsed ; recked, 
as with an .eary^quakey ahf>ok the hollow vauk ; wit lamps, 
though well supplied with oil, refused to bum, and, ere the 
deep-mouthed thunder eieaaed to roti, we Ibund aitrselvea sur** 
rouKHied with midnight darhoese* 

Soon, h^weyer, a jgiint glimaDdinii^ tigfat hej^an to diffuse itself 
from the centre of th^ yaitilt, iacreasm^ every oioafMnt, till the 
place wa^ sufficiently illuminated for> m 16 distia^iah the siir^ 
rounding objects We new perqeivad, wilh . hot'ror and afttoi»> 
isllment^ that^this light proceeded froin that inilid# of the -JfiAdea 
eoffiiif the Ud of which^ gradtialiy UiUi;g , up, apparently from 
some internal force, at length disclosed to view a human fignrei^ 
f^ale And ghoetly.f clad ia ^ Rowing .while* g^rmelit^ stft^aed ' with 
I>|ood» .'l^ith wild disorder in hor k>okS) 9he. iea^t her hollAi^ 
£yes around ; pMshod l^ckthe h>ng black tresaes oCihair, which^ 
in^jtit^d.withgoiiet dei^epdad below.<her iiraist, and, baring her 
, bosom^ pointed, to* the gaping. .orifi^< of a. deadly ' we«ind, inflict*' 
ed*: beneath i^er Mt hrei^. Drops 'of hlf>ed still trickled from 
tier .pierce^ hAaiV ^^4' dreadfully resoundad hi»r groafis from 
the v^ttlf,. ■../..; 

A|ip)C<MiQhiAg theiCthepi.oirGle with a furious thi:«fttenfiig mien^ 
al^d aeei^ pij^^ifairiiig to rush .utpen us^ The sage stretched 
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•feiftbihiT^iliiid, Struck Ifcm^ t^h'-hra w«nd agUriflt Hve tticigib 
boundsry, and infetiibtiy th^ threatening form shrank back. 
^ '^ Who art thou?" denmnddd'tlie apparition ; ^* and b^r what 
viithority dftre thy unhalfowed steps profane the place where 
epirits unembodied seek repose?" 

; ''And, who ait thoul" reph^d the sage sternly, and not the 
ieaabdaunted, ^< that darest disturb the peace of this ilL-fiiited 
mansion?" 

' 1 A' Not I!'^hoWlbd she,.id h lamentable piteous tone of voice; 
^Fhot i,' but the damned spirit of my hnsbanfdt Bear wttness, 
4hi8 accursed steel^^^-displaying a bloody cogger -in her ri|^ 
iuitid^bear witness, thie deep weund, sti ' reelcing with 'my 
gmie ;" here sftfe again pointed toherbreae* — *^ Uis he, and he 
Mioae^ldisttRtrs the peace of this whole village -y ^fis he thlit^l- 
olat^ etren hiy repose!" - . • » - 

^ • 2)^ <S«g*€. 'Bitft wherefore? 

I Spirit No time wais given for repentance: ^p friendly warn- 
ing 'bade me in haste eocnre my peace with heaven. Fearlese, 
.1 pressed^the downy^cooch ; undreaded And uhseen, the dark 
•sEseassin dealt the ^urderoutt blow. Thus sent with all my eins 
ilnpamlmiddon*inj^head, I soflbr here, awhile, the torments of 
Ihe purging flame. But .double wrath pursues my murderer, 
whom the righteoae Judge above ha» doomed to bear the pun- 
ishment due to his sins and mine ^ 

Tkt Sage, Unhappy spirit! betake thys^ to rest. -By the 
deep seoret3;of yen mystic book! by that dread power which hell 
»tself oontrols! by all' the terrors of the world unknown! I 
4Bivear thy rest shall never be disturbed! 

The spirit, making a low bt>w in token of gratitude, regained 
'tiie coffin,' whtsreit presently disappeared umier the lid, which 
«i6av retdroedio its formef pla^. The tight that issued fironi 
•the inside tgradnaliy 6hd away, as the coffin closed, leaving us 
••HC^ moiw involved in thick impenetrable darkness. 
f:-IVf^rifii^ with horror' and amazement) having neither will itsT 
stay ndr power to move, we stood a long time senseless and 
immovshle. 

• At length a dreadfhl flash of Hght^ii^g, bhrstitrg full in our 
fatsee, ran wht^ng a long the wallsj and louder Ihan bi»fi>re 
^irttled the hoarse rebellious thunder in our ehrs. irtstanta- 
neoosly our lamps,- self^righted, began to bum agafri; wliftst 
eilenoe onee more resuined its w6nted ^mpi^^ around ue. • 
i' Our conduct of hereupon, with grefrt conkpoint^e, gatheriftd 
flip the scattered contents of bis knapsitck, lef^laeed it upon htn 
shoulders, and beckoned, with his hand, for us to follow hhn. 
After -cai^eflflly r^locking^he door, find pushing home the holts, 
»ie..drei*^fo»th''frc>m^ his poekW'a-pJeisetof'ye^wV'ipeaiHShnieait, 
about six inches square, and inscribed with the same kind of 
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characters as his book a[»peare<f to be Written in. This he laid 
upon. the wings of the folding doors^ in such a manner that it 
covered both in equal proportions; then sealing it at the four 
corners with red wcix, and a large iron seal, he again pro- 
nounced some short mystic sentences, and with his wand de- 
scribed the emblem of a crois from one end of the door to the 
other. 

We were now in the empfy rault whicl^ we had before visit- 
ed i>n our first excursion to the castle. The sage, advancing 
to the opposite door on the led hand, repeated his mystic cere- 
monies. The lock soon yielded to his trusty key. We enter- 
ed. Our way led through another winding passage, arched 
over with brick like the former, but much wider and longer ; 
with this additipnal difference, that it had six or seven doors, 
all strongly secured on each side, besides a larger one of mas«- 
ny iron, in which it terminated.' 

This being likewise opened with great ease, we had next to 
ascend a long flight of stone steps: at the top of which, anoth? 
er door, studded with enormous iron . nails, presented itsel£ 
Here our conductor again slopped short, paused a while, and 
with great solemnity repeated his former ii^unctions respecting 
silence, although there seemed but little need for this precau- 
tion, not a single word having been exchanged between us all 
the time. 

The opening of this door was attended with much greater 
ceremony than any other. We likewise took notice that our 
conductor, for this purpose, made use of a different key than 
he had before employed^ a circumstance which seemed rather 
ominous to the lieutenant, as I could plainly perceive, by sev- 
eral significant looks which he cast both at the count and my- 
self. We had h6wever, gone too far to recede.. A narrow 
passage, in which it was impossible to stand upright, conduct- 
ed us to an iron trap-doos opening upon a seoimd flight of steps. 
There we descended, and found ourselves in a gloomy dungeon 
of a considerable size ^ dark as the shades of midnight, and 
4iamp as the falling dews, when 8ol withdraws his cheering 
rays. Fronting the staircase, and on each side, appeared an- 
other formidable door. 

Advancing into the middle of this dismal place, the sage 
made a signal for us to range ourselves round him. Hereupon, 
the ground was bestrewed with rod sand, in which he, as be- 
fore, described ^ee magic circles with hisiWand, and, opening 
his books, began to read softly, witlv great agitation of body. 
Then throwing his book upon the ground, he waved his wand 
in air, turned himself round with surprising velocity, and thptce 
pronounc)9d, with a loud and dr eadful voice, the same niystic 
word which he had formely made nse of.. ' 
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The whole dungeon instantly appeared oh fire: the forktsd 
Hghtaings, reverberating from the wall, 'flashed with dreadiiil 
impetuosity in our faces, sucdeeded with peals of thunder, that 
seemed to forebode the total dissolution of nature. Earth felt 
the potent shock, and trembled to its centre: *all the doors of 
our pj^isoh flew open with a noise louder than the loudest thun-^ 
der: above us and around us shook the Gothic pile, threatening 
to overwhelm us beneath its ruins. At the same time, our 
lampu went out, and in its stead was seen a blue sulphureous 
flame hovering over the steps of the stone staircase, from 
whence it now began to roll itself down. Hollow groans, and 
the dismal clanking of chains, invaded our ears. Terror, be- 
yond the power of language to describe, laid hold of us. 

As the noise drew nearer, the sage placed himself with . his 
face towards the stone staircase, and soon we saw, with horror 
inexpressible, a grim and ghastly figure, of uncommon magni-. 
tude, descending down the steps. A double row of chains 
were fastened to his feet and ha^ds, which, rattling at every 
step he took, grated harsh infernal thunder in our ears. His 
garment appeared as if it had been newly dipped in blood; his 
right eyeball was forced out of its socket, and the upper part 
of his skull was shattered to pieces. Thus,. horrible to behold, 
he approached, with furious mien, the outer circles, foaming 
at the mouth, and grinding his teeth like the savage, fierce 
Hyrcanian tiger. The sa^e stretched forth his wand, and with 
authoritative voice addressed the spectre: ^^ Stay here, accur- 
sed wretch!^' he said, '^ and tell me who thou art?" 

^' A spirit of the damned!" feplied^he sprctre, trembling. 

Sage, Hell, then, is fittest ibr thee! What business brings 
thee hither? ^ _ 

Spirit. To seek deliverance from its flames. 
' Sage» On what conditions hopest thou to attain this ? 

Spirit. None,' none, alas! except my wife's forgiveness. 

Sage, Is that thy only hope? Then back to hell — back to 
thy proper punisnment — Away! fly! fly with thy infernal troop; 
nor ever more presume. to violate the peace of this neighbor* 
hood. Behold yon myotic book, and tremble? 

At these words the sage pointed to the opposite door of the 
dungeon: reluctantly the spectre bowed submission, and re- 
treated. Instantly the vault appeared the second time in flames. 
Louder and more awful roared the thunder: all the doors fell 
to with horrible recoil: dresdfiil groans resounded in our ears: 
frightful apparitions glided along the walls, which, shaking with 
the deep-mouthed thunder, threatened us with immediate de- 
struction. 

A scone like this might well strike terror into thcc fltoutesi 
heart. We remained a loof tinne in a state of stupefaction, 



THB ASTROLOGER. . 47 

-from wbich we however gradually recovered, ea the lightnings 
ceased to flash, and hoarse rebellious thunder abated its furj. 
The blue sulphureous flame no longer rolled itself down the 
Btone staircase; darkness worse than Egyptian enveloped us 
aroun^, hideous g^pans and lamentations rendering the gloomy 
silence of the place still more awful and tremendous. 

These likewise gradually dying away, we were, if possible, 
still more terrified- and alarmed by the hoarse nuisic of the 
winding horn, and the dashing of horses' hoofs, which now re- 

• sounded dreadfully in the echoing air. Roused by the well- 
known sound, from the state of insensibility in which we lay, 
we diseoverd with horror our hopeless situation. Bewildered 
in a gloomy subteraneous dungeon, surrounded with impenetra- 
ble darkness, and nearly suflbcated with a stong sulphureour 
vapor that pervaded the place, it tended not a little to aggra 

' vate the horror of the scene, that each of .us, ignorant of the 
presence of the rest, supposed himself deserted and alone. 
Long time wa^ it before I could recover sufficient fortitude to 

• grope about me ; nor was I less perplexed which way to steer 
my doubtful course^ than the mariner that tosses without com- 
pass on the boundless deep, whilst night invests the pole, ^nd 
not a star is seen in the spacious firmament of heaven. 

In this uncertainty I felt myself suddenly seized by the 
hand. Reason had not y^t resumed her empire over my mind ; 
my imaeination was still too much heated with the strange 
scenes I had just witnessed, to form any cool deliberation; and 
fancying myself actually under the influence of enchantment, 
I started back with a fearful shriek, not less appalled than 
if the grisly king of terrors himself had laid his icy hand upon 
me! ^ 

"Don't be alarmed," exclaimed the well-known voice of 
the lieutenant; and instantly my fears fell, like a heavy stone, 
from my heart. At the same time, I had the pleasure to hear 
' the«count speak. We presently joined him, and, holding fast 
by the skirts of our coats, that we might not be separated again, 
endeavored to grope our way to the staircase. 

In this design, afler many fruitless attempts, we had at length 
the good fortune to succeed. Never c|id panting lover mount 
the staircase leading to the apartment of his mistress with 
greater alacrity than we displayed in climbing up these steps. 
But how shall I expr^s the horror and disappointment we ex- 
perienced on finding the trap-door fastened against us? The 
lieutenant, who^ on this as on all other occasions acted as our 
leader^ afler communicating this unwelcome intelligence, pro- 
posed that, instead of giving ourselves up for lost, we should 
try our united ^rength in forcing it open. Every nerve, ac- 
eoidingly, was strained to accomplish a purpose so devoutly 
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to be wished, but all in vain ; — the door defied our utmost- e& 
forts. 

Equally unsuccessful were we in our endeavors to roakd 
ourselves heard by the lieutenant's servant, whom we had left 
fast asleep in the hall on the arrival of the |ylgrim> as related 
before. In vain did we exalt our voices, till our very throaU 
were hoarse with bawline: in vain did echo repeat his name, 
in ~ long reiterated peara, through the spacious untenanted 
apartments: in vain« with hands and knees, did we strike, 
against the iron door, till the blood began'to trickle down with 
the blows; — no pljcasing sound of human footsteps saluted our 
longing ears. * 

^' Deuce take the lazy rascal !"*— exclaimed ihe lieutenant, 
tired with the double fatigue of bawling and thumping against 
the door — ^' I question whethw the last trump itself would be 
powerful enough to arousehim ; and we may fairly roar our 
lungs out at this rate, without doing any manner o*f good, 
liather let us sit down upon these steps, aud listen till he be- 
gins to walk about in seardi of us, as no doubt he will do-when 
be awakes, and finds us missing." 

This {id vice was immediately put in execution ; though, -for 
my own part, I must acknowledge that I'had little hope of ever 
seeing the servant again. I judged it, ■ however, prudent to 
conceal as much as possible my suspicions, and the lieutenant, 
likewise dissembling his anxiety, began to dis(fourse. upon the 
Grange scenes we had just witnessed ; but, in spite of his ut- 
most efforts, was not able to assume his wonted gaiety.and ut^- 
concern. The count and myself made little or no reply, 
our thoughts being too much ensrpssed with the probable dan- 
ger of our present situation-: th^eutenant soon found it im- 
possible to disguise his apprehensiona any longer ; and in this 
miserable state of horror and alarm we continued, as nearly as 
I can guess, upwards of an hour, without exchanging a single 
word. Nothing but the gentle breath of respiratbn disturbed 
the gloomy silence that reigned around. 

. Thus things continued, till the natural impetuosity of the 
lieutenant could contain itself no longer ; wherefore, making 
a fresh attempt to engage us in convet^sation, he demanded, 
whether we were all in a league with his servant, and were. 
sleeping for a wager ? But though the agitation of our minds 
effectually repulsed the most distant advances x>f sleep, we 
were equally incapable of joining in discourse, and, urged by 
that strong propensity in human nature which renders man a 
genuine BeatUontimaroumenos* and inclines the mind to4akea 

. •The uame^iven to one of Terence's pbvB, The word is originnHy .Cbeek, w»a 
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Strange delight in tormenting itself, RnArooding over its mis- 
fortunes and calamities; we still remained silent for nearly two 
hoars longer, feasting our troubled thoughts with ideal and an- 
ticipated sorrows. 

'^ Damn me, if I hold it out any longer!" exclaimed the* 
lieutenant, in a kind of frenzy, " that cursed rascal of mine 
can'never sleep at such a devil of a rate as this. But were he 
even as fast as our great grandfather Adam when his precious 
rib was taken from his s^ide, I think I'll liiaiiage to open his 
eyes for him." . ^ 

With these words he began to stamp ana roar, as though 
his design had actually been nothing less than to anticipate the 
day of general resurrection. The count and myself, seconding, 
him with might and main in his pious intentions, joined lustily 
in the rough chorus — ^but all to no purpose ; no answer was 
returned — no tread of footsteps could be heard. Exhausted 
with fatigue, we were fain to desist ; and, once more seating 
ourselves upon the stone steps, our patience was again put 
to the * test, in wating till the serrant should think proper to 
awake. 

After two or three hours spent in fruitless expectation—- 

" I should be very sorry, gentlemen," began the lieutenant, 
addressing us in a firm indignant tone of ^ice, ^^ to torture 
either you dr. myself with groundless lapprehensions. But, 
from the complexion of circumstances, our destruction in this 
dismal dungeon appears inevitable. As men, however, who 
have nothing worse than what already awaits us to dread, let- 
us borrow hope and couragi^ from despair ; and rather let us 
.perish in a bold attempt to regain our liberty, than calmly sub- 
mit to a lingering death, which resolution and perseverance 
may still, perhaps, enable us to escape. Though this proud' 
door defies our utmost and united efforts, some other opening 
may, perhaps, be found ; at least, the chance, at any rate, is 
worth the trial." 

'Without waiting for our reply, the lieutenant began to de- 
scend the steps. We followed his example, .and returned to 
the dismal dungeon from which we sought to escape. Each • 
taking a different direction, we groped about in quest of some 
-friendly avenue. that might afford us egress. 

In any other situation, the whimsical manner in which we 
frequently met together might well have excited our risibility. 
Sometimes we laid hold of each other by the feet and hands, 
or, running foul,. came tumbling' to the ground together. At 
othernimes, our noses met in rnde contact with the opposing 
walls, or our shins were kicked bloody agftinst the loose bricks, 
and juhbisb that lay scattered up and down the place; Bat 

I 
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all our efforts proveo abortive. Faint and exhausted, I at 
.length stretched myself out upon^the ground, and, more con* 
cerned about the safety of the count than my own, began to 
load myself with bitter reproaches, for having, through my 
indiscreet compliance, precipitated my pupil into inevitable 
ruin and destruction, — into tl^e necessity of dying a lingering 
death in a subterraneous dungeon. 

Meanwhile that I was indulging these disagreeable reflec- 
tions, the lieutenant and count continued their researches, as I 
could easily distinguish by the sound of their feet, which echo- 
ed dreadfully throuigh the dismal vault. Neither of them spoke 
a word, but groped about, for some time, in gloomy and pro- 
found silence. At length, the steps of one of my unhappy conhp 
rades ceased to be heard. 

^^ Where are you both?" cried the-lieutenant, greatly agitated 
and alarmed. < 

. " For my part, I am here," was the reply ; — ^^ but where, 
pray, is the count?" 

We both joined ki calling after him, aud roared out a& least 
as loud and lustily as we had done some hours before in search 
of the lieutenant's servant. The count, however, returned no 
manner of answer. My fears aad apprehensions for his safety 
were now doubly increased ; — 1 was in a condition little shor 
of positive distraction. Suddenly a hollow rattling noise ^was 
heard at some distance, and • instantly a faint glimmering light 
began to difiuse itself in the corner of our dungeon. 

Transported with this discovery, the lieutenant and myself 
directed our steps towards the pl^e from whence the light 
seemed to proceed. Wb found, to our unspeakable joy, one 
of the iron doors of our prison open, through which we entered 
into a long passage, arched over with brick, at th_e extremity 
of which, at a considerable distance, appeared the welcome 
light of day. This passage led us by a gradual descent to a 
short flight of steps, opening into a spacious apartment, the 
flooring of which was br6ken through near the eifitrance ; and 
through this aperture it was that the light issued. Looking 
down in hopes of making fresh discoveries, we saw with horror 
the count stretched at full length upon a heap of mouldering 
straw, to all appearance lifeless and* insensible/ 

The height from which he had tumbled might be about four- 
teen feet, but, had it been double that number, I should not 
have hesitated a moment in jumping after him. The lieutenant 
followed my example, and, seizing the count by the arms, we 
began to shake him lustily ^th might and main, till he discov- 
ered symtoms of remaining life. Our joint endeavors soon 
restored him to a* perfect possession of his faculties ; when it 
appeared that, the fright excepted, he had sustained no materi- 
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a! jujury. From his relation we learnt, that having accidentally 
groped his way to the door on the left hand, and finding it 
yield to his push (most' probably the lock had failejJ to fly back, 
at the time when the doors of the dungeon shut upon us, as 
related before), he continued to descend the passage, till, falling i 
from the staircase upon the floor of the apartment to which it 
led, theifotten boards, not able to sustain his weight, had 
broken under him, and thereby precipitated him into the place 
where we now found him. 

This place, from its present appearance, had most probably 
been used in former times for a stable. It had two round win- 
dows in the wall, secured with iron grating?, through which the 
light could barely find admission. We perceived ' a-wooden* 
door in one corner, against which we pushed with our united 
ffibrts, and presently the rotten boards fell tumbling in pieces 
at our feet. 

A hollow subterraneous passage conducted-us by a gradual 
ascent to atrap-door, which opened into the garden at the back 
of the* castle. Our joy at once more beholding the welcome 
face of day is beyond the power of language to describe ; we 
embraced each other with the most transporting ardor, and mu- 
tual congratulations on our narrow escape from the jaws of 
(ieath ; and, being already sufficiently acquainted with the walks 
of tlie garden, which we explored on our first visit to the castle, 
we easily r.egained the hall, where we had leA the lieutenant's 
servant fast asleep the preceding night. Table and benches 
were still standing, but no signs of John could we possibly dis- 
cover. ' 

^' The fellow, no doubt has made bis escape to the inn!" was 
the lieutenant^s opinion, afler we had in. vain made every apart* 
^ent of the castle echo with his name. We accordingly post- 
ed back to the inn, thanking God that he had not punished our 
curiosity more severely, as we took our leave of the haunted 
castle. 

On our arrival at the inn, we found our landlord encompas- 
sed with a whole troop of the inhabitants of the village, who it. 
seems, had come to inquire afler us ; the ghosts having made 
such a horrible uproar in the place the preceding night, that 
they all, with one accord, gave us up for'lost^ and almost dread- 
ed to inquire afler our fate. Great, therefore, was their aston- 
ishment at seeing us enter so suddenly into their midst. Ev- 
ery one, as with common consent, put his hand to his hat, and 
reverently bade us welcome, falling foul upon us, at the same 
time, with an infinite multitude of questions relative to last 
night's adventures. This time, however, the lieutenant had 
little iDclination to diveit himself with practising upon their 
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simplicity : his answers were short and unsatisfactory: turning 
round to the landlord, be endeavored to put an end to their im- 
pertinence by inquiring after his servant. 

" I have seen nothing of him since- yesterday," was the re- 
ply. 
'^^ Are the horses safe?" demanded the lieutenant. ^ 

^^ As safe and well as good stabling and the best of corn can 
make them! it is hardly ten minutes since J fed them Tny self " 

With a look that sufficiently indicated his surprise and embar- * 
ra3sment, the lieulennant regarded us steadfastly all round ; 
then addressing himself to the peasants, he offered them a 
handsome reward to explore the iieighborhood in search of his 
• servant. Every one testified his readiness to- serve him, and 
eagerly sat out in the pursuit ; but, afler a long and fruitless 
search, they all returned with the unwelcome intelligence^ that 
no traces of him were to be found. 

As we had no hopes of seeing the lost fugitive any more, 
and were by no means willing to repeat pur visits to the haunted 
castle, we resolved to pursue our journey immediately afler 
dinner, and accordingly gave the necessary orders for oar de- 
parture. At parting, our landlord and the peasants could no^ 
refrain from tears, so much were they prepossessed in our fa- 
vor ; we made them a decent present to drink bur healths, and 
set off with the good wishes of the whole neighborhood.^ 

The lieutenant being better acquainted with the Black For 
est than ourselves^ undertook to lead the way: we followed his 
guidance, and soon cleared this terrible desert, without meeting 
with any fresh adventures. The following evening he took his 
leave of us, being in haste to rejoin the party to which he be- 
longed. We parted with the utmost reluctance, and with mu- 
tual assurances of friendship and esteem. As he gave us his 
hand, '^ Accept, gentlemen (he began), my sincerest thanks 
for your faithful assistance and co-operation, in encountering 
the most dreadful adventure I ever yet had occasion to experi- 
ence in the whole course of my life. Should I ever be so for- 
. tunate as to obtain any further light respecting this intricate 
affair (and you may rest assured that I will exert my utmost 
endeavors to obtain satisfactory information, at sonie future 
period), I shall consider it- my duty to communicate the partic- 
ulars to you. On your side I request the same, in case you 
should be beforehand with me in your discoveries: meanwhile, 
accept of my best wishes, and whenever you call to mind the 
twenty-third of September, 1750, let the Danish lieutenaat 
have a place likewise in your remembrance." 

Founded on fact, and sanctioned by experience, it is 'to be 
lioped that this history will meet with a more favorable ecep- 
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lion than exploded romances of giants and enehanterS) than 
fairy tales or Persian fables ;^ which, by being destitute of 
probability' as well as truth, must prove insipid and disfsusting 
to every reader of sentiment and taste. For, if any thing can 
give greater interest to a narrative, it is the conviction that such 
things have actually occurred* • 
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THE FLYING DUTCHMAN. 



Our ship, afler touching at the Cape, went out again, and 
soon losing sight of the Table Mountain, began to be assailed 
by the impetuous attacks of the sea, which is well known to be 
more, formidable there than in most parts of the known ocean. 
The day had grown dull and hazy, and the breeze, which had 
formerly blown fresh, now sometimes subsided almost entirely, 
and then recovering its strength, for a short time, and changing 
its direction, blew with temporary violence, and died away again, 
as if exercising a melancholy caprice. A heavy swell began to 
come from the south-east. Our sails flapped against the masts, 
and the ship rolled from side to side, as heavily as if she had 
been water-logged. There was so little wind that she would 
not steer. 

At two P. M. we had a squall, accompanied by thunder and 
rain. The seamen, growing restless, looked anxiously a-headl 
They said we would have a dirty night of it, and that it would 
not be worth while to turn into their hammocks. As the sec- 
ond mate was describing a gale he had encountered off Cape 
Race, Newfoundland, we were suddenly taken all a-back, and 
the blast came upon us furiously. We continued to scud under 
a double reefed mainsail and foretop-sail till dusk ; but, as the 
sea ran high, the Captain thought it safest to bring her to. — 
The watch on deck consisted of four men, one of whom was 
appointed to keep a look-out a-head, for the weather was so 
hasy, that we could not see two cables' length from the bows. — 
This man, whose name was Tom Willis, went frequently to the 
bows, as if to observe something ; and when the others caiHed 
to him, inquiring what he was looking at, he would give no de^ 
inite answer. They therefore went also to the bows, and ap- 
peared startled, and at first said nothing ; but presently one of 
them cried, " William, go call the watch." 

The seamen, having been asleep in their hammocks, murmur- 
ed at this unreasonable summons, and ealled to know how it 
looked upon deck. To which Tom Willis replied, *' Come up 
and see. What we are minding is not on deck, but a-head." 

On hearing this, they ran up without putting on their jackets, 
and when they came to the bows, there was a whispering. 

One of them asked, « Where is ^e ? I do not see hcr.'» 
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To which toother replied, << The last flash of lightuiag showed 
there was «iot a reef in one of her sails ; hot we, who know 
her history, know that all her canvas will never carry her into 
port." ^ 

. By this time the talking of .the seamen had brought some of 
the passengers on deck. They could see nothing, however, for 
the ship was surrounded by thick darkness, and by the noise of 
the dashing waters, and the seamen evaded the questions that 
were put to them. 

At this jvmcture the chaplain came on deck. H^ was a miin 
of grave and modest demeanour, and was much liked among 
the seamen, who called him Gentle George. He overheard one 
of the men asking another, ^'If he had ever seen the Flying 
Dutchman before, and if he knew the story about her ?" To 
which the other replied, ^' I have heard of her beating. about in 
these seas. What is the reason- she never reaches port ?V 

The first speaker replied, ^^ They give different reasons for it, 
but my story is this : < She was an Amsterdam vessel, and 
sailed 'from that port seventy years ago. Her master's name 
was Vanderdecken. He was a stanch seaman, and would have 
his own way, in spite of the devil. For all that, never a sailor 
under him had reason to complain ; though how. it is on hoard 
with them now, nobody knows. The story is this : that^ in 
doubliqg the Cape, they were a long day trying to weather the 
Table ffay, which we saw this morning. However, the wind 
headed them, and went against them more and more, and Van* 
derdecken walked the deck, swearing at the wind. Just afler 
asunset, a vessel spoke him, asking if he did not mean to go 
into the b£^ that nught. Vanderdecken replied, ^ May I be 

eternally d d if I do, though I should beat about here till 

the day of judgment !^ And to be sure, Vanderdecken never 
did go into that bay ; for it is believed that he continues to beat 
about in these seas still, and will do so long enough. This ves- 
sel is never seen but with foul weather along with her*' " 

To which another replied, *' We must keep clear of her. — 
The^ say that her Captain mans his jolly boat, wheq a vessel 
comes in sight, and tries hard to get along^side, to put letters on 
board, but no good comes to them who have communication 
with him. 

Tom Willis said, ^' There is such a sea between us at present, 
as should keep us safe from such visits.^' 

To which the other answered ; " We cannot trust to that if 
Vanderdecken sends out his men.''^ 

Some of this conversation having been overheard by the pas- 
sengers, there was a commotion among them. In the mean time, 
the noise of the waves against the vessel could scarcely be dis- 
tinguished from the sounds of the distant thunder. Th^ wind 
had extinguished the light in t^e binnacle, where the compass 
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was, and no one could tell which way the ship's head lay. The 
passengers were afraid to ask questions, lest they should aug- 
ment the secret sensation of fear which chilled every heart, or 
learn apy more than they already knew. For while they attri- 
buted their agitation of mind to the state of the weather, it was 
sufficiently perceptible that their alarms also arose from a cause 
which they did not acknowledge. 

The lamp at the binnacle being re-lighted, they perceived 
that the ship lay closer to the wind than she had hitherto done, 
and the spirits of the passengers were somewhat revived. 
' Nevertheless, neither the tempestuous state of the atmos- 

J»here nor the thunder had ceased ; and soon a vivid flash of 
ightning showed the waves tumbling-around, and, in the dis- 
tance, the Flying Dutchman scudding furiously before the wind, 
tinder a press of canvas. The sight was but momentary, but 
it was sufficient to remove all doubt from the minds of the pas- 
sengers. One of the men cried aloud, " There she goes, top- 
gallants and all." 

The chaplain had brought up his prayer-book, in order that 
he mi^ht draw from thence something to fortify and tranquilize 
the mmds of the rest. Therefore, taking his setit near the bin- 
nacle, so that the light shone upon the white leaves of the book, 
he, in a solemn tone, read out the service for those distressed 
at sea. The sailors stood round with folded arms, and looked 
as if they thought it would be of little use. But this served to 
"^occupy the attention of those on deck for a while. 

In the meanvtime, the flashes of lightning becoming less vivid, 
showed nothing else, far or near, but the billows waltering 
round the Vessel. The sailors seemed to think that they had 
'not yet seen the worst, but confined their remarks anid prognos- 
tications to their own circle. 

At this time, the (!!!aptain, who had hitherto remained in bis 
"birth, came on deck,. and with a gay and unconcerned • air in- 
qOiredwhat was the cause of the general dread. He said he 
thought they had already seen the worst of the weather, and 
wondered that his men had raised such a hubbub about 'a cap 
full of wind. Mention being made of the Flying Dutchman, 
the Captain laughed. He said,' " he would like very much 
to see any vessel Carrying top-gallant sails in such a night, 
for it would be a sight worth looking at." The chaplain, taking 
hiiT) by one of the buttons of his coat, drew him aside, and ap- 
peared to enter into serious conversation with him. 

While they were talking together, the Captain was heard to 
say, '* Let us look to our own ship, and not mind such things;" 
and accordingly, he sent a man aloft, to see if all was riglit 
about the fore-topsail yard, which was chafing the mast with a 
loud noise. 

It was Tom Willis who went up ; and when he came down, he 
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Mid that all w«3 tig^» and tb^ he hop<M] it would soon be 
clearer ; and that they would see no more of what they were 
most afraid of. ^ 

The CapiaiD and first mate were heard laughing loudly to* 
S*ether, while the chaplain observed, that it would be better co 
repress such unseaspnable gaiefy. The second mate, a native 
of Scotland, whose name was Duncan Saunderson, having at- 
tended one of the University classes at Aberdeen, thought him-» 
self too wise to believe all that the sailors said, and took part 
with the Captain. He jestingly lold Tom Willis to borrow hit 
grandam'a spectacles the next time he was sent to keep a loofe* 
out a-head. Tom walked sulkily away, muttering that he wovhl 
nevertheless truk to hia own eyes till morning, and accordingly 
took his station at the bow, and appeared to watch as attentive-* 
ly as before. 

The sound of lAalking soon ceased, for many returned to their 
births, and we heard nothing but the clanking of ropes upon the 
masts, and the bursting of the billows a-head, as the vessel suc- 
cessively took the seas. 

Bttt after a considerable interval of darkness, gleams of light-* 
moff began to re-appear. Tom Willis suddenly called out, 
*' l^nderdecken, again ! Vanderdecken, again ! I see them 
letting down a boat." 

All who were on deck ran to the bows. The next fimAk of 
lightning shone far and wide over the raging sea, and showed 
us not only the* Flying Dutchman at a distance, but also a boat 
coming firom her with four men. The boat was within two ca* 
bles' length of our ship's side. 

The man who first saw her ran to the Captain, and asked 
whether the/ should hail her or not. The Captain, walking 
about in great agitation, made no reply. The first mate cried, 
<' Who's going to heave a rope to that boat ?" The men looked 
ait each other, without offering to do any thing. The boat had 
come very near the chains, when Tom Willis caUed out, ' What 
do you want ? or what devil has blown you here in such weather ?' 
A piercing voice from the boat replied in English, K^ Wo want 
to speak with your i^aptain." The Captain took no notice of 
this, and Vanderdecken 'a boat having come close along side, 
one of the men came upon deck, and appeared like a fatigued 
and weather-beaten seaman, holding some letters in his hand. . 

Our sailors all drew back. The chaplain, however, looking 
«teadfastly upon him, went forward a few steps, and asked^ 
** What is the purpose of this visit ?'' 
I The stranger replied, f< We have long been kept here by foul 

weather, and Vanderdecken wishes to sencf these letters to hia 
friends, in Europe." 

Our Captain now came forward, and said as firmly as he 
coiild,. <' i wish Vanderdecken would put hia letters on board of 
any other Vessel rather than mine." ^ 

I - ■■ ■ 



The strafig«f replied, <^ We have tried many a ship, but mosl 
of them refuse our letters." 

Upon which, Tom Willis' muttered, "Jt will be best for ds if 
we do the same, for they say there is soi^iettmes a sinking 
weight in your paper." 

The stranger took no notice oT this, but asked where we were 
from. On l^ing told that we were from Portsmouth, be said, 
as if with strong feeling, '^ Would that you bad rather been 
§tom Amsterdam ! Oh that we saw it again !-<*we must see our 
fiiends again." Whtfn he uttered these words, the men Who 
were m the boat below wrung their hands, and cried in a pier* 
etag tone, in Duteh, ^^ Oh that we saw it again ! We have 
beea long here beating about : bat we must see our friends 
again !" 

The chaplain asked the stranger, '^ How long ha^e you been 
at sea ?" 

He replied, '^ We have lost bur count ; -for our almanack 
was blown overboard. Our ship, you see, is there still ; so 
why should you ask how long we have been at sea ? for Yan* 
derdecken only wishes to write hotoe and comfort his friends." 

To which the chaplain repiied, << Your letters, I fear would 
be of no use in Amsterdieun, even if they were delivered, for the 
persons to whom they were addressed are probably no longer to 
be foui^ there, except under very ancient green turf In th 6 
cburch^-yard." 

The unwelcome stranger then wrang'bis hands, and appeared 
to weep ; and replied, ^^ It is iinpossible.- We cannot believe 
you. We have been long driving about here, but country nor 
relationa cannot be so easily forgotten. There is not a rain- 
drop in the air hut feels itself kindred to all the rest, and they 
fall back iiito the sea to meet with each other again. How, 
then, can kindred blood be made to forget where it came from .' 
Even our bodies are part of the ground of Holland ; and Van- 
derdeckea says, if he once were coma to Amsterdam, he would 
rather b«. changed into a stone post, well fixed into the ground, 
than kave it again, if that were to die elsewhere. But in the 
mean time, we only ask you to take these letters." 
' The chaplain, looking at him with astonishment, said, '^ Thid 
is the insanity of natural affection, which rebels against all 
measures of time and distance." ' ' 

The stranger continued, ^' Here is a letter from our second 
itote, to his dear and only remaining friend, hia uncle, the mer- 
chant who lives in the second house on StunckeU Yacht Quay.'* 

He held forth the letter, but no one would approach to t^e it. 

Tom Willis raised his vdice and said, ^'One of our men, here, 
says that he was in Amsterdam last summer, and he knows for 
certain dxat the sftreet caUed Stuncken Yacht Quay was ]^lled 
down sixty years ago, and now there is only a larg« chtUcbal 
that place." ' . 



The man from tlM Flying Dut<^%im& said, '< It is impossMe ; 
ne cannot believe yettJ' Hete is another letter from n^yself, 
in. which I have dent a bank-note to my dear sister, to buy aome 
pliant laee, to make her a high headdress." 

Tom Wyiis hearing this, said, " It is most likely' that her hea41 
IKi'W lies under a tomt^tone, which will outlast all the chacges 
of the. fashion. . But on what house is your bank-note ?'' 

The stranger replied, '< On the houae of Vanderbrucker and 
Company.^ . • 

The man of whom Tom Wiifis had spoken said, ^^ I guess 
tliere will now be some discount upon it, (or that banking-house 
wa« gobe to de^tniction {forty years ago ; and Vanderbrucker 
was afterwards missing. But to remember these things is like 
raking up the botfom of an old canal." 

The stranger called out pasmonately, '^ It is impossible— we 
oannot believe it ! It is cruel to say such things to people in 
our condition. There is a letter from our captain himself, to his 
much beloved and faithful wifb, whom he lefl at a pleasant sum- 
mer dwelling, on the border of the Haarlemer Mer. She 
promised to have the house beautifully paiiited and gilded before 
he came' baek, and to g^et a new set oi looking glasses for the 
principal chatmibOT, ttrat she might see as many imi^es of Van-* 
derdecken as if she had six husbands at once." 

The man replied, ^' There has been time enough for her to 
' have had six hu^afids since then ; but were she alive still, 
there is no fear that Yanderdecken would ever get home to dis- 
turb her." " 

On hearing this, the stranger again shed tcars^ and said, if 
they would not take the letters, he would leave them ; and 
looking round, he offered the parcel to the captain, chaplain, and 
to the rest of the crew successively : but each drew back as it 
'was ofiered, and put his hands behind^iis back. He then laid 
' the letters upon the deck, and placed upon them a piece of iron, 
-which was lying near, to prevent them from being blown away. 
Having done this, he swung himself over the gang-way, and 
went into the boat. 

We heard the others speak to him, but the rise of a sudden 
squall prevented us from distinguishing his reply. * The boat* 
was see,n to quit the ship^s side, and, in a'. few moments, there 
were no more traces of her than if she had never been there. — 
The^ sailors rubbed their eyes, as if doubting' what they had 
witnessed ; but the parcel still lay upon the deck, and proved 
the reality of all that had passed. 

Duncan Saunderson, the Scotch mate, asked the captain if 
he should take them up, and put them jn the letter-bag ? Re- 
ceiving no reply, he would have lifted them if it had not been 
for Tom Willis, who pulled him bade, saying that nobody should 
touch them. 
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Id the mean time, the caftiia WeQt dowa to the eabitt> 9aid 
the chaplain having followed him, foand hka at hia bottlercaae, 
poudo£ out a large dram of brandy. The captaioi although 
somewhat disconcerted, iitaniediat'ijy oflTered . the glass to him^ 
iayidg, '< Here, Charters, is what is good in a cold night." The 
chaplain declined drinking any thing, and the captain having 
swallowed the bumper, they both returned to the deck, where 
thQy found the seamen giving their opinions concerning what 
should be don^ with the letters. Tom Willis proposed to pick 
them up on a harpoon, and throw it overboard. 

Another speaker said, '^ I have always heard it asserted, that 
it is neither safe to acixept them voluntarily* nor, when they are 
left, to throw them out of the ship." 

'^ Let no one touch them," said the carpenter, ^^ The way 
to do with these letters from the Flying Patchman is to case 
them upon deck, by nailing boards over them, so that if he aei|d> 
back for them, i^y are still there to give him." 

The carpenter went to fetch his tools. iJuring his absence 
the ship gave so violent a pitch, that the piece of iron slid off 
the letters, and they were whirled overboard. by the wind, like 
birds of evil omen whirling through the air. There was a cry of. 
joy ar^ong the jailors, and they ascribed th^ favourable change 
which soon took place in the weather to our having got quit of 
Tanderdecken. We soon got under weigh again. The night 
vmtch being set, the rest of the crew retired to their births. 



THE .TIGER'S CAVE. 



About three years since^ aAer a short residence in Mexico, I 
embarked for Guayaquil^ in order to visit from thence the cele- 
brated mountains of Quito. On arriving at Guayaquil, I found 
there two travellers, who were preparing to take the same route. 
These were Capt. Wharton, an English naval officer; and a young 
midshipman, named Lincoln.- The frigate which Wharton com- 
manded had suffer^ considerably in her voyage through the 
South Seas ; and aAt was now undergoing the n^essary re- 
pairs, Wharton resolved to devote some of his leisure time to 
visiting the forests and mountains of Quito. It was <}uickly 
agreed that we should make the journey together. I found 
Wharton a frank and open-hearted man ; and his young favor- 
ite, Lincoln, a youth of eighteen, had a handsome sun-burnt 
countenance* with an expression of determined bravery. 

We set out on a fine clear morning, attended by my hunts- 
man, Frank,, and two Indiana, as guides. On beginning to as- 
cend the mountain, the scenery became more enchanting at 
every step. The mighty Ancles, like a vast amphitheatre, cov- 
ered to their summits with gigantic forests, towered aloil ; the 
BHOw-crested Chin^borazo reared its proud front ; the terrific 
Cotopaxi sent forth volumes of smoke and flame ; and innumer- 
able other mountains, branching from the far-spreading Cordil- 
leras, faded away in the distance. With an involuntary shud- 
der, I entered the narrow path that leads into the magnificent 
forest. The monkies leaped from branch to branch ', the paro- 
quets chattered incessantly ; and the eagles, from amidst the 
tall cypresses where they had built their nests, sent down a wild 
cry. The farther we advanced, new objects presented them- 
selves on every side : the stately palms, with their broad sword- 
like leaves ; the singular soap-tree ; the splendid roongolia ; 
the tall wax tree, and the evergreen oak, reaf ed themselves 
proudly over the orange groves, with whose fragrance was, 
blended the aromatic perfuipe of the vanilla. 

Towards evening, our guides began to quicken their pace, 
and we hastened after them. In a short time, they uttered a 
ghout of joy, of which we quickly discovered the cause. By 
the light of a large fire, which was kindled in an open space of 
the forest, we descried a little Indian village, consisting of sev- 

6 
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eral huts ereoted on trunks &f trees, and to which were append 
ed ladders of reeds. The Indian yrho Was employed in replen* 
ishing the fire, answered the cry of our guides in a similar tone; 
and, after a short conference, we were conducted into one of 
the huts, where we passed the night. 

Early in the morning, we again resumed our way through the 
deep shade of the forest, and in due time stopped to enjoy a re- 
past under a broad-leaved palm. Suddenly, one of the Indians ^ 
motioned ^ko be silent, and bending his ear to the ground, ap- 
peared to be listening to some sound, which, however, was un- 
heard by us. We paused, and attentively watched his motions. 
In a few minutes he arose, and beckoned us to follow him into 
the forest : he stopped oflen, and laid his ear to the ground, and 
shortly after we heard a female voice shriefcing for help. We 
hurried on,with difficulty restraining our young midshipman from 
advancing before the rest of the party ; aiid had proceeded but 
a short way when the shriek was repeated|plose beside us. We 
stopped oi^a motion from our guides, who, parting - gently the • 
intervening boughs, gave to view a scene which caused us 
hastily to grasp our arms. 

In an open space blazed a large fire, rouqd which were seat- 
ed several men in tattered uniforms : they were armed, and ap- 
peared to be holding a consultation regarding a beautifuMndian 
girl, who was bound with cords to a tree. The Indians pre- 
pared their bows and arrows ; but we beckoned them to desist, 
^ until we gave the signal of attack. On the termination of the | 
"conference, one of the men approached the girl, and said, ^^ So, 
you will not conduct us to your village .^*' — " No," answered the 
young Indian, firmly, but sobbingi '* Good child !''he replied, 
with a scornful lauffb, '< so you will not^be persuaded to lead us 
to your hut ?" — ** No," she again replied. '* We shall see how 
long the bird will sing to this tune' ;" — and with these words, 
the ruffian snatcned a brand from the fire ^ and aga^n appr6ached 
her. We hastened to get ready our guns ; but the impetuosity 
of Lincoln could not be restrained, and casting his from him, 
hb sprung forward just as the brand had touched the shoulder 
of the girl, and struck the villain lifbless to the earth. At the 
same instant, the Indian arrows whistled through the air and 
wounded two of the others, but not, it appeared, dangerously, as 
they fled with their terrified comrades. 

Our midshipman, meanwhile, had unbound the girl, who, the 
instant sh& was free, knelt before him, and poured out her grat- 
itude in the most impassioned language. We learned that her 
name was Yanna, and that hex parents dwelt in a village in one 
pfthe deepest recesses of the forest — ^that dhe had left her 
bopi^ early in the morning to sather cocoa — and that, having: 
strayed too far, she had suddenly found herself surrounded by* 
the ruffians firom whom we had just rescued her, and who had[ 
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endeavoured^ by threats and vfolence, to force her to guide them 
to the village. We could not withstand her prayers to accom-' 
pany her home. There we were quickly surrounded by the In<- 
dfans, whom we found to possess an almost European fairness 
of complexion. Yanna immediately ran up to her parents, who 
were chiefs of the tribe, and spoke to them witk animation, 
using air the while the most impressive gestures. As soon as 
she had finished her narrative, her parents hastened forward, 
and kneeling' before us, kissed our hands with expressions of 
the deepest gratitude'; and the whole of the tribe knelt along 
with them, pouring forth mingled thanks and blessings. Then 
on a sudden they started up, and seizing us, they bore us in tri- 
umph to the hut of the chief, where we were treated with the 
utmost hospitality. Wharton smiled to me as he remarked, that 
out^young midshipman and Yanna had disappeared together.—' 
Shortly after, Yanna returned, holding Lincoln with one hand, 
,and carrying in the #her a <^aplet of flowers, which she im- 
mediately, placed on his head. On the following mqfning we 
again set out, and as we parted, the beautiful eyes o( Yanna 
were filled with tears. 

- On leaving the village, we continued to wind round Chimbo- 
razo's wide base ; but its snowy head no longer shone above us 
in clear brillianc)', for a dense fog was gradually gathering round 
it. Our guides looked anxiously towards it, and announced 
their apprehensions of a violent storm. We soon found that 
jtheir fears were well-founded. The fog rapidly covered and. 
obscured the whole of the mountain ; the atmosphere was su^ 
^atii\g, and yet so humid that the steel-work of our watches 
was covered with rust, and the watches stopped. The river 
beside which we were travelling rushed down with still greater 
impetuosity ; and from the clefts of the rocks which lay on the 
lefl of our path, were suddenly precipitated small rivulets, that 
bore the roots of trees, and innumerable serpents, along with 
them. These rivulets oflen came down so suddenly and so vi- 
olently, that we had great difficulty in preserving our footing. — 
The thunder at length begrfn to roll, and resounded through the 
mountainous passes. Then came the lightning, flash following 
flash — above, around, beneath-^every where a sheet of fire. — 
We sought a temporary shelter in a clefl of the rocks, whilst 
one of our guides hastened forward to seek a more secure asy- 
lum. In a short time, ho returned ; he had discovered a spa- 
cious cavern. We proceeded thither inunediately, and with 
'great difHculty, and not a little danger, at last got into it. 

The noise and raging of the storm continued with so niuch 
violence, that we could not hear the sound of our own voices. 
I had placed myself near the entrance of the cave, and could 
observe, through the opening, which was straight and. narrow, 
the singular scene without. The highest cedar-trees were 
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•truck dowiij or bent like reeds ; monkeyg and parrols ky 
strewed upon the ground, killed by the falling braiiches ; the 
water had collected in the path we had just passed, and hurried * 
along it like a mountain stream. When the storm had soose- 
what abated, our guides ventured out in order to ascertain if it 
were possible to continue our journey. The cave in which we 
had taken refbge was so extremely dark, that, if we moved a few 
paces from jthe entrance, we could not see an inch bisibre us.; 
and we were debating as to the propriety of leaving it even be- 
fore the Indians came back, when we suddenly heard a singu- 
lar groaning or growling in the farther end of the cavern, which 
instantly fixed all our attention. Wharton and myself listened 
anxiously ; but our daring and inconsiderate young friend, 
Lii^coln^ together with my huntsman, crept about upon their 
bands and knees, and endeavored to discover, by groping, IVora * 
whence the sound proceeded. They had not advanced far into 
the cavern, before we heard them utter a# exclamation of sur-, I 
prise J and they returned to us, each carrying in his arms an \ 
animal singularly marked, and about the size of a cat, seemingly 
of great strength and power. Wharton had scarcely glan^ 
at them, when he exclaimed in oonsternation, '^ Good God ! we 

liave come into a den of " He was interrupted by a 

fearful cry of dismay from our guides, who came rushing precip- 
itately towards us, crying out, ** A tiger !" — and, at the .same 
time, with extraordinary rapidity, they climbed up a* cedar tree, 
which stood at the entrance of the cave, and hid themselves 
among the branches. 

Afler the first sensation of horror and surprise, which ren- 
dered me motionless for a moment, had subsided, I grasped tny 
fire-arms. * T^^harton had already regained his composure and 
self-possession ; and he called to us to assist him instantly in 
blocking up the mouth of the cave with an immense stone, 
which fortunately lay near it. The seiise of approaching dan- 
ger augmented our strength ;, for we now distinctly heard the 
growl of the ferocious animal, and we were lost beyond redemp- 
tion if it reached the entrance before we could ffet it closed. — 
Ere this was done, we could distinctly see the tiger bbunding 
towards the^ spot, and stooping in order to crefep into, his den l^ 
the narrow opening. At this fearful moment our exertions were 
successful, and the great stone kept the wild beast at bay. — 
There was a small opten space, however, left between the top of 
the entrance and the stone, through which we could see the 
head of the animal, illuminated by its glowing eyes, which it 
rolled, glaring with fury, upon us. Its frightful roaring, too, 
penetrated to the depths of the cavern, and was answered by 
the hoarse growling of the cubs, which Lincoln and Frank h«d 
now tossed from them. Our ferocious enemy attempted first to 
remove the stone with his powerful claws, and then to push it 
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with l^is'head from its place ^ and theso efforts, proving abor- 
tive, served only to increase his wrath. . He uttered a fright- 
fill bowl, and his flaming eyes darted light into the darkness of 
oor retreat, 

<^ Now is the time to iire at him !" said Wharton, with his 
usual calmness ; '* aim at his eyes ; the ball will go through his 
brain, and we shall then have a chance to get rid of him," 

Frank seized His double-barreled gun, «and Lincoln his pis- 
tols. The former placed the muzzle withfe a few inches of the 
tiger, and Lincoln did the same. At Wharton's command, they 
both drew the triggers at the same moment; but 'no shot foi- 
bwed. The ticker, who seemed aware that the flash indicated 
an attack upon him, sprang, growling, from the entrance ; but 
feeling himself unhurt, immediately turned back again, and sta- 
tioned himself in his Rirmer place. The powder in both pieces' 
WaS wet ; they, therefore, proceeded to draw Uie useless load- 
mg, whilst Wharton and myseH* hastened to seek oar powder- 
flask, it was so extremely dark, that we were obliged to grope 
about the cave ; and at last, coming in contact with the cubs^ 
we heard a. rastling noise, as if they were playing with some 
metal substance, wiMch we soon discovered was the cannister 
we were looking for. Most unfortunately, however, the ani- 
mals "had pushed off the lid with their claws, and the powder 
had been strewed over the damp earth, and rendered entirely 
useless. This discovery excited the greatest consternation. 

*« All is over now," said Wharton ; **we have only to choose 
^Whether we shall die of hunger, or open the entranee .to the 
litood-thirsty monster without, and so make a quicker end of the 
matter." 

So saying, he placed himself close behind the stone i^ich for 
the moment defended us, and looked undauntedly upon the light- 
ning eyes of theliger. Lincoln raved and swore ; and Frank 
took a piece of strong cord from his pocket, and hastened to the 
ihrther end of the cave, I knew not with what design. We soon, 
however, heard a low stifled groaning ; and the tiger, who heard 
it aim, became more restless and disturbed than ever. He went 
backwards and forwards before the entrance of the cave in tlie 
most wild and impetuous manner, then stood still, and stretching 
out bis neck in the direction of the_ forest, broke forth into. a 
deafening howL. Our two Indian guides took advantage of this 
opportunity to discharge several arrows frcMn the tree, ' He was 
trtrUdk more than once ; but the light .weapons bounded back 
liarmless from His thick skin. 'At length, however, one oflthem 
struck him near the eye, and the arrow remained sticking in the 
wound. He now broke anew into the wildest fury, 8prang_^at 
the tijee and tore it with his claws. But having at length suc- 
ceeded in getting rid of the arrow, he became more calm, and 
laid bimseS'-down as before in front of the cave. 

6* 
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Frank now returned, from the lower eod of the den, abd.a 
glance showed us what he had been doing. He had strangled 
the two cubs ; and before we were aware of his intention, he 
threw them through the opening to the tiger. No sooner did 
the animal perceive them than he gazed earnestly upon them, 
and began to examine them closely, turning them cautiously 
from side to side. As soon as he became aware that they were 
dead, he uttered so piercing a howl of sorrow, that we were 
obliged to put our hands to our ears. .When I censured my 
huntsman for the rashness and cruelty of the action, I perceived 
by his blunt and abrupt answers that he also had lost all hope 
of rescue, and with it all sense of the ties between master and 
servant. ' . * 

The thunder had now ceased, and the storm had sunk to a 
gentle gale ; we could hear the songs of birds in the neighbor* 
ing forest, and the sun was streaming among the branches. The 
contrast only made our situation the more Jiorrible. The tiger 
had laid himself down beside his whelps. He was a beautiful 
animal, of great size and strength, and his limbs being stretched 
out at their full length, displayed his immense power of mus- 
cle. All at once another roar was heard at a distance, and the 
tiger immediately rose and answered it with a mournful howl. — 
At the same instant our Indians uttered a shriek, which an- 
nounced that some new danger threatened us. A few moments 
confirmed our worst fears, for another tiger, not quite so large 
as the former, came rapidly towards the spot where we were. — 
*' This enemy will prove more cruel than the other," said Whar- 
ton ; <' for this is the female, and she knows no' pity^ for those * 
who deprive. her of. her young." 

The howls which the tigress gave, when she had examined 
the bodies of hei'cubs, surpassed every conception of the hor- 
rible that can be formed ; and the tiger mingled his mournful 
cries with hers. Suddenly her roaring was lowered to a hoarse 
growling, and we saw her anxiously stretch out her head, ex- 
tend her nostrils, and look round, as if in search of t^e mur- 
derers of her young. Her eyes quiclcly fell u^n us,- and she 
made a spring forward with the intention of penetrating to our 
place of safety. Perhaps she might have been enabled J>y her 
immense strength to push away the stone, had we not, with all 
our united power, held it against her. Wheji she found that 
all her efforts were fruitless, she approached the tiger who lay 
stretched out beside his cubs, and he rose and joined in her 
hollow roaring. .They stood together for a feit^ moments as if 
in consultation, and then suddenly went off at a rapid pace,.and 
disappeared from our sight. Their howling died away in the 
distance, and then entirely ceased. We now began to. enter- 
tain better hopes of our condition ; but Wharton shook his head 
—"Do not flatter yourselves,'^ said he, << with the beUef tli«t 
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these animals will let us escape oot of their sight till they have 

* had their revenge. The hours we have to live are numbered.." 
Nevertheless, there still appeared a chance of our rescue, 
for, to our surprise, we saw both our Indians standing before the 
entrance, and heard them call to us to seize the only possibility of 
Aight, for that the tigers had gone round; the height, possibly to 
seek another inlet to the cave. In the greatest haste the stone 
was pushed aside, and we stepped forth from what we had consid- 
ered a living grave. Wharton was the last who left it ; he was 
unwilling to lose his double-barreled gun, and stopped to take it 
up; the rest of us thought only of making our escape. We now 
heard once more the roaring of the tigers, though atr a distance; 
and following the examples of our guides, we precipitately 
struck into a side path. From the number of roots and branch- 
es of trees with which the storm had strewed our way, and the 
slipperiness^of the road, our flight was slow and difficult. 

We had proceeded thus for about a quarter of an hour, when 
we found that our way led along the edge of a rocky cliff with 
innumerable fissures. We had just entered upon it, when sud- , 

^enly the Indians, who were before us, uttered one of their pier* 
cing shrieks, an4 we immediately became aware that the tigers 
were in pursuit of us. Urged by despair, we rushed towards 

. one of the breaks or gulfs in our way, over which was thrown a 
bridge of reeds, that. sprung up and down at every step, and- 
could be trod with safety by the light foot of the Indians alone. 
Deep in the hollow below rushed an impetuous stream, and a 
thousand pointed and jagged rocks threatened destruction on 
every side. Lincoln, my huntsman, and tnyself, passed over 
the chasm in safety ; but Wharton was still in the middle of the 
waving bridge, and endeavoring to steady himself, when both 
the tigers were seen to issue from the adjoining forest ; and the 
moment they descried us they bounded towards us with dread- 
ful soarings* Meanwhile Wharton had nearly gained the safe 
side of the gulf, and we were all clambering up the rocky cliff 
except Lincoln, who remained at the. reedy bridge to assist his 
friend to step upon the firm ground. Wharton, though the fe- 
rocious animals were close upon him, nev^ lost his courage or 
presence of mind. As soon as , he had gained the edge of the 
clifif he knelt down, and with his sword divided the fastenings by 
which the bridge was attached to the rock. He expected that 
an effectual barrier would thus b,e put to the further progress of 
our pursuers ; but he was mistaken, for he had scarcely ac- 

, complishedhis tank, when the. tigress, without a moment's pause, 
ru^ed towards the chasm, and attempted to bound^verit. It 
was a fearful sight to see the mighty animal for a moment in tho 
air above the abyss ; but her strength was not equal to the dis- 
tance — she fell into^the gulf, and before she reached the bottom 
«he was torn into a thousand pieces by the jagged points of the 
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rocks. Her fate did not in the least dismay her companion, — 
he followed her with an immense spring, and reached the op- 
posite side, but dhTy with his fore claws ; and thus he clung to 
the edge oftbe precipice, endeavoring to gain a footing. The- 
Indians again uttered a wild shriek, as if all hope had been lost. 
But Wharton, who was nearest the edge of the rock, advanced 
courageously towards the tiger and ^truck his sword into the 
animd's breast. Maddened with pain, the furious beast collect- 
ed all his strength, and fixing one of his hind legs upon the edge 
of the cliff, he seized Wharton by the thigh. The heroic man 
still preserved his fortitude ; be grasped the stem of a trecf 
with his leil hand, to steady and support himself, while with his 
right he wrenched,- and violentjjr turned the sword that waff 
still in the breast 6f the tiger. All this was the work of an in- 
stant. The Indians, Frank, and myself, hastened to his assist- 
ance ; but Lincoln, who was already at his side,* had seized 
Wharton's gun, which lay near upon the ground, anci struck so 
powerful a blow with the butt end upon the head of the tiger, 
that the animal, stunned and overpowered, let go his hold and 
fell back into the abyss. The unhappy Lincoln, however, ha# 
not calculated upon the force of his blow : he staggered for- 
ward, reeled upon the edge of the precipice, extended his hand 
to seize upon any thing to save himself — but in vain. For an 
instant he hovered over the gulf, and then fell into it, to rise no 
more. . 

We gave vent to a shriek of horror — ^then for a few minutes 
there was a dead and awful silence. When we were able to 
revert to our own condition, I found Wharton lying insensible 
on the brink of the precipice. We examined his wound, and 
found that he was torn dreadfully. The fndians collected some 
herbs, the application of which stopped the bleeding, and we 
then bound up the mangled limb. It was now evening, and we 
were obliged to resolve upon passing the night under the shelter 
of some clefl in the rocks. The Indians made a fire to kc^ep the 
wild beasts from our couch; but no sleep visited my eyes. I sat at 
Wbanon'a bed and listened to his deep breathing. > It became 
more and more hard and deep, and his hand grasped violently, as 
if in convulsive movements. His consciousness had not returns J, 
and in this situation he passed the whole night. In the morning 
the Indians proposed to bear our wounded friend back to the 
village we had left the previous day. They plaited some strong 
branches together, and formed a bridge to repass the gulf. It 
was a mournful procession. On the way W barton suddenly 
opened his*>yes, but instantly closed them again, aiid lay fis im- 
moveable as before. Tov;ards evening we drew near our des- 
tination ; and our Indian friends, when they saw our situation, 
expressed the deepest sympathy ; the whole tribe assembled 
round us, and uttered piercing cries of grief when th«y learnl 
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poor LifMoln^s . fate. Yanna burst into tears ; and her brothers 
nistened away, aecompanied by some other IndiaDS, in search 
of the body. I remained with my wounded friend ; he still lay 
insensible to every thing around him. Sleep -at length overpow- 
ered me;. Towards monik^, a soag of lamentation and mouraipiff 
aitoused me-^it was from the Indians, who. wer.e returning' with 
Lincoln's body. Yanna was weeping beside it. I hastened to 
meet them, but was glad to turn back again, when my eyes.fell 
ftpon the torn and lifeless body of our young companion.. The 
Indmnshad laid him upon tiger's skins, which they had strewed 
with green boughs ; and they now bore him to the bUrial-plac6 
of their tribe. Yanna sacrificed oh his tomb the most beauti- 
ful ornament she possessed — her long black hair — an oiTerin^ 
iipori the grave of him who, it is possible, had first awakened 
the feelings of ten<ierness in her innocent bosom. 

Oh the third diay, as I sat at Whurton^s bed, he suddenly 
moved ; he raised his head, and opening hi^ eyes, gazed fix- 
edfij upon ajcomer of the room. His countenance changed ilk 
a most extraordinary manner ; it was deadly pale, and seemed 
i^ be turning to marble. I saw that the hand of death was 
upoti him^ " All is over," he gasped out, while his looks con- 
tinued fixed upon the same spot ; ^Hhere it stands !" — and h# 
fell back attd expii^ed. 



PEtER RUGG, THE MISSING MAN. 



SiR^ — Agreeably to my promise, I now relate to you all tho 
paKicuIars of the lost man and child, which I have been abk to 
collect. It is entirely owing to the humane interest you seemed 
to take in the report, that I have pursued the inquiry to the foU 
lowing result. 

Tou may remember that budines9 called me to Boston in the 
summer of 1 820. I sailed in the packet to Prpvidencei and 
when I arrived there, I learned that every seat in (he stage 
was engaged. I was thus obliged either to wait a few houcs, 
or accept a seat with th,e driver, who. civilly, offered me that ac- 
commodation. Accordingly I took my sea,t by his side, and 
,^oon found him intelligent and communicative. When we had 
travelled about ten miles, the horses suddenly threw their. ears 
on their necks, as flat as a har« V Said the driver, have you 
a surtout with you ? ''No,'* said I, "why dq you ask ?" "You 
will want one soon," said be. '^Do you observe the ears of all 
the horses ?" "Yes," and was just about to ask the reason. — 
."They see the storm breeder, and we shall sfie him soon." At 
this moment there was not a cloud visible in the firmameDt. — 
Soon after a small speck appeared in the ro^d. "There," said 
my companion, " comes the storm breeder ; he always leaves a 
Scotch mist behind hinii. By many a wet jacket I do remember 
him. I suppose the poor fellow suffers much himself, much 
more than is known to the world." Presently a man with a 
child beside him, with a large black horse, and a weather-beat- 
en chair, once built for a chaise. body, passed in great haste, ap- 
parently at^th'e rate of twelve miles an hour. He seemed to 
grasp the rein of his horse with firnmess, and appeared to anti- 
cipate his speed. He seemed dejected, and looked anxiously 
at the passengers, particularly at the stage driyer and myself. — 
In irmoment after he parsed us, the horses' ears were up, and 
bent themselves forward so that they nearly met. "Who is that 
•man," said I, "he seems in great trouble." ' **Nobody knows 
who he is, but his person and the child are familiar to me. I 
have met him more than a hundred times, and have been so oflea 
asked the way .to Boston, by that man, even when be was trav- 
elling directly from that town, that of late, I have refused anj 
communication with him ; and that is the reason he gave me 
*"cjj a fixed look." "But does he never stop any where ?"— 

1 have never known him to stop any where, longer thaato io- 
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^\rh die Wi^ io BoirtttB ; aad let hinr be.whtre fae tnaj, he- 
wfll tell^yoo hecaimet stay a- moment, lor he must leoch Bos- 
ton that nigbt.^' ' 

We were now aseending a high hill in Walpole i and as we . 
had a ^eur Tiew of tiie heavens, I was rather disposed to jeer 
tiie driver for thinking of his surtout, as not a cloud as big as « 
marble, could be discerned. '^ Do you look," said he, '*in the . 
direction whence the man came, that is the place to look ; the 
storm never meets, him, it follows him." We presently ap- 
pvoaclied another hill, and when at the height, the driver point- 
ed out in an eastern direction a little black speck, about as big , 
as a hat. " There said he is the seed storm ; we may possibly 
reach PoUey's before it reaches us, but the wanderer and his 
child will ga to Providence through rain, thunder atid lightning." 
And now the horses, as though taught by instinct, hastened 
with increas^ speed. The little black cloud came on rolling 
aver the turnpike, and doubled and trebled itself in all direc- 
tioiis. The appearance of this doud attracted the notice of all 
the passengers ; for after it had spread itself to a great bulk, it 
suddenly became more limited in circumference, grew more 
compact, dark and consolidated. And now the sut^cessive flash- 
es oi chain lightning caused the whole cloud to appear like a 
sort of irr^ttlar net work, and displayed a thousaud fantastic 
images. The driver bespoke my attention to a remarkable con- 
figuration in th^ cloud. He said every flash of lightning near 
its centre discovered to him distinctly the form of a roan sitting 
in an open carriage dra.wn by a black horse. But in truth, I 
gSLW no such thing. The man's fancy was doubtless at fault. — 
It is a very common thing for the imagination to paint* for the 
senses, both in the visible and invisible world. 

In the mean time the distant thunder gave notice of a shower 
at hand ; and just as we reached Policy's tavern, the rain pour- 
ed down in torrents. It was soon over, the cloud passing in the 
direction of the turnpike toward Providence. In a few moments 
Atler, a respectable looking man in a chaise stopped at the door. 
The naan and chiki in the chair having excited some little sym- 
pathy among th^ passengers, the gentleman was asked if he had 
observed them ? He said he had met them, that the man seemed 
bewildered^ and inquired the way to Boston : that he was driv- 
ing at great speed, as though he expected to outstrip the tem- 
pest ; that the moment he had passed him, a thunder clap broke 
distinctly over the man's head, and seemed to envelop b(Mli man 
and child, horse and carriage. ** I stopped," said the gentle- 
man, <' supposing the lightning had struck him, but the horse 
only seemed to loom up and increase his speed, and as well as 
I could judge, he travelled just as fast as the thunder cloud."— 
While this man was speaking, a pedlar with a cart of tin mer- 
chandize came up, ail dripping ; and on being questioned, he 
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Btid h« h«d mtt liiat man And' earria^*, liritUn^ fi»rtiiigbl» m 
foitr difforeat Mates ; tkat at each time he haiLiaqUirad ttie way^ 
to Boston, and that a thunder shower like the prescoftl had eaeb 
tfme deittged hia w^gon- and bis warea, settnig Va'tia pots, ^c. ' 
afloat, sd'thal he bad detevmtnedito g^ marine imuranee dikwr 
fyr the ffittir^ But that whieh excited his stirpiise most, vfw» 
the strange conduct of his horse, for that long hiefbre he cthM 
dtstingaish the man in the chair^ his own hone atood- Mill in the 
road, and flbng back his ears." ^ In short," said the pedlar^ 
^ I wish never to see that man and horse again ; they do no^ 
look to me as though they belonged to diis worlds" 

This is all tbcd; I could leafm at that time ; and the occmrenea 
soon after, would have become with me, ^'Hke^one of tboset 
things whieb had never happened," had i not, as I stood recent* 
ly on^hedoor^st^ of Bennett's hotel in Hartford, hieavd a man 
say, ^^ there goes Peter Rngg and his child ! he looks wet aad 
weary, and farther from Boston than ever." I was satiafied il 
was the same man that I had seen more thaO' three yearn before; 
for whoever has once seen Peter Itugg., can never after be de- 
ceived as to his identity. ^* Peter Rugg!" said I, ^ and w4io is 
Peter Rugg?"' ^^ That," said the stranger, '^ is morO' than any 
one can tell exactly. He is a famous traveller, held in light 
esteem by all innbolders, for he never stops t(V eat^ drink, or 
sleep. I wonder why the government do not employ him to 
carry the mail." *^ Aye," said a by-stander, ^^ that is a thought 
bright only on oi»e side ; bow long would it take, in that ease, 
to send a letter to Boston, for Peter has already, to my knowl* 
ed^e, been more than twenty years travelling to that place." — 
" But^"'said I, ** does the man never stop any where ; does he 
never converse with any one ? I saw this man more than three 
years since, near Providence, and I heard a strange story about 
him. Pray, sir, give me some account of this man." ** ^r," 
said the stranger, ^' those who know the most respecting that 
man, say the least. I have heard it asserted that heaven some^ 
times sets a mark on a man, either jfbr judgment or a trial. Dor 
der which Peter Rugg now labours, I cannot say ; therefore I 
am rather inclined to pity, than to judge." <^ You speak like a 
humane man,", said I, '* and pray if you have known him so 
long, I pray you will give me some account of him. Has his 
appearance much altered in that time ?" '^ Why, yes. He looks 
as tho^h he never ate, drank, or slept ; and his child looks 
older tnan himself, and he lopks like time broke off from eternity, 
and anxious to gain a resting place." '< And how does his &orse 
look ?" aaid I. '^^ As for his horse, he looks fatter and gayer, 
and shows more animation and courage, than he did twenty 
years ago. The last time Rug^ spoke to me,' he inquired how 
far it was to Boston. I told him just one hundred miles.'* — 
^ Why," said he, « how can you deceive me so? It is caruel to 
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miiriead a traveMei'. ( k^te loist my w^ ; |^ra^ diredt itae the 
Dearest way to fi^sTdii*'* I t^peatidd it was one handredintiea. 
" How can you aay so," said he, " I was toM last evening it 
Was but fifty, aod I have travelled all night." << But," said I, 
** you are now travelltng from fiostonr. You HMnt turn back." 
<< Alas," said he> '< it is all turn back ! Boston shiOs with the 
wind, and plays all round the compass. One man tells me it is 
to the East, another to the West ; and the guide posts too^ they 
all point the #rong way." <' But will you not stop and rest," 
said!; '^you seem wet and weary." *< Yes," said he^ ''it 
has been foul weather since I left home." ^< Stop then, 4pd re* 
fresh yourself." *' I must not stop, I must reach home to*nigfat 
impossible < though I think you must be mistakieo in the distance 
to Boston." He then gave the reins to his hoitae, which he fe* 
straa&ed with difficulty, aftid disappeared in a inoment. A few 
daya afterwards I met the man a little this side Cla^^emoat, wind- 
ing around the hills in Unity, at the rate, I believe, of twelve 
miles an hour." 

*' Is Peter Rugg his real name, or has he accidentally gained 
that name ?" *' I know not, but presume he will not deny hia 
name ; you can ask him, for see, he has turned his horse, and is . 
passing this way." In a moment, a dark coloured, high spirit- 
ed horse approached) and would have passed without stopping, 
but I had resolved to speak to Peter Rugg, .or whoever the man 
B^ht be. Accordingly I stepped into the street, and as the 
horse approached, I made a feint of stopping him. The man 
immediately reined in his horse. ^^ Sir," said I, '^ may I be so 
bold as to inquire if you are not Mr. Rugg ? for I think I have 
seen- you ,heR>re." '^ My name is Peter Rugg," said he, '^ I 
have unfortunately lost my way ; I am wet and weary, and will 
take it kindly of you to direct me to Boston." '^ You live in 
Boston, do you ; and in what street ?" *' In Middle-street." — 
^' When did you leave Beaton ?" '^ I cannot tell precisely ; it 
eeelns a considerable time." ^' But how did you and your child 
become so wet ? It has not rained, here to-day." '^ It has' ju^ 
rained a heavy shower up the river. But I shall not reach Bos? 
ton to-night, if I tarry. Would you advise me to take the old 
road, or the turnpike ?" " Why^ the old road is one hundred and 
seventeen miles, and the turnpike is ninety-seven." '^ How can 
jou.say so ? you impose on me ; it is wrojtjff to trifle with a tra- 
veller f you know it is but. forty miles from Newburyport to Bos- 
ton." . ** But this is not Newburyport ; thi^ is Hartford." " Do 
not deceive me, sir. Is not this town^ Newburyport, and the 
river that I have been fbUowing, the Merrimac ?" ^' No, Sir, 
this is Hartford, and the river, the Connecticut." He wrung 
hiB hands,- and looked incredulous. ^' Have the rivers, too, 
changed their courses, as the cities have changed places ? But 
aee, the clouds ar6 gathering in the south, and we shall have a 
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raihj nigfat. Ah, that fatal oath !" He wouhl 1»ny no lotigdr, 
his impratieiit horse leaped off, his hind flanki^ arising Kk^ ^j^g^y 
he seemed to devour all before him, and to scorn all behind.; 

I had now, as I thought, discovered a clue to the history of 
Peter Rugg, and I detemflined, the next time my business call- 
ed me to Boston, to make a further inquiry. Soon after, I was' 
enabled to collect the fbllowhtg particulars from Mrs, Croft, an 
aged lady in Middlo-street, who has resided in Boston, during 
the last twenty years. Her narration is this — **The last sum- 
mer, person just at twilight, stopped at the door of the late 
M rs. Jfugg. Mrs. Croft, on coming to the door, perceived a 
stranger, with a child by his side, in an old weather-beaten car- 
riage, wkh a hlack horse. The stranger asked for Mrs. Rugg, 
and was informed that Mrs. Rugg had- died in a good <Ad age, 
nvore than twfenty years before that time. The stranger replied, 
**How can yeu deceive me so ?' do ask J^frs. Rugg to step to 
the door.** " Sir, I assure you Mrs. Rugg has not lived here 
these nineteen yeafs ; no one lives here but myself, and nay 
name is Betsey Croft." The stranger paused, and looked up 
and down the street, and said, '^ Though the painting is rather 
faded, this looks like my house." **^ YeiJ," said the child, " that 
is the stone before the door, that I used to sit on to eat my bread 
and milk." " But," said the stranger, " it seems to be on the 
wrong side of the street. Indeed, every thing here seems to bo 
misplaced. The streets are all changed, the people are ail 
changed, the town seems changed, and what is strangest^of all, 
Catherine Riigg has deserted her husband and child." ^* Pray," 
said the stranger, '* has John Foy come home from sea } he 
Went a long voyage, he is my kinsman. If I could see him, he 
could give me some account of Mrs. Rugg." " Sir," said Mrs. 
Croft, " I never heard of John Foy. Where did be live ?" — 
"Just above here, in Orange-tree Lane." "*** There is no such 
place in this neighborhood.^ " Wh9l do you tell me ! Are the 
streets gone ? Orange-tree Lane is at the head of Hanover 
Street, near Pemberton's hill." ** There is no such lane now." 
** Madam ! you cannot be serious. But you doubtless know 
my brother William Ruffg. He lives in Royal-Exchange Lane, 
near King Street." "I know of no such lane ; and I am sure 
there is no such street us King Street, in this town." " No 
such street as King Street ! Why woman ! yoii mock me. You 
may as well tell me there is no King George. However, mar 
dam, you see I am wet and weary, I must find a resting place. 
I will go to Hart's tavern, near the market." " Which market, 
sir ? for you seem perplexed ; we have several markets." — 
You know there is but one market near the Town dock." " O, 
the old market, but no such man as Hart kept there -these twen- 
ty yean J' Here the stranger seemed disconcerted, and utter- 
ed to h aiself quite audibly, " Strange mistake ; how much this 



loolrs Hke !Ao^<>il ! It certainly btift a great resemblance to it ;' 
but I perceive' nay misfake now. Some other Mtb. RH|:g, some' 
other Kliddle-street.'' Then said he, " Madam, can you direct 
me to Boston ?" '* Why this is Boston — the city Of Boston ; I 
know of no other Boston." " City of Boston it may be } but it* 
n «<>t the Bo^on where I lite. I recollect now, I came over 
a bridge instead of a ferry. Pray what bridge is that, I just 
came over.'* ** It is Charles River Bridge." ^ I perceive my 
AHstake, there is a ferry between Boston ana Charlestown, 
(here is no bridge. Ah, I perceive my mistake, if I was in Bos-' 
lon my horse woitld carry me directly to my own door. But my 
horse shows by his impatience, that he is in a strange place. — 
Absurd, that 1 shoukKhave rrtistaken this place for the old town 
of Boston ! it is a tntdch finer city than the town of !6o6tOD. It 
ha^ been built long 'since Boston. I fancy it must lie at a dis- 
tance from this city, as the good woman seems ignorant of it." 
At-thtee words, his horse began to chafe, and strike the pave- 
ment with his fore feet ; the stranger seemed a little bewildered, 
and satfd, *^ No home to flight," and giving the reins to bts horse, 
passed up the street, and I saw no more of him." 
- It was evident that the generation fo which !^eter Rugg be- 
longed had passed away. 

' This was all the account of Peter Rugg, I could obtain from 
Mrs. Crofl ; but she directed me to an elderly man, Mr. James 
F*elt, who lived near her,, and who had kept a record of tho 
principal oocurrenees for the last fifly years. At my request, 
she- sent for him ; and after I had related to him the object of 
ttiy inquiry, Mr. Felt told me "he had known Rugg in his 
youth ;• that his disappearance had caused some surprise ; but 
as it sometimes happens that men run away, sometimes to be 
rid of others, and sometimes to be rid. of themselves ; and as 
Rugg took his child with him, and his own hors^ and chair ; 
and aS it did not appear that any creditors made a stir, the oc- 
currence soon mingled itself in the stream of oblivion ; and 
V Rugg and his child, horse and chair, were soon forgotten."—- 
" It is true," said Mr. Felt, " sundry stories grew out of Rugg's 
afiair, whether true or false I cannot tell ; but stranger things 
have happened in my day, without even a newspaper notice." 
<* Sir," said I, " Peter Rugg is now living. I have lately seen 
Peter Rugg and his child, horse atid chair ; therefore, I pray 
you to, relate to me all you know or ever heard of him." *^ Why,' 
my friend," said James Felt, '* that Peter Rugg is now a living 
man I will not deny ; but that you have seen Peter Rugg and 
hid child is impossible, if you mean a small child, for Jenny 
Hugg, if living, must be at least — let me see — ^Boston massa- 
trre, I77(>— Jenny Rugg was about ten years old. Why, sir, 
Jenny Rugg, if living, must be more than sixty years of ago. 
vThat Peter Rugg is living, is highly probable, ad he was only 



tea' years older thaa oijwelf ; and I was enijr tlghl^ tausl Bfaveli ; 
and I an^^ likely to live twenty years longer, as any roan,'' 
Here I perceived that Mr. Felt was io his dotage, and I des- 
paired from gaining a^y intelligence from hini|' on which I could, 
depend. 

I took my leave of Mrs. Crofl, attd proceeded to my lodgings 
at the Marlborough Hotel.. 

If Peter Riigg, thought 1, has been traveHing since the Bos- 
ton massacre, there is no reaspn why he should not travel to 
the end of time. If the present generation know little of him, 
the next will know less, >and Peter and his child will have no 
hold on this world. 

In- the course of the evening', I related^iiy.advQntttne in Mi^ 
die-street, '^ Hah !" said one of the company, smiling, ^^ do 
yo'Q really think yeu have seen Peter Rugg ? I have heard my 
grakidfather speak of him, as though he .seriously believed his 
own story." ^^ Sir," said I, ^^ pray let us compare your grand^ 
father^s story of Mr* Rugg, with my own." '^- Peter Ruggi 
sir, if ttif grandfather wtia worthy of credit, once lived in Midr 
die-street, in this- city. He was a roan in eomfiortaible circum^ 
stances, had a «wife and "one daughter, and was generally es^ 
teemed for his sober life and manners. But unhappily hi^ 
tem)»er, at times, was altogether ungovernable, and then, his 
language Was terrible. In these fits of passion, if a door stood 
in bis way, he would never do less than kick a pannel through. 
He would sometimes throw his heeb over his head, and cooia 
down on his feet, uttering oaths in a circle ; and thus in a rage, 
be was the first who performed a somerset, and did what others 
have since learnt to do for merriment and money. Once, Rugg 
was seen to bite a tea-penny nail in halves. In those days, 
every body, both men, and boys, wore wigs ; and Peter, at 
these moroents of violent passion, would become so proihne, 
that his wig would rise up from his head. Some smd, k was 
Oa account of his terrible language. Others accounted ibr it 
in a more philosophical way, and said it was caused hy the ex- 
pansion of his scalp ; as violent passion, we know, wHl swell 
the veins and expand the head. While these fits were on him, 
Rugg had no respect for heaven or earth. Except this infirm- 
ity, ad agreed that Rugg was a good sort of a roan ; for when 
his fits were over, nobody was so ready to commend a placid 
temper as Peter. 

^' It was late in autumn, one morning, that Rugg in his own 
chair, with a fine large bay horse, took his dauglSer, and pn^ 
cee^d to Concord.. On his return,- a violent storm overtoil 
him. At dark, he stopped in Menotomy, (now West-Can^ 
bridge,) at thedoor of a Mr. Cutter, a friend of his, who urgpi 
him to tarry the nigUt: On Ruga's declining to stop, Mr. Cut- 
ter urged him vehemently. , " Vfby, Mr. Rugg," s^ Cutter^ 



^'tTie storm is overwhelming you ; the night n enceedtng'dark^ 
yeui* little daughter will perish ; you are io an open chair, and 
the tempest is increasing." ^^ Let the storm incredsey^^ said 
Rugg, with a fearful oath, ^^^ Iioill see home to^ght, tti spUe of 
the tost tempest ! or may 1 never see home /" At ihese words he 
gave the whip to his high spirited horse^, and disappeared in a 
moment. But Peter Rugg did not reach home that night, nor 
the* next ; nor, when he became a missing man, could he ever 
be traced beyond Mr. Cutter's in Menotomy. For a long time 
after, on every dark and stormy riight, the wife of Peter Rugg 
would fancy she heard the crack of a yi\\\^^ and the fleet tread 
of a horse, and the rattling of a carriage, passing her door. — 
The neighbors, too, heard the same noises, and some said they 
knew -it was Rugg's horse; the tread on the pavement waa 
perfectly familiar to them. This occurred so rcjpeatedly, thrt 
at length the neighbors watched with lanterns, and saw the real 
Peter Rugg, with his own horse and chair, and child sitting 
beside him, pass dfrectly before his own door, his head turning 
toward his house, and himself making every effort to #top^ his 
horse, but in vfin. The next day, the friends of Mrs. Rugg ex- 
erted themselves to find her husband and child. They inquired 
at evfl^ public house in town ; but it did not- appear that Rugg 
(tiade any stay in Boston. No one, after Rugg had passed his 
own door, .could give any account of him ; though it was assert- 
ed by some that the clatter of Rugg's horse and carriage over 
the pavements shook the houses on both sides of the streets. — 
And this is credible, if indeed Rugg's horse and carriage did 
pass on that night. For at this day, in' many of the streets^ a 
loaded truck or team in passings will shake the houses like an 
earthquake. However, Rugg's neighbors never afterwards 
watched again ; some of them treated it all as a delusion, and 
thought no more of it. Others, of a different opinion, shook 
their heads, and said nothing. Thus Rugg and his dhild, horse 
and chair, were soon forgotten; and probably many in the neigh- 
borhood never heard a word on the subject. 

" There was inded a rumour, that Rugg afterwards was seen 
in Connecticut, between SufHeld and Hartford, passing through 
the country, like a streak of chalk. This gave occasion to 
Rugg's friends to make further inquiry. But the more they in- 
quired, the more they were baffled. If they heard of Rugg, one 
day in Connecticut — the next, they heard of him winding around 
.the hills in New-Hampshire ; ani^oon after, a man in a chair, 
with a small child, exactly answemg the description of Peter 
Rugg, would be seen in Rhode-Island, inquiring the way to 
Boston. 

" But that which chiefly gave a colour of mystery to the story 

of Peter Rugg, was the jffair at Charlestown bridge. The toll- 

,^atherer asserted, that sometimes, on the darkest and most stormy 
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nights, when no c^ject could be discerned, aboiU the time Kngg 
was missing, a horse and wheel carriage, with a noise equal to 
a troop, would at midnight, in utter contempt of the rates of 
toll, pass over the bridge. This occurred so frequently, that 
the toll-gatherer, resolved to attempt a discovery. Soon a^er, 
at the usual time, apparently the same horse and carriage ap- 
proached the .bridge from Charlestown square. The toll- 
gatherer, prepared, took his stand as near the middle of^the 
bridge as he dared, with a large three-legged stool in his hand. 
As the appearance passed, he threw the stool at the horse, but 
heard nothing, except the noise of the stool skipping acroes the 
bridge. The toll-gatherer, on the next day asserted that the 
stool went directly through the body of the horse ; and he per- 
sisted in that belief ever after. Whether Rugg, or whoever the 
person was, ever passed the bridge again, the toll-gatherer Would 
never tell — ^and when questioned, seemed anxious to wave the 
subject. And thus, Petei^Rugg and his childf horse and car- 
riage, remain a mystery to this day." 

Thi% sir, is all that I could learn of Peter Rugg in Boston. 
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On the borders of ani extensive, dark, and alqiost tracklesa 
forest,, in Normandy, lived Antonio Fuseli. He had married, 
early in lif<%a beautiful woman, whose many amiable and esti- 
mable qualities ensured her the love, and respect of jiU who 
knew her ; they were blessed with three lovely children, two 
sons and a daughter, who Jirere all that the fond parents could 
wish. The happiness of the whole was the ruling motive of 
ea^h ; and if complete enjoyment was ever bestowed on human 
beings, it certainly was the lot of this highly favored family. 
They were not, in the estimation of the world, ricli ; but they 
possessed an ample sufRciency of all the comforts of life ; they 
were content with their lot, and envied not the state of the 
proudest monarch. The children were educated, beneath their 
parents' eye, in habits of virtue, industry, and economy ; and . 
as they grew into life, there seemed nothing left to wish. 

Alphonso-and Julien were the fellow laborers, the companions, 
and oftentimes the counsellors, of their venerated father ; while ■ 
the lovely Adela was ever the affectionate and cheerful attendant 
4of her beloved mother, in whatever employmenf or recreation 
she was engaged. She was the idol of her brothers, and returned 
heir affection with all the enthusiasm of a youthful, unsophisti- 
cated heart. Her beauty and amiable deportment had obtained 
*Df her the appellation of * the Flower of the Forest,''^ through 
the whole neighborhood : yet so little conscious was she of any 
superiority she possessed over her young companions, and so 
condescending to all, that even envy could find no trait in her 
character on which to vent its msJicc. 

- Years rolled on, and saw them enjoying this sunshine of the 
soul :— -But the experience of every day is suflScient to teach. 
us, that a state of complete and lasting felicity is not designed 
to crown our earthly existence. Mutability and change are in- 
delibly stamped on every enjoyment of life. The happiness of the 
family of Fuseli, which had continued hitherto without any appar- 
ent interruption, was destined to receive a severe check, in the 
declining health of the affectionate wife and mother. They saw 
ber sinking unde^ the pressure of a hopeless disease ; and their 
saddened hearts felt every pang she endured. The patient 
•victim alone seemed entirely reconciled to the inevitable result. 
Adela watched over her with the most untiring solicitude ; and 
when the dread mandate arrived that deprived her ^this adored 
parent, she felt such a sense of utter desolhtion, that the world 
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appeared to preibent nothing worth living for. ' But her reason 
and judgment soon aroused her from this torpor of grief, and she 
was convinced that society had still claims on her exertions. 
She had a beloved father and dear brothers, whose kind and 
affectionate attentions demanded a return on her part, and a 
grateful heart prompted her to suppress her own sorrows, and 
endeavour to solace theirs. Indeed the children began to feel 
that their united energies were required to draw their remaining 
parent fVom that state of fixed melancholy which seemed to have 
taken possessit>n of his mind. He received their #ndearments 
with affectionate gratitude, and sometimes with cheerfulness ; 
but he would leave his home for hours, and not unfrequently for 
whole days, and penetrate into the deep recesses of the gloomy 
forest, to indulge, without interruption, the sorrow that pressed 
60 heavily on his heart. .His children observed and deplored 
it ; but regarding his solitude as sacred, they dared not intrude : 
and they unitedly resolved to contribute all in their power to 
increase the enjoyments of his bome, by which means they 
hoped to effect the change so much desired. 

One evening he was from home later than usual, and his sons 
were preparing to go in quest of him, when he entered the door 
of his dwelling, with a trembling step, and the paleness of death 
on his countenance. They were shocked and alarmed, and-^ll 
gathered around him with anxious inquiries, if he was ill, and 
proposed to call in medical advice. 'But he, in a^ faint and 
agitated voice, assured them he Was not ill, but greatly fatigued 
from having extended his walk beyond Jhe usual limits, and 
requested that he might be permitted to retire to ^est without 
answering any more questions. Then affectionately bidding* 
them good night, and solemnly commending them to the protec 
tion of Heaven, he went to his own room. His children feU 
that all was not right, and passed niany hours together in vair 
conjectures on his altered appearance. At length they separated 
at a very late hour, but not to sleep — their fears for a beloved 
and only parent were too strong to admit of repose. 

When the morning sun began to shed its cheerful influence 
around, they all arose from sleepless pillows, and met in the 
little parlor which had been the scene of so much domestic 
enjoyment ; they looked around the room, and at each othei 
with an expression of vague inquiry, as if tp ask where those 
joys had flown. The father was the first to break the profound 
silence. " My children," said he, *' you need not be told *that 
. the great object of all my exertions and solicitude in life, has 
been the promotion of your happiness. I have endeavoured, 
both by precept and example, to lead you in the paths of virtue 
and honor. If I have erred, it was an error in judgment, and 
not a desigit to mislead you ; and I have been amply repaid in 
tour dutiful and correct conduct. I know all your local irtta^^ 
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roeoto are centered in this pleasant spot, where you and I wore 
born. It iSy therefore, with pain I inform you that we must 
remove from this place^and. that very, speediiy. I know you 
will be surprised and afflicted at this sudden resolution^ for sud- 
den I acknowledge it is. I had thought to die amid the scenes 
that gave me birth — but it must not be so." (He went on 
without interruption, fyr no one of his auditors had power to 
speak.) ^' I have from a boy been accustomed to hear tales of 
terror connected with the forest, to which I gave no credence ; 
but the events of yesterday have convihcect me we are in a 
dangerous neighborhood. I should feel that I had but ill per- 
formed the duty of a &ther should I die and leave you exposed 
to auch influences. I cannot now -be more explicit ; but as you 
value your own happiness, and future, peace of mind, I charge 
you never to attempt to penetrate the forest beyond the little 
fountain." He ceased, and as they had never been in the habit 
of questioning the propriety or wisdom of their father's decisions, 
they did not now venture to remonstrate. 

In a short time a purchaser was found, and the once happy 
family .of Antonio Fuseli quit, forever, their paternal domain, 
and settled in a distant part of the country^ 

Change of scene seemed to produce a favorable effect, and 
they again enjoyed the calm serenity which ever attends tho 
virtuous. This, however, was but an evanescent joy . In less 
than two years, death again visited their habitation, and they 
were Icfl orphans indeed — the eldest scarce twenty-two yeai^ 
of age. 

A short time af^er the demise of the father, it was necessary 
to look over his papers, in order to make a settlement of his 
. concerns. In a little private drawer in his escritoir, they found 
a manuscript, in his well known hand,^ which developed the 
mystery that had so long occupied their minds, but which they 
had never ventured to mention in their father ^0 presence since/ 
the day it occurred. 

The address began with an afiectionate exhortation to avoid, 
carefoUy and resolutely, every temptation to which they may 
be exposed, none of which would be likely to a'ssail the young 
more powerfully than the desire to possess riches. ^ But know 
this, my children, that wealth procured by unlawful or unjusti- 
fiable means, or in any way but by honest industry, can bring 
no joy to the possessor ; and all who endeavour lo enuch then^- 
selves by supernatural agency, are planting on their temples a 
gilded crown of thorns — the greater the weight ef jewels that 
adorn it, the sharper the pang it inflicts. I well know you feel 
a strong desire to be informed of the events of that ever memo- 
rable day which has made an entire change in the ]>rospects of 
our family. Yoii have never pained me by questions 00 that 
subject and I feel the full value of your delicacy and forbear- 
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ance ; I am therefore giving you proof of the entire confidence 
I have in you, by gratifying your natural, curiosity oh a subject 
which I have never been able to buing my mind to converse. 
When our Heavenly Father saw fit to deprive me of what I 
held most dear and valuable in your ever lamented mother, I 
sought the solitude of the forest, as a place where I could indulge 
my sorrows without fear of interruption. I threw up a little 
.moss seat on the brink of the fountam, whose plaintive murmur 
seemed so in unison with the tone of my feelings ; and near it 
I erected a humble monument of stone, commemorative of the 
virtues of the ,dear departed one. Here it was my delight to sit 
whote hours, while my spirit seemed to hold communion with 
beings of another world ; and I always returned^ as you must 
have observed, calm, asd oflen cheerful, to enjoy the comforts 
that yet remained to me in my dear children. It is true I some- 
iimes heard strange noises, like whispering voices or a distant 
laugh ; but I ever regarded them as the e&ct of imagination, 
or the wind in the tall trees, and felt no sensation of fear. But, 
on. that never to be forgotten day, as I sat lost in soothing con- 
templation, I distinctly fieard sounds of distress quite near me, 
and some one calling for assistance. It was an appeal that I 
thought I had no right to withstand. Prompted by feelings of 
humanity, I instantly arose Qnd attempted to force a passage 
through the tangled underv'ood, beyond which I had never 
penetrated. It was a long time before I effected nay purpose ; 
but at length I found an opening through which I crept, and 
soon discovered the object of my search. It was a little decrepit 
oM man, on the ground, struggling to free himself from the 
weight of a bag that was fastened to his shoulders. He had 
fallen beneath his burthen, and lay apparently unable to move. 
I offered him my assistance, and, afler undoing the strap which 
hound his pack, helped him to rise on his feet. He expressed 
HMich gratitude, and requested, as an additional favor, that I 
would assist him to raiise his burthen from the ground, and carry 
it a short distance, to a place where it was to be deposited. I 
took hold on one side ; but what was my astonishment to find its 
weight as much as our united strength could raise I I told him 
I did not wonder he hsTd fallen under it, but I was surprised to 
find that a fnan so aged and feeble could have taken « single 
step encumbered with such a load. < Alas ! sir,' said he, < I have 
borne it a weary way ; but I serve a master who never thinks 
the weight of his gold can^be a burthen to any one. Yet he is 
very liberal withall, and never grudges us a share of his treas- 
ures.' On hiring that it was gold »we were bearing, my heart 
misgave me,— I supposed I had put myself in the power of a 
gang of robbers, who would not hesitate to take the life of any 
one who had thus accidently discovered their haunts. While 
my mind was thus occupied, my ears were assailed by the moett 
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jeafeniDg shoats and boarse peals of laughter, which so coin- 
pletely terrified^ me, that I refused to proceed another step. 
The old man urged me to go on, assuring me I had nothing to 
fear, and that he would request me to assist him no further than 
round a projecting point of rock that was just before us, promis- 
ing me I should be amply rewarded for my trouble. I proceeded 
on, through fear, but gave myself up for lost. I felt that I was 
alone and' unarmed, in the midst of a savage host, whom 1 
expected to encounter at every turn. We reached the point, 
when my guide raising a small trap door which opened into an 
immense cave, discovered such heaps of shining metal as almost 
bewildered my senses ; and emptying his bag, he shook the 
contents into the vault, where instantly a man of majestic figure, 
but of a very stern asjiect, appeared, and bestowed many com- * 
mendations on him for his industry and fidelity. He then turned 
his dark piercing eyes pn me, saying, ' You have brought me a 
new servant.' The old man gave a most- significant nod. I now 
felt that I was in the presence of the great banditt, and that the 
crisis of my fate was fast approaohing ; yet I assumed courage 
to inform him it was impossible for me to enter his service, as I 
had a family dependant on tny care, whom I could not desert on 
any consideration. He told me^ he well knew I had a family*; 
but I might serve him, and still reside with them. I had only 
to obligate myself to come to him^ at a stated hour every day, 
and perform such offices as he should appoint me ; in return for 
which I should be at full liberty to enter the vault whenever I 
pleased, and take from it as much gold as I chose. I assured 
nlm I possessed a sufficiency, and had no desire for -more 
wealth — still thinking I was among free hooters. He then took 
from his pocket a well filled purse, which he offered as A reward 
for what I had already done ; hut, under the same impression, 
I persisted in declining to receive any share of his unlawful 
gams, I saw the storm gathering in his countenance. Ho 
turned on me a look full of terror, which flashed conviction on 
my mind that I was not holding converse with a being of this 
world. That look bespoke the demon ; and in a voice more 
appalling than the hoarsest thunder, he said, ' grovelling wretch, 
if you are uot \o be tempted we will try other methods ;' and 
stamping furiously with his foot on the ground, I was instantly 
surrounded by the most horrible shapes, and my ears were 
asssdled by noises, such as none but demons could utter. I 
turned, and fled with incredible spieed, as if assisted by an invisi- 
ble power, finding myself close pursued, until I came to the 
opening through which I had passed, and crossed the little 
brook that falls from the fountain, and which runs the whole 
length of the forest. I had now successfully escaped from their 
ma&ce> as I well knew that no evil spirit has power to cross a 
running stream. My senses were nearly gone ; and my strength 
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entirely failing, I sunk on the earthy, and distinctly heard them, 
as they desisted from the chase, saying, ^ if he had but touched 
a piece of our master's gold, he could not ha^e foiled us thus. 
Had he yielded to one temptation, we might have found him an 
easy prey.' I returned thanks, most fervently, that I had been 
thus preserved ; and after recovering strength to rise on my 
feet, I returned home, firnoly determined never again to enter 
*4hat fatal place. When alone, I seriously revolved the proba- 
ble consequences of .leaving my dear children exposed to such 
dangerous influences, when they should no longef have the 
experience of a father to guide their youthful steps. And the 
result was a determination to tear myself from that endeared 
spot and sacrifice all my local attachments to their happiness • 
You are now in possession of all the motives by which I have 
beetf actuated j and I trust you will ktft>w how to appreciate 
them. May that Altnighty Power, which has preserved me 
through life, guide and guard you, my children, and shed 
unnumbered blessings on you." ' ' 

That thi^ communication ^hould differently affect those, to 
whom it was jointly addressed, will be no matter of surprise to 
any one who has stadicd the human heart, or has the slightest 
knojvledge of the various feelings that arise from the same 
source, as the characters of the individuals most immediately 
concerned n»ay vary. 

Alphonso, who was of a bold, aspiring temper, perused it with 
attention, aod felt really grateful for the kindness that had dic- 
tated the many cautions it contained ; but be felt, the sparks of 
avarice and ambition (which had hitherto lain nearly dormant 
under the mild counsels and virtuous example of his pious 
parents) now .rising to an uncontrollable flame. The more 
placid, and regulated spirit of Julien, prompted him to return 
thanks that he had been timely forewarned of dangers, which 
made him shudder to think of, and would have proved destructive 
to his happiness had he fallen on them unawar.es. He saw in 
his present lot all that iiis "ambition aspired to. 

The gentje Adela, who had ever been the favorite compao^ 
ion of both brothers, began to feel that the eldest' took less 
delight, than formerly, in' conversing with heft* ; she carefully 
retraced every part of her past conduct towards him, but could 
not discover in what she had. offended him. It was in vain that 
.^he strove to aitiuse or please him. She would take her lute, 
and although she touched it with inimitable grace and skill, and 
accompanied it with the touching tones of her sweet voice, and 
sang his most favorite airs, yet she could not draw from hina the 
slightest .expression of approbation. She could freely pour her 
cooiplaints into the ear of the affectionate Julien, and they both 
joined' in lamenting a change,' for which they could not account 
They mourned together^ that one who had ever been so kiai, 
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BO cheerful and so happy, should now abandon society, and seem 
entirely lost to all the engagementi^ of life ; but they encouraged 
a hope that a little time would unfold the mystery. 

The truth was, Alphonso's mind was wholly absorbed in 
golden dreams ; new feelings and desires were awakened ; and 
he delighted in nothing but devising plans, by which he might 
possess himself of some of the treasures of the cavern, without 
violating the injunction of his revered parent, which he had ever'* 
held sacred, or placing himself in tha power of the demons. 
For this reason, he avoided, as much as possible, the society of 
his brother and sister, from whom h^ was peculiarly solicitous 
to conceal all that was passing in his mind. 

Things went on in this state for some weeks. At last he 
came to the desperate resolution 'to endure it no longer, but go 
to the place and see for himself . " I could wish," he would 
oAen say to himself, ^^ that my dear father had inquired what 
the services were that he would be expected to perform — per- 
' haps they were not hard, or sinful — ^1 may just find out what 
nature they are of, ,and perhaps enrich myself, and place my 
• beloved brother and sister in a higher i^ation than their unaspim 
ing hearts ever dreampt of. The lovely Adela is too fair a 
.flower to bloom in the shade of obscurity. How proud shall I 
be to place her in a situation equal to her merit. I roust, at 
' least, make the experiment. The motive will justify the means ; 
and if I do not succeed, they shall never know I have attempted 
it." Afler his resolution was taken, he seemed more cheerful, 
conversed through the day, as in former times, and returned the 
caresses of his sweet sister with increased tenderness. They 
were delighted with the change, and felt that domestic happiness 
would again be a resident in their little circle. 

One evening, afler much pleasant and interesting conversa- 
tion, the eldest brother informed them that he had a short journey 
to perform, which would oblige him to be absent a week or 
more, and they roust make themselves as happy tis possible in 
his absence. They regretted the separation, and- hoped his 
return would not be long delayed. 

Early in the rooming he took an affectionate leave of them, 
and set forward with his mind ftill of great plans for a future life 
of splendor. He travelled>>n, rapidly revolving in his mind the ^ 
vast sums of money, and the honors that seemed to await his " 
acceptance. But when he arrived in the Neighborhood of his 
former residence, and every object that met his e^e told a tale 
of by-gone days, his heart beat with a variety of contending 
emotions. The scene of all his early enjojrments, and the inno« 
cent sports of his Infant days, brought a most vivid recollection 
of the pious lessons and amiable example of his departed parents, 
and his over-wrought feelings found timely vent in a copious 
shower of tears. His first resolution was to Tetum instantly 
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borne, banish iVom' his mind aH aspiring tboiights, And live in 
the practice of th^ duties he had so early been taught. But he 
had travelled a long journey, aqd his weary horse, as well as 
himself, required rest. After a night of unquiet repose, he rose 
«t an early hour, and lefl the house to recruit his sunken spirits 
by a morning walk amid those familiar and stilL beloved scenes. 
With indescribable emotion he beheld the sun just rising above 
the tall trees of the forest ; and his frame shuddered at the 
painful recollection of the imminent danger his beloved father 
had escaped, and to which he had been s6 nigh exposing^ him- 
self. But he wished, as it might, and in all probability would, 
be the last time he should ever make the same journey to visit 
the melancholy spot which his dear father had chosen for thd 
indulgence of his grief No harm could pos^bly arise from a 
Tisit to this hallowed sanctuary >5&f sorrow. He apcordmgly 
walked forward with a hasty ste^, and he trenibled in every 
limb as he entered beneath the shade of the dark forest. '^ Yet, 
why should I be thus agitated ?'' said he, endeavouring to rally 
his spirits. '< My father's prohibition did not extend to this siite 
the fountain.'' ^ ' . 

In a' shott time he arrived at a small opening, but the sight of 
the little moss seat which the hands, how cold and motionless, 
had reared, and the monumeptal stone, inscribed with the cher- 
ished name of Lauretta F^eli, which was that o£ his beloved 
mother^ almost deprived him of sense and motion. He reclined 
on the seat, and covering his face with' both hands, gave free 
vent to the feelings with which his heart was almost bursting. 
His tears proved a relief to his agonised mind, and, after passing 
some hours in retracing former scenes, he became more calm, 
and was endeavouring to Summon fortitude to take a final leave 
of the interesting spot, when he was nearly petrified by the roost 
piercing shrieks, uttered in a female voice, and distinctly heard 
the words, " Is there no kind heart near, to pity and protect roe ?" 
This was an appeal he had not power to withstand. He instantly 
forgot his father'siojunqtion, and flew to find an opening, through 
which he might pass. He sprang across the brook, and forcing 
a passage, as directed by the noise, arrived with much exertion 
at the scene of distress. A young lady of dazzling beauty, clad 
in the most costly habiliments, waft ^ in the hands of a fierce 
looking ruffian, who was in the act of unclasping a splendid 
chain of brilliants from her fair neck, with the other hand round 
her throat with the intention of strangling h<$r. Her rich dress 
was soiled and torn, and it was evident she had struggled tiU 
her strength was nearly exhausted. 

Alphonso was young, stout and athletic, and with one blow 
he laid the desperado at his feet ; and raising the almost lifele&s 
form of the beautiful female from the ground, he carried hear in 
Us anna to « spring, at a alKHrt distaace, and sprinkling a little 



wtttor in Ittsr fbeei flh« b^qr- remedy and opened en' biin a pai^ 
of eyes which nvalied thia diamoodBthat decorated her p^raon. 

He politely offered to bonduct her to a plaeo of safety, which 
^e accepted .with the most lively expressioits^ of gratitude^ 
ki forming him that her father's resideDce was about a mile 
^staotr-that, tempted by the freshness of the morning, die had 
walked out unattended, and penetrated the forest beyoad her 
usual bounds, where she had met this disastrous adventure ; 
niid, she cbdded, had you not appeared to rescue me from the 
.villain, my life must have fallen a sacrifice to wy temerity. She 
raised her bright eyea to his &ce, and he saw her beautiful 
covinte nance suffused with a blush that spoke volumes to hai 
"heart. 

• They soon arrived at the gate of a splendid mansion, and 
passed through throngs of servants to a saloon; where sat a man 
of stately appearance, Who rose as they entered, and exclaimed, 
'^ My daughter !" She threw herself into his arms, overcome 
with emotion, and sobbing aloud on his breast, raid, '^ My deaf 
'Either, but for the courage and gallantry of this gentleman, you 
had been, at this moment^ childless." ^' Explain yourself, my 
child," 8^ he, and pressing Alphonso aflS^onately by the hand, 
requested him to be seated ; while his daughter related all that 
bas been told above, interspersed with the aao^t flattermg eooo^ 
wiime oo th0 geaeroeity of her deliverer. 

The father loaded him with professipna of gratiAuda und 
friendship, and insisted that he should be their gtiest for the 
preaefit* Thia invitation, so congenial to his jj^esent feelings 
and wishes, was not to be declitied. The young lady left 
the room, and after changiag her disordered dress, returned 
i» a garb more splendid and becoming than any thing he had 
ever beheld ; and he thought be. had never ciist his eyes on f| 
being so lovely. Our h^o was then conducted to a diamber, 
lifhtre a great variety of superb dresses were spread before 
fatrn, and he wtrs requested to s^ct what was most to his fancy, 
und array himself for dionef. There was company expected^ 
a^ his travelling attire would not comport with the occasion, as 
he was to he4BtroduGed as the parttcuiar friend of the master 
of the manmon and his fair daughter. He was so dazzled that 
it was a long time ere he could decide ; and #hen full dreised^ 
he could hardly leave the large mirror ^that displayed his glitter- 
ing figure from head to foot. A servant at length came to 
summon him to the table. 

When be entered the dining room, he was introduced to each 
one of the party, who sat down to an elegant repast, and quaffed 
the richest wines from- cups of pure gold. When the subject 
of the lady Lusette's deKveronce was introduced, all the com- 
pany were unanimous in the praises of her preserver. " You 
ace indeed a favorite of fortuoe," said a youth who sat next him. 



*M cannot Imt myj jon the hoiM>r of tau day's ilcfaiavenieat'' 
<< Whea I first saw the young lady in such danger,'^ replied 
Alphooso, ^^ I almost feared it would be out of roy power to 
rescue her, as I thought she was in the hands of on'e of the 
infernal spirits which inhahit this forest." At- this moment a 
tremendous groan wa^ uttered ; and on looking up he saw the 
fiiee of every guest, and even the lair counteinance of the lovely 
lius^te, darkened by a terrific frown. He was silent — agd 
afler a few moments pause, the master of the feast proposed ^ 
removing to another apartment, where' music and dancing filled 
bp the time till a very late hour ; and the enchanitd Alphonso 
bad the felicity of receiving the fair hand of her he had saved 
firbm death in the morning, as a partner for the evening. 

' His senses were perfectly entranced ; and for three successive 
days, he rode, he walked, he danced, he sung and feasted, 
without a thought, of home, or of the future — every faculty of 
his mind was absorbed, in the time being, for the object of his 
adoration was the sharer in all his joys. At length, a thought 
of the still dear friends he had lefl behind, and a desire to make 
them acquainted with his fair prospects, gave him resolution to 
tear himself away ; and he mentioned his intention to his kind 
entertainers. They tried, by every blandishment, to prevail 
on him to alter his plan ; but consented to his departure, on 
condition of a promise to return soon, f|nd pass a longer tims 
with them. To this proposal he gladly assented, fi>r the spell 
was close woven around him ; and he todk bis leave, loaded • 
with rich and valuable presents ; Lusette bid hi«n adieu with a 
sigh, which his nnpractised heart feehngly re^onded. She 
took from her fmger a ring of great value, which she placed on 
his, saying, with the most winning softness, ^' Remember your 
promise." Of this he needed not to be reminded. A beautiful 
horse, richly caparisoned, was presented him, and he was fnr« 
nished with a guide, who soon extricated him from the forest, 
and took him, by a different route, to- the. place from which he 
entered it. He there disposed of the horse |hat had brought 
him from home, and set forwi^gj^ on bis return in a much superior 
style to that in which he had commenced his journey. 

He was most afiectionately received on his arrival by his dear 
brotlKr and sister, who had passed the time of his absence in 
anxious and fruitless conjectures as to the nature of the business 
that had called him/rom home, which he had not thought proper 
to intrust to them ; for there had hitherto been no secrets in 
this family of Ibve. They were so mu6h delighted to see him 
^return in safety, that they did not, that night, remark the altera* 
tion in his personal appearance. But the next day, when they 
had leisure to notice l^is costly attire, the diamond ring on his 
finger, the elagant horse he rode, ana saw him ostentatiously 
display large sums of gold,' they were lost in wonder and aston- 
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iBhfnent, and could boC suppress fbans which they dared t&A even 
hint to each other. 

He, however, soon after his return, proposed to explain to 
fhem ail the good fortune that had befallen hioi, which he did 
faithfully, concealing only the place where he had encountered 
this adventure ; of which he knew they entertained the most 
dreadfiil suspicions. He told them the Baron was immensely 
rich and powerful; that he' was a widower, with no child or 
heir to his vast possessions but the incomparable Lusette. He 
could not but acknowledge to himself, that the modest, unas- 
suming Adela was equally beautiful ; but their beauty was of a 
very different character. There was a fascination about the 
Lady Lusette, th«it he naturally attributed to the influence of 
the different circles in which th^y had been educated. ' The 
heiress of weahh and splendor, with hundreds of admirers in 
her train, must have acquired an easy confidence, and a com* 
manding air, that could hot be found in the more humble walks 
of life. Yet he proudly looked foiward to a day, when he 
should britig the two dearest objects of his heart acquainted 
with each other. 

The haughty Baron had, it is true, conferred on him many 
marks ofspectal favor ; yet he dared not ask himself what were 
the nature of his expectations. His reason and judgment for« 
bade the encouragenoent of a hope, that he would confer such a 
treasure as his only daughter, on one whose name had never 
been heard of twenty'' miles from home. 

So comf^tely was he inthralled, that he determined at all 
events to repeat his visit to the Castle. Afler representing to 
his brother and sister, the many advantages that vould probably 
result from cultivating' such an acquaintance, but which were 
fhr from convincing their unaspiring minds, he presented them 
with a large purse of gold, and again set forward on his joyrney. 
The supernatural speed of his courser did not outstrip his impa- 
tience ; and so entirely was the infatuated youth absorbed in 
the idea of the Jiappiness that awaited him, that- he felt no sur- 
prise or misgiving when, at the close of the first day, he found 
himself at the gate of the. Baronial Gaslle, a distance of nearly 
two hundred miles. 

He was received with acclamations of joy, by all the domes- 
tics. The Baron smiled more graciously, and his daughter 
looked more enchanting than ever. The njimerous guests all. 
croudcd round to welcome him ; and he thought his cup of hap- 
piness was full : But how did it overflow when his host invited 
him, the next morning, to a private conference ; and declared 
his intention of bestowing on him the hand of his fair daughter, 
who might grace the throne of a monarch ; and with' her, all hfs 
wealth. He begSn, in the most eloquent strains, to pour forth 
his gratitude, when his entertainer stopped him short, telling 
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kim there were cooditions to be performed- on his part, to which, 
he might not accede : in which case he was at full libeit/ to 
reject the alHance ; ^' although," added he, with a deep drawn 
sigh, '^ I should have much to fear from the effects of such « 
refusal on the health and spirits of a beloved daug'hter. The 
truth is, Alphonsb, I have discovered that Lusette loves you." 

Enraptured, as he was, he readily promised to comply with 
the terms, be they what they might ; feeling that the services 
required would fall far short of the vaiue of the reward, and .that 
his highest felicity would consist in devoting his life to her 
gratification. He was then lefl to seek the object of his adora- 
tion, and hear, from her lips, a confirniation of his happiness. 
A reciprocation of vows succeeded, and the overjoyed lover now 
felt that his lot was truly enviable^ 

The #vening passed in revelry and mirth. At the stroke of 
midnight, a servant came to the happy Alphonso, and told hini 
the Baron desired to tfpeak with him in private. He instantly 
lefl the room, and found his host in an adjoining apartment, 
prepared with a glimmering lamp : he spoke only the words, 
'^ Folhic me ;^^ and opening a door, began to descend a long 
flight of stone steps, which terminated in a large vault, con- 
nected with an immense subterranean passage, so damp and 
gloomy, that he shuddered as he advanced, the lamp scarcely 
a^ordlng light to direct their footsteps. At the end of this, they 
entered a spacious apartment, in the center of which was a 
large caldron, throwing up a glaring blue flame, which quivered 
round the walls, and presented such a scene^of horror, as almost 
chilled his brood. 

The entire walls were draperied with skeletons ; huge heaps 
of skulls and human bones were scattered on the floor, and 
hideous shapes flitted around in every direction. Terrified and 
amazed, he fearfully inquired for what purpose he had been 
brought into this charnel-house ? His guide, assuming an 
authoritative tone, commanded him to dispense with 4}uestions, 
and attend to his instructions. He was then required to bind 
himself, by the most tremendous oaths*, to be eftmally the slave 
of the adorable Lusette ; and never to think of nay other woman 
as a wife. 

To all that was proposed he acceded. His passion for the 
lady on one hand, and his fears on the other, would not suflTer 
him to offer any resistance. All around him he heard a con- 
tinual whispering and suppressed laughter, and his hair rose on 
hia head with terror. He was then informed that the extra 
service required of him was merely to gratify a i^him of his 
betrothed, to suffer himself to be harnessed, with a number of 
ner discarded lovers, to a car, afid draw her through the forest, 
at a ccitain .hour, every night. Degrading m this proposition 
seemed to him, and however inconsistent with all her profes- 
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.01000' of tenderoeoo codT aflbction, he found he had ao pawer to 
retract J and he promiaed eompUance, though his heart revohed 
at so disgraceful a requisition. A bloody scroll was then pre-> 
seated him, to which he affixed his name ; he was then informed, 
in presence of all the attending ministers of darkneas, that the 
marriage ceremony was now considered as ratified, and he was 
at liberty to go in quest of his bride. ^ 

It is true his youthful ardor was somewhat damped by the 
chilling scenes he had witnessed ; yet he hastily retraced his 
steps to the room which he had left filled with gay company ; 
among whom the idol of his heart shone unrivalled. But who 
can imagine his astonishment, on entering, to find the room 
deserted by every one but a hideous -hag, of gigantic figure, and 
features the most distorted and disgusting ; she sprang forward 
to meet him, throwing her long sinewy arms around him, and 
calling liim, in a voice grating as thunder, her beloved husband ; 
chiding his long absence, which he "knew she could ill support, 
and repeating all the protestations of love and fidelity he had 
uttered to the Lady Lusette. 

He strove to extricate himself from her hateful *grasp, and 
exerting all his strength, pushed her from him, with such vio- 
lence, that she fell on the floor with a most terrible crash, which 
brought the master of the mansion^ and many of bis attendants^ 
into the room. 

He cast a withering glance on the half distracted ASphonso, 
and angrily demanded the reason of this disturbance. Before 
the wretched culprit could find utterance, she arose, and with 
the most frightful grimaces and terrific gestures, accused him 
of returning her caresses with the roost unfeeling abuse. " Is 
this the return,'^ demanded the stern Baron, ^' that I an« to ex- 
pect for my condescension, in bestowing my only child on you — 
a mere mushroom ? and is all your premised gratitude come {o 
this ?" It was in vain he remonstrated, and entreated to be 
admitted to the presence ef the Lady Lusette, and pleaded his 
claim to such an indulgence. He waa told this was all the 
daughter he ever had, and it was to the lady now before biro, 
he had sworn eternal fidelity ; he must therefore prepare him- 
self to obey her comroands, which were peremptory. 

A heavy car was now driven to the 'door, and the wretched 
Alphonso was compelled to assume the harness, with a large 
number of^other deluded victims ; and the hag, armed with a 
scourge of enormous weight, seated herself, took the reins, and 
drove them through the forest at a furious rate ; not regatding 
any obstructions in their way, but lashing and goring thera 
incessantly, till their sides and backs were covered with wounds. 
At daybreak they were unharnessed and suffered to go to rest, 
if rest they could. 

Thus passed every night ; and the Jays were spent in the 



4 



• 



most ^MgittceM scenes of riot. Alphoneo derod nol reflect 
he felt that he ww loet, in bis present state ; but he knew not 
how to extricate himselfy and he coold look for no end to his 
misery. To' enhance his sufferings, an accusing conscience 
lent its stinffs, a thousand times more intolerable than his bodily 
torture, lie knew he had voluntarily sought temptation, and 
that in defiance of^e dying injunction of a father, whose many 
virtues, cuhivated understanding, and long experience, gave 
htm an unequivocal claim to the utmost deference. The inters 
vals for thought were short ; he was dragged from scenes of 
Ittbor and suffering, to scenes of riot and excess, with little time 
for rest ; and the creature to whom he had bound himself, and 
who had now become as loathsome and hideous as she had once 
been lovely, never quit his side for an instant. 

Id the' mean time, the quiet and happy residence of his afieo^ 
tionate friends, had become the abode of sorrow and anxiety. 
The minds of Julien and 'Adela were constimtiy agitated wiih 
melancholy forebodings of his fate. Six weary months hnd 
passed, and the torture of suspense was no longer to be endured^ 
Not a word had they heard since his departure ; they knew not 
how, or where, to direct a line ^ to him ; nor could they hope to 
gain information from any human being, on the subject most 
interesting to them. They held frequent ^nd long consultations 
on the subject, but seemed no neare/ to the attainment of their 
desires. 

At length their deliberations terminated in Julien?8.determi« 
nation to set out in quest of the lost one ; though* he was wholly 
ignorant what route to take. He felt a confidence that be 
should be Heaven-directed, as he was animated by a conscio|is«* 
ness that his motives for the journey were of the purest nature. 
A,dela insisted on being the companion and sharer of his ftitigues 
and perils, as she could not consent to relinquish the protection 
of both her brothers ; and she felt she had fortitude to meet any 
trial they might have to encounter. It was in vain be urged all 
the arguments his affection suggested, to dissuade her from an 
undertaking, for which her youth, her sex, her native delicacy, 
and shnnking timidity, all combined to render her tot)illy unfit, 
'* You will find," said she, "dear Julien, that I have qualities 
which have never been called into action. Depend on it, I shall 
show more firmness in this enterprise than you ever thought I 
possessed ; and- to convince you of it, in the outset, my resolu* 
tlon IS taken; to accompany or follow you." «* Well, be it so," 
Midher kind hearted brother. <^ Your society will lighten the 
ratigues of my uncertain pe(th ; but for your own sake I could 
^ish It otherwise." 

^(Vf P*?*? *^f ?? *^i"«t«<^» an<* confiding the house to the^cars 
w«t ;^\f »**^/"» d««>estics, they set forward, not knowing which 
way to bend their course. 



After tfaTelling three or four days^ without ohteining any clue 
to his route, they entered a pleasant road, which led through a 
delightfully romantic, but unfrequented tract of country ; and 
{proceeded on without seeing any thing like a human habitation, 
until the shadows of evening began to close jiround them. As 
night-fall ap|>roached, the heart of Julien beat^ with anxious 
iears for his beloved sister, who had never been accustomed to 
exposure ; and he feared they should be under the necessity of 
passing the night unsheltered in the open air. At this crisis 
they saw a venerable man approaching, in the dress of a. hermit. 
His form was somewhat bowed, and his snowy lociks, and long 
silvery beard, plainly indicated tha^ the frosts of many winters 
bad passed over him. He carried a staff in his hand ; yet he 
walked with a firm step ; and as he advanced to meet them, the 
benevolent - expression of his countenance inspired them with 
confidence and respect. They reined in their horses, and 
jnqiiired of him the distance to the nearest habitation. ** My 
children," said the old man, ** you are far from the haunts of 
mun. A journey of many hours will scarcely bring you to a 
convenient shelter. But I have a cell at hand, where you shall 
be welcome fo all the accommodations it affords." There was 
HO much of genuine courtesy in the manner of the speaker, that 
tbey felt no hesitation in acpepling the invitation ; and with 
many expre^ons of gratitude, they entered the humble cell, 
where ih^y were simply, but most hospitably entertained. After 
supper they entered freely into conversation, and informed their 
friendly entertainer of the object of their present journey, and 
the ill success which had hitherto attended all their inquiries. 

He listened attentively to a recital of every circumstance of 
their brother's departure, and all they knew of his adventures ; 
and he replied, with a deep drawn sigh, *' Your narrative too 
plainly discovers to me the fate of your deluded brother. He 
is, undoubtedly, one among the wretched beings who have been 
drawn, by various temptations, into the power of the malicious 
fiends in the haunted forest." At the mention of this terrible 
name^ a cold shuddering seized them ; conviction Dashed on 
their minds, and Adela was near fainting ; but by the timely 
application of some restoratives, which the. good hermit had at 
hand, she soon recovered, and their kind host went on : *^ I feel, 
my children, that you have been providentially directed to me, 
as I have long been in possession of a talisman, which is des- 
titied to destroy the glamour of that ill fated forest, when in the 
hands of unsullied innocence." He then drew fit>m his bosom 
a small pearl case, from which he took a brilliant gem, inscribed 
with the words, ^' Virtue and integrity ;" and suspending it to a 
chain of the purest gold, the old man 'hung it on the neck of the 
lovely Adela ; telling her, if she attended strictly to his instruc- 
tions, she had it rn^w in her power to release her unhappy 
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lyrother fh>tn Hie most intolerable slavery. ** Bat be sure 70a 
never sufibr the brightness of this inestimable jewel to contract 
the slightest tarnish. Keep it ever bright, as it is now ; for on 
its unsullied brillianoj depends its influence, which wilj infalliblj 
diminish if it is suffered to corrode.'' 

He spent some time in giving them particular directions how 
to proceed on their great undertaking, and bestowing on them 
his truly parental advice ; and then, preparing them beds of 
4ried leaves, and fervently invoking the blessing and protection 
of Heaven on them, invited them to repose themselves^ 

They slept soundly until the old man awoke, them, at the dawn 
of the morning, to join in his early devotions. Afler which they 
partook of bis humble breakfast, and took their leave, attended 
by the blessing and benediction of their kind and pious friend. 

They proceeded on their eventful journey, much relieved by 
the information they had gained, yet saddened, by the -idea of 
the shocking 'situation to- which the unhappy Alphonso had 
reduced himself by his deplorable infatuation. Ere night they 
came yi view of well remembered scenes,- the familiarity of 
which brought such a crowd of painful recollections, as almost 
overpowered them. They rested, for the night, in the vicinity 
of their earliest home ; and they proceeded, at an early hour in 
the morning, to an entrance into the dreaded forest, which their 
good friend, the hermit, had pointed out ; expressing, at the 
same time, his unqualified approbation of their scrupulous 
observance of the prohibition their beloved parent had enjoined 
In regard to crossing the brook. They walked on, hardly able 
to And a path through which they could proceed. They pehe* 
trated far into the gloomy recesses of the tangled wood ; and 
seeing night approaching^ endeavoured to fortify their minds 
against the horrors they expected to encounter in passing it in 
such a spot. As yet, they had heard or seen nothing to alarm 
or terrify them ; but every rustling leaf, in such a place, was 
enough to startle these youth^l adventurers. They, however, 
by mutual encouragement^ rallied their spirits to proceed^ hav- 
ing been informed that nothing could be effected unless they 
could summon courage to pass a night in the forest. ^ 

An old dilapidated castle appeared at a distance ; and in this 
they resolved to take shelter from the chill air, as the gathering 
clouds and distant thunder threatened a coming tempest. They 
entered, beneath a ruined gateway, and, climbing with difficulty 
over heaps of rubbish, came to the interior, in which they thought 
they might make a shifl to remain. In a short time they found 
themselves involved in thick and impenetrable darkness, and 
heard such terrific sounds, as 'almost curdled the blood in their 
veins. Deep and dismal groans, hissing, and clanking of chains, 
shrieks of despair, and horrible execrfktions, mingled with the 
taging tempest. Hoarse peals of thunder shook the tottering 



p • - ■- 

THK RUNTED FOftEST. 95 

edi/i<S6 to ils fbiibdation, and threatened, every lOstanl, to bury 
them in its ruins* The Tivid flashes of ligfitning served but to 
show tham the horrors of their situation. They dared not speak ; 
bat the hith(Brto timid girl seemed suppor^ by a superhuman 
energy. She clung to the supporting ariq|W* her brother, and 
ceased not to rub and polish her talisgian, which en^itted a daz- 
zling lustre when the blue flame of the lightning glanced on its 
surface. About midnight the fury of the storm abatQ.d> &nd their 
ears were now assailed by sounds of a difierent, but not less 
terrific nature. The most disffusting shouts of revelry, and 
shrieks of tortured wretches, with the furious driving of a car- 
riage, now approached, and stopped directly in front of the old 
castle, where they had a full view of the scene. Tliey were 
almost blinded by the glare of torches : But who can conceive 
of their grief and horror, on seeing the dear brother of their 
affections, harnessed in the^rain that drew this ponderous 
vehicle ; and a figure, more terrific than any thing they had ever 
imagined, seated in it, and incessantly applying a huge whip, 
composed of fiery serpents, to their lacerated shoulders, from 
which the blood issued at every stroke. This was more than 
their -fortitude was equal to. They stood a moment in speech- 
less agony ; but Adela, as if by sudden inspiration^ uttered a 
piercing shriek, sprang forward, and in a moment stood by the 
side 01 her miserable and haggard lookine brother, who now. 
lost all sense of personal suffering, in fears mr her safety. He 
thought she had fallen into the power of the infernals, and he 
had the additional tortuie of believing it was through his means. 
But when he saw the scourge fall powerless, and the hand that 
wielded it paralysed, the numerous attending imps draw back 
at her approach, and vent their malice in hissing, and blowing 
blue sulphurious flames from their mouth and nostrils,' and 
assumipg the most terrific attitudes, and felt the sofl hand of his 
own sweet sister kindly' grasp his, and lead him from his galling 
chains, he was completely overpowered by feelings too powerful 
for his exhausted frame to support ; he sunk apparently lifeless 
at her feet. He was raised by his affectionate brother, and 
conveyed to a little distance^ where he soon recovered his 
senses ; but to deplore his, fall, and the trouble and danger into 
which he had brought them. 

Adela then turned the bright beams of her talisman on the 
whole group of deluded wretches, who had been associated with 
Alphonso. In an instant their shackles dropped* off, and most 
of them crowded around her, viewing her as a guardian angel ; 
for but few of the number had become so degraded as to prefer 
the vile servitude in which they were plunged. 

They rallied around the car of the enchantress. The arch 
demoif then appeared in a form too terrible to be described ; and 
in the most stunning voice announced his intention of quitting 
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the forest fore^^. *^ Since my power and dominion have been< 
- set at defiance by a girl and a paultry pebble, the seat of my 
kingdom is hendbforth removed." So saying, hestampped with 
his foot — the earth clifl asunder — and the wlu>le demoniac crew, 
castle and all, sut^flvith a deafening crash, and left the little^ 
group to thank theff l^ind deliverer, and rejoice in their escape 
from their disgraceful thraldom. 

The daw9 of morning rose on this astonished- and rejoicing 
' party ; they hastened to extricate themselves from the snares 
of the forest, and the family of Fuseli again sought their peace- 
ful home, where they were welcomed with many testimoniab of 
. real joy by their household and friends, among whom much 
anxiety had been experienced for their safety. 

Alphonso felt that^he had forever lost that sunshine of the 
mind Which is the attendant of unsullied innocence ; and con* 
scientiously believing that his vSk/s, though given *o a demon, - 
precluded his entering into a matrimonial engagement. No 
entreaties could dissuade* him from a resolution lie had formed 
to enter a convent, and pass the remainder of his life in acts of - 
penitence. 

Julien soon afler married a young lady of the most amiable 
character ;^ and the fovely Adela attracted 4he affections of a 
gentleman of shining merit, whose wealth and infiuence placed 
her in a station she was well qualified to adorn ; and the talisman 
of Vtrlue and Integrity was never- suffered to diminish in bril- 
liancy in her happy family. 

Thpre are row roads cut through tha once dreaded forest. 
Postillions often entertain travellers with stories of the deeds 
of darkness that have been perpetrated on some particular par* 
-of their route ; and a large chasiQ, not far from the road side, 
is still shown as tho^ one through which the pandemonium 
vanished. 
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THE LONELY MAN OF THB OCEAN. 

« 

It wms on the evening of her departure for a transatlantic 
voyaffe, that the quarter-deck of an £nglish man-oi^war, lying ia 
the Tagus, waa splendidly illuminated, in honor of a farewell 
entertainment given by the British officers to a favored selection 
of the residents ef Lishon. » 

No scene of gaiety presents a more picturesque appearance 
than that exhibited by the festive deoorationa^f a fuUnnzed man* 
of*war ; and, on the present occasion, the /nmnei^ie was not be* 
hind her sisters of the ocean ia4he arrangements of her mpuine 
'festivities. Her quartef-deck was covered by an awning of gay 
and party-colored flags, whose British admixture of red glowed 
richly and gaily in the light of the variegated lamps, which, sus- 
pended on strings, hung in long mws from the masts and rigging 
of the vessel. To a spectator, standing at the verge of her stern, 
the quarter-deck, with its awning, gay .lights, and distinct groups 
of figures, might almost have resembled the rural and dtvesrificd 
scene of a village pleasdre^^fair ; while behind, the faces of 
hundreds of sailors, peeping from comparative obscurity on the 
gaieties of their officers, formed a whimsical and not unpictui^ 
esque back*erouod. Below, the tables of the ward-room were 
spread with tneVnoet delicate and even costly refreshments. All 
was mirth and appiu^ntly reckless guety ; and it seemed & if 
the sons of Neptune, in exercising their proverbial fondness for 
the dance, and acknowledged gallantry to their partners, had 
forgotten that the revolution of twenty-four hours woiild place a 
world of waters between them and the fair objects of their devo- 
tion, and would give far other employawnt for their limbs than 
the fascinating measures to which they now lent them. 

There were, however, two beings in that assembly whose 
feelings of grief, extending from the hoart to the countenance, 
communicated to the latter an expressfon which consorted ill 
with the gaiety of the surrounding scene. One of these coun- 
tenances wore the aspect of an intense grief, which yet the mind 
of the possessor had strength sufficient toJieep in a state of manly 
subjection ; the other presented that appearance of unmixed, yet 
unutterable woe, which woman alone is capable either of feeling 
or meekly sustaining in silence. Christian Loeffier and Ernes- 
tine Fredeberg had been married but seven days, yet they were 
now passing their last evening together ere Loeffier sailed, a 
passenger in the Amndblej to the Brazils. Why cireumstances 

thus severed those so recently united by the holiest ties, and why 
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the devoted Ernestine was unable to accompany her husband, 
are. cfoeries that might be satisfactorily answered if our limits 
permitted. Bat the fact alone can here be statecl. 

The husband and wife joined the dance but once that evening, 
and then — p«blish it not in Almack's — i^&y danced together ! 
Vet their hearts sickened ere the measure was ended ; and re- 
tiring to the raised end of the stem, they sate apart from the 
niirtbHol crowd, their countenances aveited from those deuces of 
l^adness, and their eyes directed towards the distant main, which 
showed dismal, dark, and waste, when contrasted with the bright 
sceuQ within that gay flottting-house of pleasure. Christian 
I^effler united a somewhat exaggerated tone of Sentiment with 
a certain moral firmness of mind, which is not unfrequently com- 
bined in the- German character, and which, joining high-strung 
feelings with powers of soul sufficient to hold them in subjection, 
presents an ext^ior composed,4and even phlegmiitic, while the 
soul within glows like ignited matter befheath a surface of frigi- 
dity. 

The revels broke up ; and ere the sun had set on the succeed- 
ing day, the so recent pleasurorvessel was ploughing h«r solitary 
way on the Atlantic ; her festive di^oorations vanished like a 
dream, and even the shores that had witnessed them were no 
longer whhin sight. 

On the second day of the vqyage, the attention of LioefHer was 
forcibly arrested by the livid and almost indescribable ^appear- 
ance of a young seaman, who was inounting the main-shrouds 
of the vessel. Christian called to him, inquire^ if he Were ill, 
and. in the voice of humanity, counselled him to descend. The 
yoiftig man did not, however, appear to heai* the humane cau- 
tion-; and ere the lapse of a few seconds, he loosed his hold on 
the main-yards which he had reached, and rushing, with falling 
violence, tbrough sails and rigging, was quickly precipitated to 
the deck. .LoefHer ran to raise him ; but not only was life ex- 
tinct, even its very traces had disappeared, and-— unlike one so 
recently warm with vitality — the features of the youth, had as 
sumed the livid and straightened character of a corpse long de- 
prived of its animating principle. 

The log-book, however, passed a verdict of '^accidental death, 
occasioned by a fall from the main-^yard^" on the youth's case ; 
and as such it went down in* the marinO record, amid notices of 
fair weather and foul, notwithstanding Loeffler's repeated Tepre- 
sentationd of the young seaman's previous appearance. Christ* 
lan's testimony was fated ere long to obtain a fearful credence. 
On the succeeding day several of the crew sickened ; and' ere 
the lapse of another twenty-fOur hours, death as well as sickness 
began to show itself. The captain became alarmed, and a 
report msa soon whispered through the vessel that the hand 
of some direful, base, or revengeful Portuguese had mingled 
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^Wflon mth tke feitive viatids wkich hitd been libetatly distrib* 
uted to the whole* crew at the liu'ewell entertainment of^he 
hmncU)le. Loeffler, although a €krtnan, was no great believer 
m tales of najratery and dark vengeance. A more fearful ideia 
than even that of poison once or twice half-insinuated itself into 
his mind, but was fiirced from it with horror. 

The wind, which had blown favorably for the first ten days 
of the yo3rBge, now se'emed totally to die away, and left the vej^ 
eel becalmed in the midway ocean. But for the idle rockil|^ 
occasioned by the under swell of the broad Atlantic waves, she 
might have seemed a fixture to those seas ; for not even the 
minutest calculable fraction in her latitude and longftude could 
have been discovered, even by the nicest observer, for fourteen 
days. All this while a tropical sun sent its. burning, searching 
raya on the vessel, whose increasing siek and dying gasped for 
air ; and unable either to endure the suffocation below, or the 
fiery sunbeams above, chbaked the gangways in their restless 
passage to and from deck, or giving themselves up in despair, 
called on death for relief. The whole crew were in consterna- 
tion ; and they who had still health and strength led to manage 
or clear the ship, went about their usual duties with the feelings 
of men who might, at a moment's warning, be sunmioned from 
them to death and eternal doom. 

LoeiHer had shown much courage during these fearful scenes , 
but when he beheld sickness and death mysteriously extending 
their reign around him, and bearing away the best and the 
bravest of that gallant crew, he began to think that the avenging 
himd of God was upon her ; and turning his eye towards the 
broad sheet of ocean waves which rolled between him and the 
north-eastern horizon, was heard to murmur, " Farewell ! — 
farewell !" 

One night, after having for some time tended the beds of the 

s sick and dying, Loeffler retired to his couch, and endeavored to 
gain in (dumber a brief forgetfulness of all the thoughts tliat 
weighed down his spirit. But a death-like sickness came over 
him ; hie little cabin seemed to whirl round as if moving on a 
pivot, while his restless limbs found no space for their feverish 
evolutions in his confined berth. Christian began to think that 

, his hour was coming, and he tried to raise his soul in prayer ; 
but while he es^^ed to fix his thoughts on Heaven, he felt that 
his reason was ftist yielding to the burning fever which seemed 
almost to be consuming his brain. He called tor water, but 
none heard or answered his cries He crawled on deck, and, 
as the sun had now set several hours, hoped for a breath of the 
fresh air of heaven. He threw himself down, and turned his 
face towards the dark sky. But the atmosphere was sultry, 

* heavy, oppressive. It appeared to lie like an insupportable 
weight on his chest. He called for the surgeon, but he called 
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in Taifi rtll«^ Mltgeon hittMllw4»iio more, and hk deputy fomri 
a larger demaacron bi^ profeasiooal exertioos than his poiiv>ers, 
either phyaioal or meoial, were capable of encountering. A fa»- 
piaoe haod 9i length admioiatefed a cup of water. £f«o the 
very element waa warm with the beat of the vessel. It pro- 
duced, bowever, a temporary sensation of refreshment, aad 
Loeffler partially slumbered, l^ut who can describe that strange 

«d pestilential sleep ! A theaire seemed to be '^ l^bted up 
thin his braip^" which teemed with strange, hid^us, and 
portentous scenes, or figures whose very splendor was appaUtagw 
All the ship seemed lit with varied lamps ; then the lamps 
vanished, and, instead pf a natural and earthly illumination, -it 
seemed as if the rigging, yards., and sails of the vessel were all 
made of living phosphor, or some strange ignited matter, which 
far and wide sent a lurid glara on the waters. Loeffler looked 
up long masts of bright and living fire, shrouds whose minutest 
interlacing were all of the same vivid element, yet clear, dist 
tinct, and unmixed by any excrescent flame which might take 
from the regular appearance of the rigging ; vhile the size of 
the vesse) seemed increased to the most unnatural dimensions, 
and her glowing top-masts-^up which LoefBer strained his vis^ 
ion — seemed to pierce the skies. . A preternatural and almost 
palpable darkness succeeded this ruddy light ; then the long 
and loud blast of a trumpet, and the words, '^ Come to judg- 
ment, forgetters of your God !" sounded in Loeffler's ear. He 
groaned, str^ggled, tried to thrust his arms violently from biro, 
and awoke. 

He found his neck distended to torture by a hard and fright- 
ful swelling, which almost deprived his head of motion, and 
caused the most excruciating anguish, whiles similar indications 
on his side assured him that disease was collecting its angry 
venom. The thought he had oflen banished now rushed on 
Christian's mind ; and a fearful test, by which be might prove 
its reality, now suddenly occurred to him. It seemed a3 if the 
delirium of his fever were sobered for a moment by tlie solemn 
trial he was about to make. He was lying near one of the 
ship-lights. He dragged himself, though with difficulty, towards 
it ; he opened the breast of his shirt. All was decided. Three 
or four purple spots were clustered at his hearty LoefBer saw 
himself lost. * Again he cast a languid and fevered glance toward 
the sullen waters which rolled onward to the Portuguese shore, 
and once more murmured, '' Farewell ! farewell I we meet not 
fill the morning which wakes us to eternal doom." He next 
eawiestly 'called for the surgeon. With difficulty .that half- 
worn-out functionary was summoned to the prostrate German. 
" Know you," said Loeffler, as soon ashe saw him, ** know you 
what fearful foe now stalks in this doomed vessel ?" He opened 
^ breast, and said solemnly^ '^ The Pla^vui is amongst ua !— 
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tNurn fomr eaptmin t" The profeflsicna] man stooped towardk- 
his pestilential patient^ and whispered softly, *' We know all-— 
have known all from the beginnings Think you that all this 
famigatioA — this sraokiag of pipes — this separation, as far a< 
DHghl be, of the whole from the sick, were remedies to arrest 
the spread of mortality from poisoned viands ? But breathe not, 
for Heaven's sake, your suspicions among this' hapless crew. 
Fear is, in these cases, destruction. I have still hopes that the 
•infection may be arrested."* But the surgeon's words wer^ 
wasted on air. His patient's senses, roused only for an instant, 
had again wandered-into the regions of delirious fancy, and the 
torture of his swollen members rendered that delirium almost 
frantic.* The benevolent surgeon administered a nostrum, look- 
ed with compassion on a fellow being whom he considered 
doomed to destruction, and secure (despite his superior's fate) 
- in what he had ever deemed professional exemption from infec- 
tion, prepared to descend to the seoond-deck. 'He never reached 
it. A shivering fit was succeeded by deathly sickness. All the 
powers of nature seemed to be totally and instantaneously broken 
up r the poison had reachecl the vitals, as in a moment — aiid 
the last hope of the fast-sickening crew was no more ! Those - 
on deck rushed in overpowering' consternation to the cabin ot 
the captain. Death had . been there, Ao ! He was extended, 
not oiily lifeless, but in a state of actual putrescence I 

The scenes that followed are of a nature almost too appalling, ■ 
and even revolting, for description. Let the reader conceive 
(if he can without having witnessed such a spectacle) the con- 
dition of a set of wretched beings^ pent within a scorched 
prison-house, without commander, without medical assistance ; 
daily falling faster and faster, until there were not whole enough 
to tend the sick, nor living enough td* bury the dead ; while the 
malady became every hour more baleful and virulent, from the 
increasing heat of the atmosphere, the number of living without 
attendance, and dead without a grq^re. 

It was about fiveniays afler the portentous deaths of the sur- 
geon and commander, that LoefHer awoke from a deep and 
lengthened, and, as all fnight well have deemed, k last slumber, 
which had succeeded the wild delirium of fever. He awoke 
like one returning to a world which he had for sopie time quitted. 
It was many minutes ere he could recollect his situation. He 
found himself still above deck, but placed on a mattress, and in 
a* hammock. A portion of a cordial was near him. He drank 
it with the avidity, yet the difficulty, of exhaustion, and slightly 
partook of a sea-mess, which, from its appearance, might hate 
been laid on his couch some days previously to the sleeper's 
awakening. Life and sense now rapidly revived in the naturally 

* In forei|pa cliinateB I have often lieard tbc livid spot» atbout the heart, above 
described, cited as the tokttu of the plagne. 
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oCWHig eoiwtitutioa of our fottng Gr^rman. Rit they bron^ 
Wkth them the most fearful and apupalltng sensations* 

The sun was blazing in the miibt of heaven, and seemed to 
be sending its noontide ardor on an atmosphere loaded with 
peatilentiaT vapor. With returned strength, LoelHel? called 
ak>ud ; but no voice ani^wered him. * He began to listen with 
breathless attention ; not a .sound, either of feet or voices, met 
his ear. A thought of horror, that for a moment ba1f-«tilled the 
pulsation at his heart, rushed on Loeffler's mind. He laj for a* 
moment to recover himself, and collecting those powers of mind 
and body, over which a certain moral firmness of charaoler, 
already noticed (joined, be it observed, with the befter strength 
of good principles), had given him a master^$ command — he 
quitted his couch, and stood on deck. Crod of mercy ! what a 
sight met loeffler's eye ! The whole deck was strewed with 
pestilential corpses, presenting every variety of hue which could 
mark the greater or less process of the hand of putrefaction, 
and every conceivable attitude which might indicate either the 
state of frantic anguish, or uttei; and hopeless exhaustion, ia 
which the sufferers, had expired. The hand, fast stiffening in 
its fixed clasp on the hair ; the set teeth .and starting eyeballs 
showed where death had|come )» thje reliever of those insup- 
portable t6rments\vhicHmttend The plague when it bears down 
Us victim by the accumulated mass of its indurated and baleful 
ulcerations. Others, who had sudcurabed to its milder," more 
insidious, yet still more fatal (because more sudden and utterly 
hopeless) attack, lay in the helpless and composed attitude which 
might have passed for sleep ; but the livid and purple marks of 
these last corpses, scarce ^capable of being borne to their grave 
in the " integrity of their djmensi|^s," showed that the hand of 
corruption had beep even more fusy with them than with the 
fiercer and more tortured victims of the pestilence. The Jnvtn' 
cible, once the proudest and most gallant vessel which ever rode 
out a storm, or defied an enemy, now floated like a vast pest- 
house on the waters ; while the sun of that burning zone poured 
its merciless and unbroken beams on the still and pestiferous 
atmosphere. Not a sound, not a breeze, awoke the silence of 
the sullen and baleful air ; not a siugle sail broke the desolate 
uniformity of the horizon : sea and sky seemed to meet only to 
close in that hemisphere of poisonous exhalations. Christian 
sickened ; he turned round with a feeling of despair, and bury- 
ing his face in the couch he had just quitted, sought a moment's 
refuge from the scene of horror. That moment was one of 
prayer ; the next was that of stern resolution. He forced 
down his throat a potation, from which his long-confirmed habits 
of sob»-iety would formerly have shrunk with disgust ; and, 
under the stimulous of this excitement,, compelled himself to the 
revolting office* of swallowing a food which he felt necessary to 



LMOSLY turn Oy TMK OOXAJk 



i 



crnny liflh fhrough the tsak Jie conleinplated. Tbis taak w«a 
twofold itnd treiaeBdoQfl. First, he determtned to deacend te 
the loMrer-KleckSy and see whether any ecHivalescenI, or evea 
expiring victim yet survived, to whom he could tender hfe 
assiataace ; and, secondlyy if all had fallen, he would essay the 
revolting,. perhaps the impracticahle, office of performing their 
watery sepulture. 

- Loeffler made several attempts to descend into those close 
and corrupted regions ere he could aiimmon strength of heart 
or nerjire to enter them. A profound stillness reigned there. 
He passed through long rows of j^ammocks, either the recepfa* 
cle of decayinff humanity, or — as was more often the case — 
dispossessed of their former occu'^iers, who had chosen rather 
to breathe their last •above deck. But a veU shall be drawn 
over this fearful scene. It is enough to say that not ooe Iwing 
betng was found amid the corrupted wrecks of mortality which 
tenanted Ihe silent, heated, and pestiferous wards of the iliner 
decks. LoefHer was alone in the ship ! His task wi» then 
decided. He could only consign his former companions to their 
wide and common grave. He essayed to lift a. -corpse ; but-— 
sick, gasping, and completely overcomc'-^ank upon his very 
burden ! It was evident he must wait until his strength waa 
further restored ; but to wait amid those heaps of decaying 
bodies seemed impossible. 

Nigh€> sank* upon the waters. The German began lo stir in 
the soul of Loeffler. He was akme — the stilness so unbroken , 
as to be startling. Perhaps lyithin a thousand miles there might 
be no living human being. He felt himself a solitary, vital 
thing among heaps of dead, wh6se corpses, here and there, 
emitted the phosphoric light of putrestence. He started at every 
creak of the vessel, and sometimes fancied (bat "he desoried,. 
through the darkness, the well-known and reanimate face of 
some departed shipmate. But Christian's was not a mind to 
succumb to a terror which, it must be confessed, might — under 
similar circumstances — have overborne the stoutest heart. He 
felt' that, under all these disadvantages, his strength was return- 
ing in a manner that appeared almost. miraculous ; and that 
same night saw many an appalling wreck of humanity consigned 
to decent oblivion. Sometimes the heart of Loeffler half sunk 
within htm ; sometimes he was more than tempted to relinquisk 
his work in despair ; yet on he toiled ^h that energy of body 
which as much results from mental power as from physical 
superiority. 

On the evening of the following day, but oae human form 
tenanted that deserted ship. As he saw the last of her gallant 
crew sink beneath the waves. Christian fell on i^ knees, aod--^ 
well acquainted with the mother tongue of his departed com- 
panions*— he took the sacred ritvral of their church in lus hand* 
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The mi was fletting, and hj itfi|iutiiig beams Loefflel$ wkk e 
fltetiy aad soleoHi voice— -as if tbere were those who imgfai hear 
the imposing service— read akNid the barial-rites of the Church 
of England. Scarcely had he prono%nced the conckidiBg bless- 
ing ero the sun sank, and the instantaneous darkness oi a 
. tropical night succeeded. Loeffler cast a farewell glance on 
the dun waves, and then sighed, " Rest — rest,, brave company 
ions ! until a voice shall sound stronger than your deep slum- 
ber — until the sea give up its dead, and you rise to^ meet your 
Judge !" The noise .of the sharks dashing from the waters, to 
see if yet more victims awaited their insatiable jaw, was the 
only response to the obsequies of that gallant crew, which had 
now disappeared forever. 

A few sails were still furled, and, uncertain whether they 
were the best or the worst that liiight be hoisted, Loeffler deter- 
mined to leave them, preferring the chance that should waft 
him to any port, to the prolonged imprisonment of the MnvincUpk' 

Christian sank down, as he concluded his strange and dismal 
office, completely overwhelmed by |)hysical exertions and the 
intensity of his hitherto-stifled feelings. But there was. no 
hand to wipe the dew from his pale forehead ; no voice to speak 
a word orencouragement or sympathy. 

And where was it all to end ! Loeffler was no seaman ; and, 
therefore, even if one hand could have steered the noble vessel, 
Aw was not that hand. Dpubtless, the pkgne had broken out 
vin Portugal; and consequently the JncindbUj who had so 
recently sailed froiQ her capital, iifould (as in all similar eases) 
be avoided by her sisters of the ocean. 

These thoughts suggested themselves to Christian's mind, as,* 
gradually recovering from the senselessness of exhaustion, he 
lay stretched on deck, listening to the scarcely perceptible noise 
of the water, as it faintly rolled against the side of the vessel 
and as softly receded ; while his soul, as it recalled the form of 
his best-beloved on earth, rose in prayer for her and for himself. 
_ Week after week passed away, and still the Solitary Jtf an of 
me Sea was the loiie occupant of the crewless and now partially 
dismantled Inmncibk. . She had been the sport of many, a vary- 
mg wind, at whose caprice she had performed more than one 
short and useless voyage round the fatal spot where she had 
been so long becalmed : but still, as if that were the magical, 
and even malevoleirt cefitre of her movements, she se^kiom made 
much way beyond it ; aad hght, deceitful breezes were con- 
stantly followed Hy renewed calms. A tropical equinox was, 
•owever, drawing near, though the lone seaman was not aarare 
oi ita approach. The time which he had passed in the anguish 
OI aiscase, and^e aberrations of delirium, had appeared to him 
ot much greater length than its actual duration; and as no 
w»gue survived to correct ins ^rror, he had k>st aU calculations 
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of Ifhie fhcktibns of time. He lisicnedy therefore^ iiKHi an ^ar: 
hal^fearful, hHlf-hofyeful, to the risings of the' blast. At i>*st it 
fo^gan to wtiistte shrilly through the shrouds and rigging ; the 
whistle deepened into a thundering roar, and the idle rooking 
ef the ship was changed into the boisterous motion of a storm- 
beaten vessel. LoefQer, however, threw himself as usual on 
deck for his night's repose ; antl, wrapped in his sea-eloak, was. 

. rocked to slumber even by the stormy lullaby of the elements.. 
Towards midnight, the voice of the tempest began tp deepen 
to a toue of ominous and apparently concentrating force, which, 
might have started the most reckless slumberer. Sbeet^of 
lightning — playing from one extremity of the sky to the other — 
showed the dense masses of rent and scattered clouds which 
blackened the face of heaven-; while the peal of thunder that 
followed seemed to pour its full tide of fury immediately over 
the fated ship. The blast, when contrasted with the still atmo>* 
sphere and oppressive heat which had preceded it, appeared to 
Loeffler piercing, and even wintry cold ; while the fierce and 
wiiatermittnnt mottoii of the vessel rendered it almost difficult 
for him to preserve a footing on deck. By every fresh flash of 
lightning, he could see wide-spread and increasing sheets of 
surge running towards the ship with a fury that half suggested 
the idea of malevolent volition on their part ; while they dashed 
against the sides with a violence whichr seemed to drive in her 
timbers,' and swamped the deck with foam and billows. WUethei 
any of these storm-tossed waves made their way below — oi. 
whether the ship, so long deprived of nautical examination, ha^ 
sprung I leak in the first ctneounter of the tempest — rL.oefHe 
could not determine^; but the conviction that she was filling 
with water forced itself on his mind. * He again cast his eyes to 
the north-eastern horizon, and again uttered aloud — ^^ Farewell 
f^cwelt !" 

The loneliness of his situation, to which time, though it had 
not Teconciled, had habituated him, came upon him with the 
renewed and appalling sensations of novelty. National and 
early-acquired feelings obtained a temporary triumph over indi- 

, vidual strength of character. The torn and misshapen clouds, 
as their black ibrras were from time to time rendered visible by 
the blue light that darted through them, appeared to our young 
German like careering spirits of the tempest ; and the rent sails, 
as they flapped backwards and forwards, or were driven like 
shattered pennons of the blast, seemed, as the momentary light 
cast their dark shadows athwart the deck, to be foul fiends of 
the ocean, engaged in the malign work of dismantling that gal- 
lant ship. To Loeffler's temporarily excited imagination, even 
the tossing billows seemed, in that portentous light, t9 ^^ surge 
up " by hundreds the faces of those who had found beneath them 
a dismal atrd untimely grave ; and the Ipst mariners appeared 
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t6 bo erowding round the veasel they had so recently nancied. 
But Christian authoritatLveiy bade away these phantoms, and 
they speedily left a mind too strong to give them a long enter* 
tainment. 

The storm subsided^ and the moon, riska^ over dense masses 
of cloud — which, dispersed from the mid-heaven, now cumbered 
the horizon — saw our young German lying, in Ihe sleep of con^ 
fidence and exhaustion, on the still humid deck. He slumbered 
on, unconscious that the main^eck was now almost level with 
the waves — unconscious of the dark gulf preparing to receive 
hinrW The very steadiness which the waters, accumulating 
within her, had given to the ship, protracted the fatal repose of 
the sleeper. He woke not until his senses were restored, too 
late, by the gushing of the waters over the deck. 

Down, down, a thousand fathom deep, goes the gallant and 
ill-fated vessel ; and , with her — draw^n into her dark vortex^ 
sinks her lone and unpided inhabitant ! 

It was in less than a month afler this event that Loefiler 
awoke in a spacious and beautiful apartment, the windows of 
which opened into a garden of orange and lime-trees, whose 
sweet scent filled 4he air, and whose bright verdure and golden 
fruit showed gay and cheerful in the sunshine. Christian be*" 
feved that his awakening was in paradise ; nor was the thought 
fess easity harbored that* the object he best loved in life- stood 
by his couch, while his head rested on her arm. ''And thou 
too," he said, confusedly, — "thou, loo, hast reached the fair 
Iftnd of peace, the golden garden of God !" " His senses are 
returning — he speaks — he knows me !" exclaimed Ernestine, 
clasping her hands in gratitude to Heaven. ' 

She had just received her husband from the hands of the stout 
captain of a Dutch galliot, whose crew had discovered and 
rescued the floating and senseless body of Christian on the ve^y, 
morning succeeding the catastrophe we have descrit^. The 
humble galliot had a speedier and safer passage than the noble 
man of war ; and; in an unusually short time, she made the 
harbor of Lisbon, to which port she was bound. ^ It is needless 
to add that the German recovered both his healthi^and intellect, 
and lived to increase the tender devotion of his bride, by a 
>ecital of the dangers and horrors of his Solitary Voyage. 



THE HUNGARIAN HORSE DEALER. 

On the third night after his departure from Vienna, he stopped 
at a quiet inn, situated in the suburbs of a small town. He had 
never been there before, but the bouse ir 3 comfortable, and 
th0 appearances of the people about it respectable. Having 
first attended to his tired horse, he sat down to supper with his 
host and family. During the meal, he was asked whence he 
came ; and when he said from Vienna, all present were anxious 
to hear the news. The dealer told them all he knew. The 
host then inquired what business had carried him to Vienna. 
He told them he had been there to sell some of the best horses 
that were ever taken to that market. When he heard this, the 
host cast a glance at one of the men of the family, who seemed 
to be his son, which the dealer scarcely observed then, but 
which he had reason to recall afterwards. When supper was 
finished, the fatigued traveller requested to be shown to hi« bed. 
The host himself took up a light, and conducted him across a 
litUe yard at the back of the house to a jJetached building, which 
contained two rooms, tolerably decent for a Hungarian hotel. 
In the inner of these rooms was a bed. And here the host ief\ 
him to himself. As the dealer threw off his jacket, and loosened 
the girdle round his waist M/here his money was deposited, he 
thought t.e might as well see whether it was all safe. Accord- 
ingly he drew out an old leathern purse that contained his gold, 
and then a tattered parchment pocket-book that contained the 
Austrian bank notes, and finding that both were quite right, he 
laid them under his bolster, extinguished the light, and throw 
himself on the bed, thanking God and the saints that had carried 
him thus far homeward in safety. He hod no misgiving as to 
the character of the people he had fallen amongst to hinder his 
repose, and the poor dealer was very soon enjoying a profound 
and happy sleep. He might have been in this state of beati- 
tude an hour or two, when he was disturbed by a noise like that 
of an opening window, and by a sudden riish of cool night air ; 
on raising himself on the bed, he saw peering through an open 
window, which was almost immediately above the bed, the head 
and shoulders of a man, who was evidently attempting to make 
his ingress intd the room that way. As the terrified dealer 
looked, the intruding figure was withdrawn, and he^heard a rum- 
bling noise, and then the voices of several men, as he thought, 
close under the window. The most dreadful apprehensions, the 
more horrible as they were so sudden, now agitated the travel- 
ler, wfao^ scarcely knowing what he did, but utterly despairinf 
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of preserving his life, threw himself under the bed. H^ had 
scarcely done so, when the hard breathing of a man was heard 
at the open window, and the next moment a robust fellow drop- 
ped into the room, itnd afler staggering aGix)s8 it, groped h is 
way by the walls to the bed. Fear had almosf deprived the 
horse dealer of his senses, but yet he perceived that the intruder, 
Whoever he might be, was drunk. , There was, however, slight 
comfort in this, for he miglit only have swallowed wine to make 
him the more desperate, anfl the traveller wa,s convinced be 
had heard the voices of other men without, who might climb 
into the room to assist their brother villain in case any resistance 
should be made^ His astonishment was great and reviving, 
when he heard the fellow throw off his jacket oo the floor, and 
then toss himself upon the bed under which he lay. Terror, 
however, had taken too firm a hold of Ihe traveller to he shaken 
off at once ; his ideas were too confused to permit his imagin- 
ing any other . motive for such a midnight intrusioii on aa un- 
armed man with property about him> save ihat of a robbery and 
assassination, and he lay quiet where he was until he heard the 
fellow snoring with all the sonorousness of a drunkard. Then, 
indeed^ he would have left his hiding place, and gone to rouse 
the people in t^e inn to get another vesting place instead vf the 
bed of which he had been dispossess^Qd in so singular a manner ; 
but just as he came to this resolution, he heard the outer room 
open — then stealthy steps cross it — then the door of the very 
room he was in was softly opened, and two men, one of whom 
was the host and the other the sot^, appeared on its threshold. 
" Leave the light where it is," whispered the host, " or it may 
disturb him, and give us trouble." '^ There is no fear of that,", 
said the youngest man, also in a whisper, '^ we are two to one ; 
he has nothing but a little knife about him — he is dead asleep 
too ! hear how he snores !" " Do my bidding," said the old 
roan sternly ; '^ would you have him wake, and rouse the neigh- 
borhood with his screams ?V As it was, the horror-stricken 
dealer under the bed could scarcely suppress a shriek, but he 
saw that the son left the light in the outer room, and then, pul- 
ling the door partially after them to skreen the rays of the lamp 
from the bed, he saw the two murderers glide to the bed-^ide, 
and then heard a rustling motion as of arms descending on the 
bed-clothes*, and a hissing, and then a grating sound, that turned 
his soul sick, for he knew it came from knives or daggers pene- 
trating to the heart or vitals of a human beinff like himself, and 
only a few inches above his own body. This was A>llowed by 
one sadden ^nd violent start on the bed, accompanied by a 
moan. Then the bed, which was a low one, was bent by an 
increase of weight caused by ooie or bothlhe mur^iterers throw- 
ing themselves upon it, until it pressed on the body of the trav-« 
0l4©r. -There waa an awCul silence for a moment or twc^, and then 
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tHe host said, ^ lie iti fin^ished^^rhtfi^&cut him across thethtoat — 
take the money, I saw him put it uiider his bolster." ^^ I have 
it, here it is," said the son, '^ a purse and a pocket-book." 

The traveller was then Relieved i^ora the weight which had 
pressed him almost to suffocation ; and the assasams, who Beem** 
ed to tremble as they went, ran out of the room, took up the 
Kght and disappeared altogether from the apartment. No sooner 
-were they fairly gone. than the poor dealer crawled, from under 
the bed, took one desperate leap, and' escaped through the win- 
dow by which he had seen enter the unfortunate wretch, whtt 
had evidently been murdered in his stead. He ran with all his 
sp^ed inta the town, where be told his horrid story and miracu- 
lous escape to the night-watch. The night-watch conducted 
bim to the bungomaster, who was soon aroused from his sleeps 
and. aiequainted hkn with all that had happened. In less than 
half an* heur from thetiine of hie -escape from it, the horse dealep 
was again at the murderous inn, with the magistrate and a strong 
f(frce of the horror-stricken inhabitants and the night-watch,- 
who had all ran hither in the greatest silence. In the house all 
seemed as still as death ; but as the party went, round to the 
stables they heard a noise ; cautioning the rest to surround the 
inn and the outhousea, the magistrate, with thed^raveller and 
tome half dozen armed men, ran to the stable door ; this they 
opened, and found, within, the host and his son digging a grave. 
The first figure that met the eyes of the murderers was that of 
the traveller. The effect of this oh their guilty souls was too 
Hittch to be borne ; they shrieked, iind< threw themselves on the 
ground ; and, though they were knmediately seized by hard 
griping hands of real flesh ' and biood, and heard the voices of 
the niagistrate and their friends and neighbors, denouncing them 
as murderers, it was some minutes ere they could believe that 
the figure of the traveller that stood among them was other thanT 
a spirit. It was the hardier villain, the father, who, on the 
stranger's voice continuing in conversation with the magistrate, 
firal gained sufiictent command over himself to raise his face 
from the eartb ; he saw the stranger pale and haggard, but evi- 
dently unhurt. The murderer's head spun round confusedly ; 
but, at length rising, he said to those who held him,. 'Met me 
see that stranger nearer ; let meJtouch him !" The poor horse 
dealer drew back in horror and disgust. '^ You may satisfy him 
in. this," said the magistrate ; <<he is unarmed and unnerved,< 
and we are here to prevent his doing you harm." On this the 
traveller let the host approach him, and pass his hand ever hid 
person, which, when he. had done, the villain exclaimed, << I am 
no murderer ! — Who says I. am a mficderer ?" " That we shall 
see anon," said the traveller, who led the way t6 the detached 
apartment, followed by the rmgistrate, by the two prisoners, and 
all the parly which had collected in the stable on hqarisig wh^i 
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puffed Iher^. Both father and son walked iHlh ebotitleriibto 
eottfidence into the room ; but when they saw^ bj the )atii|»s thtf 
night-watch and others held over it, that therb wa^ a body oor-i 
ered with blood, lying upml tbe bed, they efisd out^ **H6ir is 
tfaia f who is this !'' and rushed together to th« bed ibide. Tfaef 
Kghts were lofwcred y their raysi fell upon the ghastly ^e and 
bleeding throat of a yoongman. At. the sitflit, tke youngek' of 
the murdei'ers turned his head, and swoohed in silecice, but tKs 
father uttered a shrieic sO' loud, 90 awful, that one of the eter-^ 
nally dafkmed alone miffht e<i|Ual its effect, threw hinutelfon th# 
bed, and en the gashed tad bloody bodyv murmUHiig in hia 
throat, ^' My son, 1 bavd killed mine own son !*' also foijmd » 
temporary relief from the horrors of hissitnatii^h irt ins^dsibility. 
The next miwste the wretched hostess^ who^ w<ftB Innbeeilttdf all 
that had passed, and who wais, without knowing it, the 'wifb of < 
murderer, the mother of a murderer, and the mother of a muiH 
dered son>-w>f a son*^illed'by a brother and a fa|hei^, ran to the 
apartment, and would bavse inereiaaed tenlbld its already iDStip-< 
portable horrors by entering there, had sbetlot beeii prerented 
by the honest' townspeople. She had been routed Bfibth sleep 
by the noise niade in the stable, an«t then by her husbandV 
shrieks, atid^jurad now herself shrieking and ihmtic^ carried 
back to the ion by the main force. The twonranjerers were 
fbrtfiwith bound and carried to the town goal, whete, on Hxamt-' 
nation which was made the next morning, it apt>eared thmi evi* 
deaee thdt the person murdered was the youngest son of the 
landlord of the inn,^ and a person never suspected of any'crinfke 
more seHeus than habitual drunkenness ; that instead of beiugt 
in bed, as his fiither and brother had believed him, he had stolen 
out of the house, «id joined a party of caroUsers tn the town : 
of these boon companions, ail appeared in evidenee ; and two 
of them supposed that the deceased, being exiceedmgiy intoxi- 
cated, and dreading his father's wrath, should he rouse the 
house in such a state, and at that late hour, had said to them 
that he would get through the window into the little detached 
apartmentjL and sleep there, as he had often don^ be^d, and 
that they two accompanied him to help him to climb to the win* 
dow. The deceased had reached the window dnce, hnd as thiey 
thought would have got safe tl|^ough it, but drunk and uAateac^ 
as he was, he -slipped baek ; they had then sonve diffieuHy in 
inducing him to climb again, |br, in the capriee of mtoxicatiba, 
he said he would rather go to sleep with one of his comrades. 
However, he had at last effected his entrance, and th<dy, his 
two comrades, had gone to their respective bom^. The wretch* 
ed erimiUalB were executed a feur weeks aAer the eoronuBsiott 
of the Clime. They had confessed every tiling, and restored tfr 
the hor8<< dealer the gtold and paper money they bid ctmoelded,- 
luid whiob had led them to d<» a deed so- much knor^ atroeioiKi^ 
li^aa even ttiey bad conteronlated. 
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THE WRECKERS OF ST. AGNES. 

• » • • • 

TTherg are few parts af Bnglandinore wild and desolate than 
tlie minifig districts of Cornwall. Naiure^ as a cpunterpoise to 
t)^e treasures which she has lavi^^d on this region of hef 
bounty, has imparted to its &at|]^res a most forbidding aspect 
Bleak and barren plains, 4]i^nlivei4ed^|i( vegetation, with neither 
tree nor shrub to protect the traveller from the wind that sweeps 
across theiif surface, and dc^^iger. in. evf rj step, from the innu- 
merable shafls hy. which they are intersected. 

It is truly a^ inhospitable country.} and the nature of the 
inhabitant seeins quite in ax^cordancd with its unfriendly characr 
teristics*r-repulsive and ungainly in appearance, disgusting and 
ferocious in manner, cruel by naiure, and treacherously cuni^ingr 
M^ot a step have they gained firom t^e barbarous state of their 
savage ancestors. I allude morei Mirticularly to the town and 

. district of St; Agnes,, iiear Truro, Sad its people. St. Agnes 
is a small plaice, situated on the coast pf Cornwall, about teiji 

' piles from Truro, across one of those sterile plajas, almost covr 
ered with the refuse of mines, and perforated in every direcKon, 
like a gigantic rdi)bitrwarreQ. The road, so called, through 
this waste, is little better than a tracl^, which it would be difi« 
cult and dangerous to traverse, withpi^ fi guide. Many a wan- 
derer has found a nameless grave, b^^ ve^ititiing rashly ^ross 
those dreary moors. 

It was late in the autumn .when I visited St. Agnes, and it 
was towards the close of a gloomy day that I found myself at 
the residence of Captain Tbocnas, so I shall c^U l^m, whose 
acquaintance I had made in London, and who had succeeded in 
' persuading me, that the only sure way to make a fortune was, 
by investing a tride of ready money in a qopper^-mine. He held 
the rank of captain by the custom of the country, as a mine is 
conducted, like a ship, by a captjain and officers. The captain 
was rather a decent specimen of his caste ; for, where all are 
combinations of the miner, smuggler, wrecker, and, conse-*- 
quently> ruffian, a. man evea of decent manners is something. 
He had one fault, however, which I afterwards discovered: — * 

- He wou\d have eonsidered it a mo^t meritorious employment, to 
have robbed even his evvn father.. rather than not to have robbed 

Our repast being over, and I, like a witless booby, having 

• invested my bank-notes in Jiis pouch, in exchange fbr certain 

bits of paper he was pleased to calgl shares \ and having received 
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from him, in addition to such valuable considerations, the most 
flattering congratulations on the prospect of immediate wealth, 
he proposed an adjournment to the ^^ Red Dragon," or red 
something ; I almost forget, it is so long since ; where he 
assured me. I should meet a most respectable society, and where 
I might pick up much valuable information. ^ They were all 
particular friends of his — captains and pursers of mines. 

It was a dismal night. When we sallied, out, a thick mist 
was gathering around ; the sea lvas breaking against the huge 
rocky cfifis of ^He adjacent coast, with a deafening roar ; and 
at intervals was heard the distant thunder. It was with no 
uncomfortable feeling, that f felt myself safely housed at the 
rendezvous of the choice spirits of the mines. 

The party to which I ^as introduced wa^ seated at a long 
deal table, in a spacious apartment, half kitchen, half tap*room ; 
at the upper end of which appeared a blazing fire, beneath a 
chimney-porch of a most ancient and approved formation. On 
one side of the room, a door Opened into a small parlor, and in 
the corner was a little bar, for the host to dispense' to his cus- 
tomers their various pbtations from his smuggled treasures. 
For, although it was not' & trifle of Schidara or Cogniac that 
would satisfy these congregated worthies, I question whether 
the king could afford to pay- the salaries of the ' commissioners 
of excise, if the greater portion of his liejg^es were not more 
con'siderate customers than our friends of the " Red Dragon." 

The arrival of Captain Thomas was hailed with marked satis- 
Taction. We were soon seated, and in a twinkling a large tumbler 
of hot brandy and Water #as placed before me, and a pipe thrust 
into my hand. Tbf^ conversation, which was rather loud when 
we entered, was now suddenly husf^ed, and intelligent glances 
were quickly interchanged, which I saw related to myself. 
Thomas understood it, and said, ^^ You need not be afraid ; that 
gentleman is a particular friend of mine, and a great patron of 
9ie mining arts.''- 

I then begged to assure the company of my veneration for 
miners and mines, and all connected ivith them.' There was a 
visible brightening up at this declaration, and doubtless at that 
moment various were thd pUns of swindliilg and rascality which 
shot through the stolid brains of that pleasant coterie to put my 
devoted ness to the proof. ' 

*' A likely night this. Captain Thomas," said a beetle-browed, 
shock-headed, short, muscular man, whose small dark eyes 
peered from beneath a brow of peculiar ferocity. 

" Uncommon likely !" returned the other, " and if we should 
have a bit of luck to-night, it would not be a bad beginning this 
winter." 

"Ah !" said the former, who answered to the name of JCnox, 
" a\y wife says she thinks ^Providence has deserted our Coast 5 
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we have nH bed a godscfnd worth teUkig about theae two years. 
I 've seen the time when we 've had a matter of a dozen wracks 
in a eeasoa." 

'^ Well, never mind, Master Knox," said a pert-looking, snuh- 
BCMted felioBTy named Koberts, who I at first glaoee took for an 
attorney, but afl^wards found that he was a mining-agent. ^ 
From bis more oottstant intereouree with Truro, he was rather 
bettur dressed than some of his companions ; but his town > 
bpssedins gave bim no other advantage than a conceited, saucy 
air. ^^r^I^rer mind, Master Enox," said be^ jingling a bunch 
ef seals which peeped from beneath the waistcoat of that worthy, 
'^ you have made the most of your lack, and if you do n't gQt 
aay more yon won't barm." 

'^ Why, yes," said the fellow, drawing out a handsome gold 
watoh, which accorded curiously with his coarse attire. '^ I do n't 
complun of the past ; and yet I had a narrow escape with this ; 
if it bad n't been for my boy Jem, J should have lost it." 

'* He 's a 'cute child, that boy of yours," remarked one. 

^^ There never was a 'cuter. I '11 tell you, sir," said he, 
addressing me. '* It is two years ago, come December, on a 
Sundi^, when we were all in cbuirch, that we had news of a 
wrack. Well, off we all started you may be sure, and the par- 
son not the last, to see what it had pleased God to send us. 
We found on coming ug, that it was a French India-man. She ^ 
bad gone to pieces off the rocks, and the goods were floating 
about tike dirt. I was n't iong in msdung the most of it ; and 
Jem was just ffoing off for the cart, when I 'spied, half covered 
with weed, and hidden by a piece of rock, the body of a French- 
man. I -soon saw I had got a prize, tor he was loaded with 
money and trinkets. These I quickly eased him of, seeing as 
he 'd nev^r want 'em ; but ^ to make sure, I hit 'un a good slap 
erver the head just'to see whether the life was m 'un or qo." 
[Here one or two of the auditors grinned.] " Well, I was just 
going away, when I see'd a diamond ring on his finger, and the 
Snger being swelled with the water, I cuts it off" [dis;playing at 
the same time a knife of rather formidable proportions] ^* and walks 
off with mj goods. I hadn't gone far, when little Jem runs af)er, 
crying, < Dad, dad ! bit 'un again dad ! he grin'th, he grin'th !' 
I looked back, and sure enough that rascally French thief — 
•whether it was drawing the blood or not, I do n't know — hul he 
was mbving his arm about, and^opening bis eyes, as -though he 
were bent on taking the bread out of my mouth. This put me 
in a precious rage— 4hese Frenchmen are always a spiteful set, 
and hate Fnglishmen as they hate the devil. So I makes no 
more ad6 hot I hits 'an a lick with the tail of a rudder laying 
close by, and I '11 warrant me he never come to ztk for my 
goods." 

The miscfeant chuckled over this bornd recital with all the ^ 
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self-satisfaction that andfther might feel at the^ reoon6cti<m of a 
virtuous action ; whilst his companions, to whom no doobt the 
story was familiar, felt no other sensations of uneasiness nt its 
recapitulation, tlian from^the recollection tliat they had not been 
able to do the same thing. Knox wns evidently the ruffian fwr 
excellence, I heheld others around me, the expression of whose 
countenances would have bung them at any bar in Rngkind 
without any other evidence 3 yet none ventured to boast of 
crime ; Knox was the ^ly open professor of villainy, and 
seemed to claim his right of pre-»emmen^e, I have been in 
•many pdrts of the werld, and have encountered ruffians of every 
country and grade ; but never > before «lid I have the fortune to 
hear depravity, and of such d revolting chi^racter, so freely con- 
fessed, so unbiushingly avowed. 

^^ Well, Knox," said Thomas, after a short pause, '^ so yoa 
have seen Hibbert Shear. How 's poor Bill Treciiddiek ?'•' 

Knox placed his finger siyiificantiy on his cheek. 

" How," said the other, " dead 1" 

<^ Dead as mackerel," returned Knox ; <^you know I was in 
it, and a sharp brush we had. Poor Bill had three balls in him : 
he died the same night." A univvrsal expression of sympathy 
followed this announcement, and various were the questions pat 
by different individuals as to the details of his deaths It ap- 
peared that he was killed in an engagement with a revenue 
cruiser. 

*^ He was as likely a lad that ever run a cargo," said Thomas ; 
^* where did you bury him ?" 

'< Along side of the-gaugef, I s'pose," said Roberts, who ven- 
tured a sidelong glance of malicious meaning, though apparently 
half doubtful of the consequencf^s. I never saw so speedy a 
change in any human being as that remark produced in Kuo;(. 
Injan instant his brow became as black asUh'e storm which now 
raged with appalling violence from without. 

^' What hast thee to do with that, thou pert, meddling cox- 
comb ?" said he, as he fited his black eyes, almost concealed 
by their overhanging brows, on the object of bis wrath. ^' Now 
mark me, Master Roberts ; play off no more of thy jokes oa 
me. This is not the first time I have Warned thee ; but it ^hall 
be the last." 

I learned aflerwards that the gauger alluded to was Knot's 
half-brother, who was supposed to have met with his death by 
the hands of his relation, and his body jQung dpivn a shafl near 
the sea, now known by the name of the Gauger's Shafl. Whalt 
oonfirmed the suspicion was that he was. known to have fright- 
ful dreams abotit his murdered brothes, and some, said that he 
was known to tremble like a child if left alone at night. Be 
that as it might, however, a ferocious altercation was now pro- 
ceeding between Knox and a friend of Roberts, wlio h«d replied 
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to the otlier's tiirests^ which appeared likely to proceed to sen- 
ess oonaequeaces, bad not the attention of aH parties been 
diverted by a loud and continued knocking at the outer door.' 
This aeened so unusual an ocourrence. that the host hesitated 
to unbar, for never was a stranger known to arriye at St. Agnes 
at such an hour, and on sueh a night too ; for we heard the 
rain descend in torrents, and the thunder howling at intervals. 

The knocking continued vehemently, and although we were 
too many wO foar any thins tike personal danger, yet I could see 
an evid^ though undennable fear sprea£ng throughout the 
party, sufficiently expressed by their anxious glances. In no 
one was such an expression more visible than in Knox. It was 
the result of some superstitious feeling, which the conversation 
of the night, and the awful storm now raging about them, had 
oaUed into play. 

The knocking ^as now fiercer than ever, and the host was at* 
last constrained to unbolt and unbar : the guest, whoever he 
was, would take no denial. As the door opened, in stalked a 
tall, weather4»eaten looking man, enveloped in a huge shaggy 
great-ooat, and a bread oil-skin hat on his head. 
^ ^* What the devil dost thee mean by this ?" he said, dashing 
his hat upon the floor, and shaking the rain*from his coat like a 
huge water-dog, — *^ keeping a traveller outside your gates on 
such a nigbl !'^ At this moment, during a lull in the storm, was 
heard a heavy booming sound from the sea. 

** A wrack ! a wrack !" shouted Knox ; and instantly a dozen 
fellowd were on their legs ready to rush forth like thirsty blood- 
hounds on their prey. • *' Keep your places, you fools !'' cried 
the stranger, ^^ if she goes ashore it will be many miles from 
here, with the wind in this quarter." 'They all seemed to 
acknowled^ the justice of the remark, by sulkily resuming their 
places. *' 1 've heaA the guas some time," continued the stran- 
ger ; ^* but she has good offiog yet, • and she may manage to 
keep off. I M lay my life she is a foreign cmft, they 're always 
in such a plaguey hurry to sing out." The company had leisure 
by this time, to seat themselves and resume their pipes. They 
likewise, seeing he was ilo ghost, took the liberty of scanning 
their guest. He was not very remarkable further than being a 
tail, mfiscuiar man, with sboit curling black hair, immense 
bushy whiskers, meeting under his chin, and large black eyes. 
Altogether it was not an unpleasant oo«]intenance. He did not 
apologize for his intrusion, but called nA once for his pipe and 
)iis glass. 

" Did you come from Truro side ?" asked Elnox. The 
stranger took a huge whiff, and nodded assent. 

** Who might have brought you across the moors ?" 

<< Dost thou think no one can tread the moon but thyself and 
the louts of 8t Agnes ^ 
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^ None^hat I ey«r heard of, escept Be^itEBiMAl ;" said IEa«t, 
|ieefiBg from beneath his brows Buspiciattsly 4m .the imr coaMi. 

The-atraeger laughed. < 

^'Tke path k dangeroaa hf tii^t;" said 'JnuMaas^ '' imff 
atrangera find ih0 ^vayiOlone^^' 

'' Th«ii I am one^ of tho'iew^ ior heoa I jmei," said he. 
. ^'' I ^yte Ihred here man and bof theae^fintj yeaiss/' flatdJ&mrx, 
/'and I QBver fcfieir a altanger.do tjbai ibefose. JLnd thou must 
be a atranger, for 1 've never aeen thee;" 

*^ Art euro of that P'^Knox agam. fleanned faim atteotively. 

'^ I never saw thee befone." 

^^ You'fiee then a stranger* can £nd his^way iti theee plirts. 
I oame by tite gauger^« shafU Thoo kaew'iSt the gftugjei*^ 
ahaft," said he signifioantlji. 

^' Hell 1" said the other furiously, '^ dost thinu 'oame heiie to 
-moehrme ? if thou dost ihou Mat biofiter ratBf sMifone Jbarm iJoKhes 
of thee." 

^' Thou 'rt 4 strong man ^^' aaidJUa opponent ; ^' but I 'ai so 
znueh a stronger, that I would itold 4hee with one "Itrmontyoiider 
fire till thou wert as black as thy ownblaiefc lieatt. (rjotsie, tbpu 
need 'St not frown on me mmii if thou batft ft^arfc :af courage 
I Ul put it now to tiie test. " 

<^ Courage \ I fear neither thee nor Beelzebub !" 

^' I 'U wager thee this heavy purse of French 2e«tt 4^mpa 
against that watch, and rifig' th${t tbefits thy jiii^r so od^y, thait 
thou dui^t not go into yonder mfum alone^ and loioiL ^l)^ ^ce 
4lkat shall fiieet thee there." 

<^ Thou 'i% a juggler and a cheat-r;I 'U hav^ (aot:hi|lg farther 
to say to thee." 

** There 's my gold," said he, thrQwingia bea¥y purse on the * 
table ; ^^ look at it.; couqt it ; a hMsdred asibrigbt lotM^.fts evor 
were ookued iii Fr^nce,<iagai»st thy wi^^aad ring, uot worth 
the half.^' The eyes of the wrecker .glistened at the bright heap 
4>f gold. ^' What is the wager ?" he depoaaded. 

^i If fhQH durst, go into yonde^r room, that I wilj^aise the £brai 
of one whom, thou ' w^dldst nios^ dread ^ 'Se^," . . 

^^ I fear nothing, and believe thee* to .be^ a cheiat." 

'•TheFe.^smygold," ; . 

^' Take the:wager !". f^ieA several of Knee's, frji^ods ; ^^ we Ul 
jnee thou hast the gold.^V 

^^Donb !" cried Knox^with.a cKurt ofdeaparajiAi'eBplve, whidi 
:th8 cheers cfhjsfriend^i and the isjght of the gold helped him 
to assume ; and he placed the ring and watch on the heap 
ciiouis. ... 

^' I must have arms aadhghtSk" 

^'Take them;'' sakltho ^traiiger : /^but b^ore y^^v^go, I 
infill .^how. you ^ portion^ of yoqr propeilty you Jiave .never dis- 
co rered." He took up the ring, and toiJK»bing the inside; with 
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the point of a pin a small aperture flew open, and (iisclosed a{ 
amall space filled with hair It was not till that monlent it was 
discovered that the stranger had lost the little finger of the lefl 
band!" foir a moment-all was stftl as the grave. A frightful 
feeling seemed to pervade the breast of every one around. It 
was as though the murdered stood before them lo claim hts own \ 
The stranger broke into a loud laugh *^ What the devil ails 
you all ? are you al^aid of a man without a finger ?" and his 
laughter was louder than before. 

^^I'll not go into the room," said Knox, in a low^ broken 
voice. 

*** Then the watch and ring are mine," said the stranger. 
** You have forfeited the wager ;" and he began to. fill the bag 
with the Coin. 

^^ It 's a base juggle .to rob me of my property," cried Knox, 
wh<>se courage returned as he witnessed the unghostlike man-o 
lier in which the stranger fingered the money. 

** Keep to your wagei, man," cried Thomas, /* we '11 see you 
rightly dealt with. He can no more do what he says, than raise 
the prince of darkrfess himself." 

^' Will you stand to your bargain 2," asE^ed the stranger. 

^^ I will ; and defy the devil and all his works." He took a 
candle and a loaded pistol, and went towards the room. If ever 
the agony of a life were condensed into the short spaide of a few 
minutes, that was the time. Ruffian as he was, he was a pitia^ 
ble object. Pale and trembling, without making an effort to 
conceal his distress, he paused and turned irresolute even at the 
threshold of the do6r. Shame and avarice urged him on. He 
entered the room and closed the door. 

If I say that I looked on as a ealm spectator of these pro* 
ceedings, I should say 'falsely. I began to grow nervous, and 
was infected with the superstitious feeling which had evidently 
taken possessioa of my c'ompahions. The only unconcerbed 
person was the stvanger ; at least, he was apparently ^. He 
very coolly tied up the money, watch, and ring in ^e bag, and 
placed them on. the table. He then took two pieces of paper, 
and wrote some characters on both ; one he handed to Thomas : 
it WRffr marked with the nahie of the gauger : the other he kept 
himself. He advanced to the fire, which was blazing brightly, 
and, muttering a few words, threw into it a small leader pacquet, 
and retired at the same moment to the end of the room. The 
flames had hardly time to melt the thin sheet-lead, ere our -ears 
were greeted with the most terrific and appalliUg explosion that 
I have ever in my Kfe heard, and as though the elemenlts were 
in Unison, a deafening thunder crash shook the house to its very 
foundation. fiVery man was thrown violently U> the ground-; 
the chairs and tables tumbled about, as though imb^a^ with 
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Mo ; ererj floor wft» bur^ op^ 4>7lhQ ffhfick, ..«i)4 }|fl(f<9y «i 
jpane of glaso remaioed entire/ ThiS) wi(h tliQ (^creams of tbe 
womca, aod the groane of tibe iDen^ ^rany one couk) wUhMaod^ 
without aetual tarror iiukkig po^sea&iioft pf bia h^art, (le mast be 
a bolder man than I wiat»» For isevera) iQiaiitaf (for ao it ap* 
peared to me) cbd we lie On the floef 4o fbia atate, e^pectlngy 
momentarily, the Irouse to fall eve< va in fuipa* All waa, how* 
ever, ailent as death> eji^ept i&e pealing oPtjie tbujader iMid ihe 
roaring of the storm ; so that wjM^n the eeose of 9ufib^tion waa 
aomeiriiat remoirec} by the fresh air ^or0ing through tb^ open 
doors and windows, we ventured to hail e>ich other. 

It waa sometime, however, beiorje^ ^0 eo^ld^get a light ; and 
Uiat accomptished, our first care waa> to iQob to our frieod in 
the back parlor. We found him lying on his face quite inseoai-* 
We, and bkeding from a weuii4 W tbe*bea4t wlucb be must 
faanre received in falling. We broegbt binei into the large room \ 
and after a time, when people eovld be brought to their senses, 
we- procured restoraiives. I never ^hall forget the wild and 
giiaatly look with wiucb he 6c8t ga^d around binu He looked 
arQund, as though seeking some borriu} objecl* ^^ Jt 's gone," 
he cried 7 ^^ Ihajsk God ! — ^bat a horrid sight I-^-^who saw it ?" 
^ Saw what ? who ?" asked Tbf^M^* ^^ •'u^t ^» bloody and 
ghastly, aa wh^ci I pitched bii» down tbo abaA,'' cried ho 
incoherent](f« 

- ^^ Huah 1 huah !" said Tbomaa $ ^' eoll§ct yonraelf-^you don't 
ioiow what you/re talking of" ^^ Who says 1 loordered him ?" 
efied the; miserable beiog bo^e )i#* ^^ Who aays I got bis 
money \.. . He^a a liar, I aa^r a Hcif. Ilis money is simk witb 
him. Let 'em hang me— ^ and ipOoeoQt.i — Tbey camiot prove 
4t.'^ It became too distre^aing, jpprtonately for the feelings 
bfall, the nahappy maa^ or ralber manifie, relapsed into inseo- 
vibility, aid in that state was «Qpivoyed bow 
' It waa Aot tm tbeo that we tbi(>Mgbt of ibe' stranger. No 
trace aif h^m ceiild be fi>und. The iponiey, rjag, a^d watch, had 
disapfieared. 

Strange were the rumors abroad the next day at St. Agnea, 
Some men going very early to work, averred they saw a borae- 
man flying over the moors, erosswig shafts and pits, without once 
staying to pick his way. It coujd bav^ been no human horse- 
arrna, aor ateed* that ^uld baye ape4 on aucb a wild career. 
There. was another report^ wbicb aeeonated for the appearance 
and disappearance of the stranger in another wiiy. . Some smug^ 
glers «epiirted, that on tbat night they aaw a beautiCul French 
amwggiiiDg lugger sheltering from the gale ia a little uufre- 
quenied bay along the coast, (t might have been one pf* the 
orew^ who bad made him^lf aoquaioted with the ciroumstances 
he meoitiQiiod^ and which wnp no pecret, and niade this bold 
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dash for a prize : but this Version of the story was sco.uted, as 
quite unworthy of the slightest credit. The former was the 
popular belief. 

If any one of the dramaiu peraonm of the above ^sketch should 
happen to cast his eye over it, which, by the way, is the mo^ 
unlikely thing possible, seeing the great probability that they 
hav^ all been hanged long since ; but if by alibij or any other 
convenient means, only one should have escaped from justice, 
he will bear witness to the fJEUthfulness of my narrative ; and 
acknowledge, with gratitude, the obligation of immortality in 
the Monthly Magazine. 
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